

















The Greek mathematician and inventor, 

Archimedes, discovered and used many 

of the principles of mechanical engineer 
ing two hundred fifty years B.C 











JTN ONE generation automotive engi- 

neering has revolutionized civilized 
life. Yet many of the fundamentals of the 
science are older than the Christian era. 


The spiral bevel gears, which Packard 
developed and was the first to use com- 
mercially, are based on the principle of 
Archimedes’ screw—in use 2,000 years 
ago. Today these gears are found in 
nearly every motor car except the very 
lowest priced. 





They are but one example of the hun- 
dreds of advanced steps Packard has 
pioneered in the 28 years it has held en- 
gineering leadership in the industry. For 
Packard engineering no less than Packard 
beauty of line has been widely imitated. 


The greatest achievements of Packard en- 
gineers and designers are the new Packard 
Six and Packard Eight—the finest, the 
most beautiful and the greatest perform- 
ing cars Packard has ever built. 
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B. AL THAN. & G O. 


FIFTH AVENUE AT THIRTY-FOURTH STREET, NEW YORK 


Anticipating, Perhaps, the Probable 
Effect of His New -Altman Suit Upon 
eAn Understanding Beholder 








MEN’S CLOTHING 
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gives you 


- Everythin g. 


























Tue Automatic ELeEcTROLA WITH RADIOLA 


Victor's newest and most complete instrument gives you everything 
in reproduced music and entertainment 





ame 
on 








Right—Model Number Nine- 
twenty-five, an all-electric in- 
strument, combines in one 
beautiful cabinet the flexi- 
bility and power of the Victor 
Electrola with the great range 
and sensitivity of the 8-tube 
Super-Heterodyne Radiola. 
Loop aerial enclosed in cabinet. 





The New 


Automatic 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 





This instrument reproduces 
every known type of music and 
entertainment, both from rec- 
ords and from the air. Its 
tone is wonderfully clear and 
deep, and its volume can be 
positively controlled. Oper- 
ates entirely from electric-light 
socket, at very low cost. 


Victor's latest achievement 


combines all the advantages of 


the Electrola— 
the Radiola— 
and the Automatic Victrola 


5 is the most luxurious and com- 
plete reproducing instrument ever made. 
It provides every sort of music for the 
home—both from records and from the air. 
And it provides it soft as a whisper, 
or in full orchestra volume—for a‘single 
minute, or for hours on end! 

The new Automatic Electrola with 
Radiola is electrical throughout. It oper- 
ates from an electric-light socket. Its 
music is reproduced and amplified elec- 
trically. Its turntable, its record-changing 
mechanism (an exclusive Victor feature), 
its powerful 8-tube Radiola—all are 
electrical. It is the highest development 
of the electrical principle in music. It is 
the last word. 


Because the Automatic Electrola with 
Radiola changes its own records, it is the 
ideal instrument for dance and dinner 
music, or the rendition of complete sym- 
phonic works. For those really discrim- 
inating people whom Fortune has endowed 
with exacting tastes, and the nieans to 
gratify them, this superb instrument has 
been created. There is no other musical 
instrument like this ... anywhere! See 
it at your dealer’s—today! 


Blectrola 


with Radtola 


CAMDEN, NEW JERSEY, U.S. A. 
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Keep healthy 


You owe this to your family 


You owe it to your family to take 
no chances that will injure you 


lly. And just as certainly 
owe it to them to guard 


your financial health. 


Keep fit financially — 


Read the column at the right. 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
37 WALL STREET 


Avenue at 45th Street 247 Broadway 
Madison Avenue at 28th Street 


District Representatives: 
BALTIMORE - ATLANTA~ SAN FRANCISCO - CHICAGO 


PARIS ° MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 





Examine your 
financial health 





Men readily submit to physical examina- 
tion to assure themselves that their health 
is not being endangered through neglect. 
Financial health is next in importance. 
Why neglect it? Y 


1. Have you asked your bank to check 
your security holdings and to advise you as 
to their latest investment rating and suit- 
ability to your needs; also have you asked 
your bank, from a knowledge of your 
present holdings and circumstances, to 
recommend advantageous future invest- 
ments? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive the Equitable | | 
Investment Memorandum, which 
outlines a plan that will enable us intelli- 
gently to suggest from the present market 
those bonds offering distinct advantages, 
to you. 


2. Have you taken out ample life in- 
surance to keep your family from want, 
should you die suddenly or become per- 
manently incapacitated, and have you 
given careful thought to how your in- 
surance will be paid? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of our [| 
booklet, “J’l] Make Assurance 
Double Sure.” It tells how, through a life 
insurance trust, you may materially in- 
crease the net amount of your estate. Ask 
your insurance agent about it, too. 


3. Have you protected your estate by 
making a will and appointing a trust 
company executor-trustee? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of the [ | 
Equitable Will Memorandum and 
our booklet, How to Protect Your Estate 
and Your Family. The Will Memorandum 
is a simple form which, when filled out, 
will give your lawyer the information he 
needs in drawing your will. 


4, Have you arranged to have your 
bank assume responsibility for the prompt 
collection of interest on bonds, prompt 
collection and reinvestment of matured 
principal and in other ways insure you 
against possible losses through personal 
neglect? 

If not, put a check in this square -—— 
and you will receive our booklet | | 
explaining the advantages of The 
Safe-Keeping Account. For a negligible 
charge you may avoid the burden of detail 
and risk of serious losses. This is a particu- 
larly popular service with travelers. 


n.Y.-12 
Tear off this column and mail it to the near- 


est office of The Equitable Trust Company of 


New York. 
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ry page of imported Christmas gifts 
selected by the London office 


Browning King 








Our Lonvon orice has selected these gifts from Scotland, England, Ireland, Austria, 
Switzerland and France. Because of their newness, excellence of quality, beauty and ex- 
ceptional smartness, they are certain to be highly prized by any man. Selections 
may be made from this distinguished collection at any of the Browning-King stores 


in 25 principal cities, including our newest New York store, conveniently situated at 


One East 45th Street, a step from Fifth Avenue. 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 14 
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Drowning King Co- 
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E LA ROCHEFOUCAULD 
once said,“History has been 
the record of man’s futile 
attempt to adapt himself to 
a woman’s environment.” 


Take, for example, the 

case of Brown, whose 

wife had antique- 
dementia—anall- 
encompassing yen to fill 

their apartment with 
antiques — real ones. It 
might be a broken-down 
monstrosity, but if it were 
antique —oh, wonderful! 


Finally when Brown didn’t 
have a chair he could sit down 





on without a preliminary pre- 
cautionary curtsy, somebody 
told him about McCreery’s 
furniture department. 
Chippendale, Sheraton, 
Hepplewhite, Phyfe — all, 
it seems, were there. New 
furniture—sturdy and sensi- 
ble in construction—yet 
such fine adaptations that 
they embodied the very art and 
spirit of the masters who de- 
signed them. And so the Browns 
became McCreery enthusiasts 
and another American tragedy 
was averted. JAMES MCCREERY & 
Co., Fifth Ave. and 34th St., N.Y. 
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ISABEY-PARFUMS of the most distinguished 
lineage. Bleu ae Chine « Gardenia-‘Sourire Heuri 
Rayon Vert: Lys «Ambre ae Carthage «Jasmin: 
Violette -Ilsabey odeurs of the most ome 
ed patronage. At exclusive shops everywhere - 


ISABEY+PARIS Inc. 
485 Fifth Avenue New York 


On sale in New York City at: 


B. Altman & Co. Lord & Taylor Park & Tilford Stores Saks—Fifth Avenue 
Arnold, Constable & Co. R. H. Macy & Co. Russek’s Stern Brothers 
Bonwit Teller & Co. Oppenheim, Collins & Co. Franklin Simon & Co. John Wanamaker 





27 THE NEW YORKER 


+7 








Vou are invited to visit the Furniture 





Department during these next few weeks, 
and refresh a mind fagged from Christmas at hp 
shopping by viewing the stimulating things | 4 
which have been done here with modern © 
furniture in modern settings. Three com- 
plete rooms, living room, bedroom and 
) dining room, that are livable, beautiful, 

and thoroughly in the spirit of contemp- 

orary art. We are pleased to present these 

vivid interpretations of the creative mood 
a of our times. Seventh floor, 34th Street. 


MACY’S—BROADWAY AND THIRTY FOURTH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
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Morocco, land of gorgeous leathers, 
sent this desk portfolio, leather in- 
side and out, and beautifully hand 
tooled. It has three pockets for sta- 
tionery.9$"x11$" when closed. $10. 
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What a lovely gift a lamp is! This 
one of Italian pottery is harmonious- 
ly shaded with glow-lined shiki silk. 
In antique cerulean blue, mottled 
ochre, mauve and Pompeian green. 
19" high. Complete for $22.50. 


wy 


Floor cushion of colored leathers 
stitched together and centered with 
an embroidered medallion. No 
two of these cushions are alike. 
Only $25 though imported 
from Casablanca, 10" high 

— 20" diameter. 


The Little 
that holds 
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Shop within a Shop 


such charming gifts 








China used her ancient idols as models 
forthese book ends. In Wenchow Jade 
and no two pairs are alike though 
all are excellent examples of patient 
Oriental artistry, $16 per pair. 


The Alcove Shop of 
FLINT &® HORNER 


HE cupboards and cabinets—the 

shelves and tables —of this quaint 
little shop are crammed with good sug- 
gestions for your Christmas list. Naive 
wares from obscure lands—sophistica- 
tions from Vienna and Paris— leather 
from Italy and pottery from Spain. 
Things in crystal and silver—things in 
porcelain and bronze—all of them beau- 
tiful, all of them serviceable and all of 
them sensibly and reasonably priced. 


FLINT &@ HORNER CO.,, Inc. 
66 West 47th Street, New York City 


Lemon, plum, tangerine, pome- 


granate — these are the colors in 





which you may select this lamp of 
Bavarian porcelain with tailored shade 
in colors that harmonize or contrast. 
14" high. $10 complete. 


Embossed traceries of curious Chinese 








figures and blossoms ornament this 
singularly graceful tabourette 
of Chinese lacquer in antique 

red or green. The height is 

a convenient 18". $18. 


From China came these fat and flowered ginger jars with inter- 
esting carved teak bases. They measure 10" high and 84" across. 
Every pair is individual. $24 a pair. 
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Russeks 
furs 


the regal sift at 
Christmas time 


beauty, lux- 
ury and a 
lasting de- 
lisht are em- 
bodied in 
the gift of a 
Russek fur. 


sports coats 


*185 to ‘650 


dress coats 
*295 to *5000 


evening wraps 
$895 to *20,000 


amous For Fine Fir: 
RUSSEKS 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36¢* Street 
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. CORDAY 


SPofumes for Cxquisute “Women- 























CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE / 





IMPORTED BY LIONEL , 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK | 
IN CANADA: CORDAY, LTD, 468 KING ST,W. TORONTO 
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Yes—but do not be alarmed. the best things that can be 
We have been preparing for given. The largest selection of 
the great day for nearly ayear. sterling in the country — ex- 
Thereisnothingtoworryabout  quisite jewelry—fine leather— 


as long as Gorham bronzes, etc., etc. Be- 
offers you—as it Sk teens aon low are but a few 
dressing table fittings — . 
does —a broad and ilver for both h d ideas to start you 
ak senna — — se 
modish selection of $150. thinking—right. 
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From Paris the newest in motor 
luxuries. Richly enameled Mo- 
tor Vanities provide every 
toiletry need and smoking 
convenience. $90 to $500. 


That interesting Irish edge enlivens 
many of Gorham’s new sterling 
productions — Bowls, Candle- 
sticks, Candy Dishes, etc. 

This one $35 to $100. 
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Petit Point and 
Beaded Bags—like 
miniature tapestries. 
Individual creati $85 
to $650. No gift finer than 
this new Gorham watch—_im- 
ported movement, $100. Others 
$30 to $1,000. 





A new importa- 
tion of fine leather 
offers a host of ideas; 
i. e., this handsome Bridge 
Set, two decks of cards and 
score pad. Hand-tooled, smartly 
colored case. $10. 





Two very modern bronze dolphins hold 
the books, $60; also the latest works of 
noted sculptors cast in Gorham bronze 
as well as many delightful importations. 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 47th STREET 


WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURER S OF STERLING SILVER 
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GOINGS ON 


6° ABOUT TOWN 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
DECEMBER 2, THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 10] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
mid-week matinée is on Wednesday unless 
another day is specified. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway. Theatrical 
offerings are listed alphabetically in each of 
the three following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Anpv So to Bep: (Harris, 42, W.)—A 
charming account of how Mrs. Pepys finally 
got Mr. Pepys in hand. 

Tue Basy Cyctone: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—A Pekinese and two ladies 
make merry. With Grant Mitchell. 

Broapway: (Broadhurst, 44, W.)—A melo- 
drama from last season showing the dark 
cloud behind the glitter of the White Way. 

BurRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—Troubled love behind the footlights of 
burlesque. 

Civic REPERTORY THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.) —“The Cradle Song”: (Played Fri., 
Sat. Mat., Dec. 2, 3, and Mon. and Fri., 
Dec. 5 and 9.)—Charming story of a waif 
in a convent. . .. “The Good Hope”: 
(Sat., Dec. 3, Tues., Wed. Mat., Thurs., 
and Sat. Mat., Dec. 6, 7; 8 and 10.)— 
A tragedy of Dutch sea life.....“2 X 2= 
5”: (Wed. and Sat., Dec. 7 and 10.)—A 
comedy from the Danish of Gustav Weid. 

THE CoMMAND To Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—The French Embassy at Madrid finds 
humor in its halls. With Basil Rathbone 
and Mary Nash. 

CogueTTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—From 
high comedy to deep tragedy, with Helen 
Hayes and Elliot Cabot acting superbly. 

Tue Doctor’s Ditemma: (Guild, 52, W. 
Mat. Thurs., 2:20 and 8:20)—Shaw’s 
death-bed comedy played to the utmost by 
the permanent company of the Guild. With 
Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fontanne. 

Dracula: (Fulton, 46, W.)—A good horror 
play from Bram Stoker’s novel. Go pre- 
pared for chills down your spine. 

Evectra: (Gallo, 54, W. Mat. Fri. and Sat., 
3:30 and 8:45 p.m. Closing Sat., Dec. 10.) 

Margaret Anglin in a splendid revival 
of Sophocles’ tragedy. 

AN ENEMY OF THE PEopLE: (Hampden’s. 
B’way above 62.)—Walter Hampden and 
Ibsen working well together. 

Escare: (Booth, 45, W.)—Galsworthy asks 
“What would you do with an escaping 
criminal in your house?” With Leslie 
Howard. 

HippEn: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs. 2:40 
and 8:40 p.m.)—A lesson to single ladies 
who fall in love with their brothers-in-law. 

INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40.)—A 
good mystery play that shows how to con- 
ceal a murder. 

Tue Letter: (Morosco, 45, W.)—Katharine 
Cornell tells of a crime of passion through 
three reluctant acts. 

THe Marguise: (Biltmore, 47, W.)—Billie 
Burke in a dainty trifle, if you want to 
see a dainty trifle. 

THe NiGcuHtTstick: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—One 
rip-roaring act in a crime melodrama in 
which the police come out on top. 

Tue NINETEENTH Hoe: (Geo. M. Cohan, 
B’way at 43.)—A golf play that even non- 
golfers will like. By and with Frank 
Craven. 

Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 
p.M.)—A clamorous account of the trials 
and tribulations of negro life. 

THE Racket: (Ambassador, 49, W.)—An 
interesting study of Chicago corruption, with 
only one woman in the cast. 





REINHARDT’s Company: (Century, Cent. Pk. 
W. at 62.)\—‘A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream.” (Continuance uncertain; may run 
until Sat., Dec. 3. Performances at 8 P.M.) 
—Splendid version in German, with Rosa- 
mond Pinchot. ... Other productions to be 
announced. 

THE Roap To Rome: (Playhouse, 48, E.)— 
Why Hannibal left Rome. Jane Cowl a 
charming reason. 

THE SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Aye. at 45.)—A_ ramshackle 
comedy of vaudeville folk made charming 
and uproarious by the Gleasons. 

SPELLBOUND: (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Pauline Lord giving a re- 
markable performance in a good play. 


THE SpriperR: (Music Box, 45, W. 8:40 p.m.) 
—Last year’s mystery play which impli- 
cates the audience in murder. 

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35, 
E. Mat. Thurs.)—In modern clothes. 
With Basil Sydney and Mary Ellis. 

THE TrIAL OF Mary Ducan: (National, 41, 
W.)—Who shot Mary’s gentleman friend? 
With Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman. 

WEATHER CLEAR—TRACK Fast: (Wallack’s, 
42, W.)—Good turf melodrama. With 
William Courtleigh and Joe Laurie, Jr. 

Women Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, W.) 
—Mary Boland in a boarding house rocked 
by violent emotions. 


WITH MUSIC 


ARTISTS AND Mopets: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50., Mat. Tues.)—Another edi- 
tion of this revue. With Florence Moore, 
Jack Pearl, and Ted Lewis and his band. 


Cuauve-Souris: (Cosmopolitan, B’way at 
59. Mat. Thurs.)—Balieff in more Russian 
variety. Until Dec. 17. 

A CONNECTICUT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, 
E.)—King Arthur’s court in modern 
speech and modern jazz. 


Tne Five O’Crock Girt: (44th Street, 44, 
W.)—Mary Eaton in the smartest of our 
musical comedies. 

FunNy Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—A rousing 
score, some comedy, Fred and Adele As- 
taire, and Victor Moore. 


Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—Our best 
and brightest musical comedy. With Mary 
Lawlor and Inez Courtney. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN: (Royale, 45, W.)— 
“Tolanthe” (Mon. Eves. only)—The Perfect 
revival revived again. . . . “The Mikado” 
(Not played Mon. and Thurs. Eves.)—Gil- 
bert and Sullivan excellently presented. .. . 
“The Pirates of Penzance” (Thurs. Eves. 
only)—Another delightful revival. . . . 
(All these sponsored by Winthrop Ames.) 


Hit THE Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Louise Groody still in this splen- 
did musical adaptation of “Shore Leave.” 


Just Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39.)—Sweet 
and simple sentiment, with Ivy Sawyer and 
Joseph Santley. 

Tue Love Cai: (Majestic, 44, W.)—“Ari- 
zona” set to music. Mild and noisy. 


MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—The 
pleasant antics of Ed Wynn hold a slight 
show together. 


THE Merry MAtones: (Erlanger’s, 44, W.) 
—George M. Cohan wrote and acts in this 
fast-moving musical comedy. 


My Mary.anp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. 
Thurs.) —A pleasant operetta about the 
Civil War with Barbara Frietchie as the 
heroine. 


Rio Rita: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Last season’s large and lavish 
musical comedy. With Ada May and Bert 
Wheeler. 

TAKE THE AiR: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—Beauti- 
ful, elaborate production with a bad book. 

ZIEGFELD Foriies: (New Amsterdam, 42. 
W. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Those girls— 
those girls—and that Eddie Cantor. 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concerts—“Sacred” 
covering a multitude of variety acts, 
Quality not vouched for. At 8:30 P.y,, 
Earl Carroll Theatre, 7 Ave. at 50, and 
Winter Garden, B’way at 50. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified be- 
cause of frequent late changes by managers.) 


ARGENTINE Payers: (Manhattan Opera 
House, 34, W. Opens Mon., Dec. 5,)— 
Camila Quiroga, the South American star, 
here until Dec. 17 with a company pre- 
senting Argentine plays. 

DELICATE JusTICE: (Klaw, 45, W. Opens 
Mon., Dec. 5.)—A comedy by J. Hartley 
Manners, with Laurette Taylor. 

Out oF THE SEA: (Eltinge, 42, W. Opens 
Tues., Dec. 6.)—A new play by Don Mar. 
quis. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 

AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—This year's 
débutantes in a strictly Park Avenue at- 
mosphere.* 

BaRNEyY’sS, 85 W. 3.—Good fun, but noisy. 

CueEz F.iorence, 117 W. 48.—Florence of 
Paris and some colored entertainment. No 
débutantes, and rightly so. 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave..at 52.—Moss and Fontana 
dancing to a smart after-theatre crowd.* 
Crus Mrrapor, 7 Ave., at 51.—Rosita and 

Ramon are at this old favorite. 

CLiusB MONTMARTRE, B’way at 50.—A country 
club atmosphere, with Emil Coleman’s or- 
chestra.* 

Ciur RicuoMAN, 157 W. 56.—Which is really 
George Olsen’s, and better than ever.* 
Vitta VENIcE, 10 E. 60.—Collegiate atmos- 
phere and low couvert. Formal dress fe- 

quired. 

Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Texas Guinan 1s 
still in the Century Theatre Building, Cent 
Pk. W. at 62, unless legal complications 
interfere. . . Tamiris’ dancing is fea- 
tured at Casa Lopez, which has reopened 
on the site of the old Plantation, B’way at 
50. ... Durante, Clayton and Jackson are 
back at the Parody Club, 48, W. 4 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 4 
E. 9, and Mori’s, 114 Bleecker, are infor- 
mal, inexpensive, and all that. 

HartemM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. 
134; Small’s, across the street; The Nest. 
169 W. 133; and Club Ebony, 65 W. 129. 
are among the best. The later the better, 
and do not dress. 

Russ1AN ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way  3t 
53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are worth 
trying on Saturday nights. . 


MOTION PICTURES 
(Unless otherwise noted, performances are 
daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 P.M. 
Sunday at 3. Titles are listed alphabetically.) 
Tue Gavucno: (Liberty, 42, W.)—Douglas 
Fairbanks mixes religion and a few tricks. 
Tue Jazz S1ncER: (Warner’s, B’way 2t 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—AI Jolson superb on 


(Continued on page 14) 
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Franklin Simon 8 Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Streets, New Y ork 























For Madame and Mademoiselle 


LEATHER COATS ARE SMART 





Model 647—Capeskin leather coat in 
red, blue, green or tan. 
Lined throughout. 16.50 





Model 649—Capeskin leather coat 
in red, blue, green or tan with con- 
vertible collar. Sateen 


lined throughout. 1Q.75 


Model 651—Full length cape- 
skin leather coat in red, blue, 
green, tan or black. 


Lined with wool plaid. 49-50 


Model 653—Double- 
breasted coat, full-length, 
of capeskin leather in red, 
green, blue, tan or black. 
Lined with 

wool plaid. 29.50 


Sports SHoP 
Second Floor 


© 1927 
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(Continued from pagef'12) 


the Vitaphone which accompanies this dull 
movie. 


THE Last WALTz: 
Lexington at 51. 
P.M.)—A good picture 
cheerfully done. 


Les Mistrasies: (Sun. and Mon., Dec. 4 
and 5, Plaza, Madison at 59. Performances 
from 1 p.m.)—Hugo’s novel faithfully but 
heavily done. 

SprinGc Fever: (Sat., Dec. 3, Plaza, Madison 
at 59. Performances from 1 P.m.)—Wil- 
liam Haines in a golf comedy. 


THe StTupent Prince: (Astor, B’way at 45.) 
—Partially charming, partially ordinary. 


Winas: (Criterion, B’way at 44. )—Beautiful 
photography and staging of war in the air. 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “Angel of Broadway,” 
“Ben Hur,” “The Cat and the Canary,” “East 
Side, West Side,” “Tell It to Sweeney,” “Way 
ot All Flesh,” and “Underworld.” 


ART 


Martin—Great water colors by America’s 
best: Stieglitz, Room 303, Anderson Gal- 
leries, Park Ave. at 59. Open 9:30 a.m. 
to 6 p.m. Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 

Best AMERICANS—One of the big annual 
events, with such men as Dickinson, De- 
muth, Spencer, Kuniyoshi, etc.: Daniel, 
Madison above 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Dr SeGonzac—Rare opportunity to see last 
work of superb Frenchman ; Valentine Gal- 
leries, 43 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Picasso—Drawings by a living master: 
Wildenstein, 5 Ave. below 52. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

DanisH Art—(Not pastry.) Applied art at 
the Brooklyn Museum. Open 10 a.m. to 5 
P.M. Sun., 2 to 6 P.M. 


Desprau—Beautiful sculpture of a French 
genius: Brummer, 27 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Mopern FrRENCH—The radicals in modern 
French art (closing Sat., Dec 10): Selig- 
mann Galleries, 3 E. 51. Open 9 a.m. to 6 
P.M. weekdays. 

WHITNEY CLus—Lesser canvases of this 
group: Whitney Club, 10 W. 8. Open 10 
A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Unknown Moperns—Some new ones make 
début at Opportunity Gallery: Art Center, 


(Fri., Dec. 2, Lexington, 
Performances from 1 :20 
from Germany, 


65 E. 56. Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.m. week- 
days. 
NATIONAL ACADEMY oF DersicgN—Annual 


Winter show, 215 W. 57. 


Open 10 a.m. to 
6 P.m.; Sun., 


1:30 to 6 P.M. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


Tue Enciisn Srtncers: A pre-holiday treat. 
Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Dec. 3. 

Myra Hess and IRENE SCHARRER : Two pianos 
and two of the finest of pianists. Town 
Hall, Wed. Aft., Dec. 7. 

Suura CHERKASSKY : Once a prodigy, but 
still an able boy with the keyboard. Car- 
negie Hall, Wed. Eve., Dec. 7. 

FLORENCE MACBETH: A coloratura who hasn’t 
been heard here for several years and who 


is welcome. Town Hall, Thurs. Eve., 
Dec. 8. 

ERNESTINE ScHUMANN-HEINK: Her fare- 
well concert. Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., 
Dec. 10. 

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 

PHILHARMONIC — Mengelberg conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft., Dec. 2 (2:30); 
Sun. Aft., Dec. 4; Thurs. Eve., Dec. 8; 
Fri. Aft., Dec. 9 (2: :30). 


Concerts For Younc Propte—Conducted by 
Marshall Bartholomew, Hampden Theatre, 
_B’way above 62, Sat., Dec. 3, at 11 a.m. 
New York Sy MPHONY—Busch conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., Dec. 3: Fri. Eve., 
Dec. 9; Sat. Morn., Dec. 10 (Children’s 
concert, conducted by Damrosch). Mecca 
Temple, Sun. Aft., Dec. 4. 
People’s CuHorus — Camilieri 


conducting. 
Town Hall, Sat. Eve., Dec. 3 poe 





ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS 


GOINGS 


FROM FRIDAY, DECEMBER 2. THROUGH 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 10] 
Frrenps oF Musitc—Bodanzky conducting. 
Town Hall, Sun. Aft., Dec. 4 (at 4). 


CLEVELAND OrcHESTRA—Sokoloff conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Dec. 6. 

Yate University Gree CLus—Town Hall, 
Sat. Eve., Dec. 10. 

Capito. OrcHESTRA—Mendoza 
Capitol Theatre, every Sun. 
11 :30. 

Roxy 
Theatre, every Sun. Morn., at 11 :30 


OPERA 


METROPOLITAN Opera Company: (Perform- 
ances begin at 2 and 8 p.m.)—Fri. Mat., 
Dec. 2, “Tosca”; Fri. Eve., Dec. 2, “Romeo 
et Juliette” ; Sat. Mat., Dec. 3, “Der Ros- 
enkavalier”; Sat. Eve., Dec. 3, “Faust”; 
Sun. Eve., Dec. 4, Opera Concert, Bam- 
boschek conducting. (Schedule for later 
dates to be announced.) 


ON THE AIR 
GRANTLAND Rice—On All-American football. 
Sun., Dec. 4, at 8:15 P.m., over WJZ 


REINALD WERRENRATH—Baritone. Sun., Dec. 
4, at 9:15 p.m., over WEAF. 


conducting. 
Morn. at 


CHICAGO Civic Opera — “Tannhauser,” 
Thurs., Dec. 8, at 10 P.m., over WJZ. 
PHILHARMONIC CoNnceRT — Conducted by 


Mengelberg, Thurs., Dec. 8, at 8:30 P.m., 
over WOR. 
N. Y. SympHony Concert—Conducted by 


Damrosch, Sat., Dec. 3 and 10, at 8 P.M., 
over W 
SPORTS 
PROFESSIONAL FootsaLit—(Directions for 


reaching fields are listed at the end of this 
item.)—Sun., Dec. 4, at 2:15 p.m., N.Y. 
Giants vs. N.Y. Yankees, Polo Grounds. 

. Sun., Dec. 11, at 2:15 pm., N.Y 
Giants vs. N.Y. Yankees, Totten Stadium. 
Directions to Fields—Polo Grounds (8 
Ave. at 155 St.) : take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
‘Bus No. 3; Yankee Stadium (just across 
155 St. bridge): take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” to 
Sedgwick Ave. Station or Jerome Ave. 
Subway to 161 St. Station. 

Stx-Day Bicycte Race—Usual evening of 
sprinting and motor-paced races, Sat., Dec. 
3, at 8:30 p.m. Race itself starts Sun., 
Dec. 4, at 9 p.m. Mad. Sq. Garden; ends 
midnight, Sat., Dec. 10. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Dance Recrtats—The Marmein dancers, 
Carnegie Hall, Sat., Dec. 3, at 8:15 p.m. 
.. . Doris Canfield and Rosaline Gardner, 
Little Theatre, 44, W., Sum. Dec. 4, at 
8:30 p.m 

“INAUGURAL” 'BALL—Given by the National 
Democratic Club, Hotel Astor, Dec. 9. 

Auction—Art collection of John E. Still- 
well. An important sale of old masters, 
objets d’art, and some furniture. Ander- 
son Galleries, Park Ave. at 59, Dec. 2 and 
3 (2 and 8:15 p.m., except Eve. of Dec. 
3). 

AvToMOBILE SALon—(Ending Sat., Dec. 3, 
Hotel Commodore.) What the smart chas- 
sis will wear. This is the show that 


specializes in coach-work, and expensive 


OrcHESTRA—Rapee conducting. Roxy- 
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foreign and domestic cars. The big ay, 
show doesn’t come until January. 

AuTuHors’ Leacue SupPER AND DancE—(Ho 
tel Roosevelt, Sun. Dec. 4 at 8:30 p.y.)— 
A chance to see Gene Tunney and dozen; 
of notables of the dramatic, music, an 
literary worlds. 

THe Dercemsper Batt—Another benefi ai 
fair with a flashlight dance as the spe 


feature. Ritz-Carlton, Thurs., Dec 4” 
Lectures: (At Town Hall unless otherwise 
noted.)\—Commander Richard E. Byrd o 
“The Atlantic and Other Flights,” Fr; 
Dec. 2, at 11 am. ... Bertrand Russel] 
(At Mecca Temple) on “Companionate 
wee “di Sat., Dec. 3, at 8:30 Px 


Dr. Wilfred. T. Grenfell on “Life 
in the Northland” (illustrated), Mon., Dec 
5, at 1l a.m. ... Norman Angell on “Po; 
tics and the Main Street Mind,” Fri. Eve. 
Dec. 9, at 8:30 p.m. ... Prof. Willian 
Lyon Phelps on “Review of Current Book: 
and Plays,” Sat., Dec. 10, at 11 a.m 

REMINDER: Automobile license plates for 
1928 are now being issued. Must be or 
your car by Jan. 1. Application must be 
accompanied by renewal stub of 1927 reg 
istration certifiate. Motor Vehicle Bureau 
main office, 220 W. 40. 


COMING EVENTS 


(Our monthly reminder for readers who look 

ahead.) 

Art—National Academy of Design, closes 
Dec. 18. Sargent Exhib., Grand 


Central Galleries, Jan. or Feb... 
AvToMoBILE SHow—National show of 1928 
Grand Central Palace, Jan. 7—14. 


Boxtnc (At Mad. Sq. Garden. Dates fre 
mone Mh postponed)—Tommy Loughran vs 
Leo Lomski, Jan. 6. . . . Jack Sharkey vs 
Tom Heeney, Jan. 13. 

CotteceE Hocxey—Toronto vs. 
Mad. Sq. Garden, Dec. 28. . . . Dartmouth 
vs. McGill, Mad. Sq. Garden, Jan. 4 


Motor Boat SHow—Grand Central Palace 
Jan. 20—28. 

Music—(At Carnegie Hall unless otherwise 
noted.) Orchestras: Cincinnati Symphony 
Sokoloff conducting, Dec. 13; Philadelphia 
— Reiner conducting, Dec. 20 
Jan. 3; Kesteven Symphony, Zaslawsky 
conducting, Dec. 21, Jan. 13; N.Y. Sym- 
phony, Busch conducts until Jan. 15, Gab 
rilowitsch Jan. 20 and 22, Damrosch fron 
about Feb. 10; Philharmonic, Mengelberg 
conducts until Jan. 8, Beecham, Jan. 12, 
14, and 16, Molinari, Jan. 16-26, and Tos- 
canini from Jan. 26 until April. . . . Im- 
portant Recitals: Frances Alda, Dec. 11; 
Geraldine Farrar (with N.Y. Symphony), 
Dec. 15, 16; Josef Hofmann, Dec. 18; 
Jascha Heifetz, Jan. 4; Fritz Kreisler, 
afternoon Jan. 13 and Feb. 3. 

(Note: The Harvard Glee Club will be at 
Town Hall Thurs. Eve., Dec. 22, and the 
following Eve., Fri. Dec. 23, the Woman's 
University Glee Club will sing there.) 


Princeton 


Pustic Batts—Junior League Ball, Ritz, 
Jan. 20. . . . Charity Ball, Waldorf-As- 
toria, Jan. 18. . . . Old Guard Ball, Wal- 


dorf-Astoria, Jan. 27. Beaux Arts 
Ball, Astor, Jan. 27—Setting in oasis of 
North Africa about 1870; appropriate cos- 
tumes: Foreign Legion, Arabs, visiting 
potentates, dancing girls, etc. 

THEATRE OPENINGS: (Dates highly uncer- 
tain) —“Everything’s Jake,” a comedy by 
Don Marquis, Dec. 19. . . . “The Royal 
Family,” a comedy by Geo. S. Kaufman 
and Edna Ferber; “Fallen Angels,” a play 
by Noel Coward, with Fay Bainter and 
Estelle Winwood; “Show Boat,” a musical 


comedy based on Edna Ferber’s book by 
Oscar Hammerstein and Jerome Kern; 
“L’Aigion,” by Edmond Rostand, with 


and “Behold the Bride- 
groom,” by Geo. Kelly, with Judith An- 
derson, all Dec. 26. “Rosalie,” with Rom 
berg and Gershwin music and Marilyn Mil- 


Michael Strange; 


ler. . ... “The Merchant of Venice,” Win- 
throp Ames’ revival with George Arliss 
and Peggy Wood. 

Orner Events—Oriental Exposition, Mad 


Sq. Garden, Dec. 12—Jan. 7... . Ice Car- 
nival, Mad. Sq. Garden, Jan. 

(Note that Christmas and New Year’s come 
on Sunday and the Monday following each 
will be a holiday.) 











9 27 


ipecia 
usse] 


onate 
} 4 


“11 “ 
lillian 


me 





15 


THE NEW YORKER 





™ 


~ aN a P = 
a ‘ Wary SS . 
As 
A 
4 
Ne Wf yy 
Y 4 
\\s 


ane 





A CHRIYTMAY GIFT OF 
DIYARMING SUBTLETY 
SHALIMATR THE 
UNFORGETA BLE 


Zz 








A 
SS) 


MAX 


w'\ 


? 
\ \ = 
we 
RNS 

a 


\ Ny 





i Weiae” 


a 









DARIS 66 AVENUE DEY CHAMDT EtlYrvyeey. 
@ criain Perfumes are blended and vealed in Parir and sold only in the original bottles 
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Draw us a portrait of Santy Claus 
Mr. Held 


have tried to be a good 

boy for the last eighty and 

one years. In spite of all temp- 

tations—in spite of the fact that 

we are the most famous shop 

for gifts in all the world, we 

have seldom called upon the 

genial old philanthropist to help 
us tell our tale of gifts. 


But we do believe in Santy 
Claus. We believe in him so 




















hard that we have spent ten 
months searching the world for 
all that is good and new. We 
credit him so firmly that we have 
assembled thousands and thou- 
sands and thousands of good 
gifts for his devotees to deliver! 


Draw us a portrait, Mr. Held, 
of Santy Claus. He will feel 
more at home here than any 
place in town! 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop cf Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 
Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 


Telephone: Caledonia 8702 
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A Marie Laurentian to modern artt—A Kayser Slipper 


It embodies the same 


Heel’ Hose to modern grooming. 














daring spirit — it holds the same unquestionable leadership. 
Of the sheerest silk, a mere film of elusive silken color it gives 


the wearer an air of smart sophistication. And the Slipper Heel* 


design effects a slam. trim ankle line. 


You may purchase 
Kayser Silk Products 
at all the Better Shops 
and at the Kayser 
Store, Fifth Ave., at 
41st St., opposite 
the Library. 


*Ree. U.S. & For. Pat. Off 





There is a permanent 
display of the latest 
Paris styles in hosiery, 
underwear and gloves 
at the Kayser 
Shop. 


Patented 1914 




















Smokers’ Articles - - - Street Floor 


Saks-Fifth Avenue 


Forty-Ninth to Fiftieth Street 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


HE first bill to be presented to 
the new Congress will provide 
that the United States shall not 
furnish arms to the aggressor in war. 
Opponents of the measure will be 
eloquent to show that it is dangerous 
for a neutral to say who is the aggres- 
sor in war, which of course it is. But 
whether the bill be regarded as 


troublesome or not, to us it typifies the 
of 


faint hearts statesmen and the 





difficulty of approaching international 
harmony except by the most round- 
about path. If there were a sincere 
feeling that shooting people is wrong, 
the bill would read simply that the 
United States shall not furnish arms 
to anybody. All you’d have to do to 
start a war would be to suggest such 
a thing. 


N Thanksgiving Day we had 
further proof that the New York, 
New Haven & Hartford Railroad is, 
like other railroads, unimaginative. 
Cruising through the lower level of 
Grand Central at five o’clock we sur- 
veyed the bulletin boards, picked 5:36 
as the only Stamford local in evidence, 
and settled ourself for a long win- 
ter’s nap, waiting for the gate to open. 
Haply we overheard a veteran com- 
muter remark that “it was too bad the 
9:10 wasn’t running.” We turned 
this —_ in our mind, finally bestirred 
ourself, and by closely questioning a 
high olticial in the information booth, 


discovered (at 5:09) that a 5:10 was 
indeed running—from the upper level. 
With a mad gesture toward the group 
of incurious commuters—a_ gesture 
which was misunderstood—we dashed 
upstairs and just made the train, leav- 
ing the others behind. 

We do not regard it as important 
that fifteen commuters lost twenty-six 
minutes each; but we do regard it as 
discouraging that the New Haven 
lacked the ingenuity to erect a little 
sign: “Upstairs for the 5:10, ye 
sheep.” 


HE idea 

that the interesting people are the 
people who “do things” but we have 
long been aware that many people who 
do things are either too busy to be 
amiable or so one-sided that they soon 
become boring. At any rate, we were 
glad to hear the other day of a young 





TH 


Uy, 


man who “did nothing.” 
described to us, he had never worked; 
he had never painted, never written, 
never studied music, and had 
pretended to do any of these things. 
At the earliest possible moment we in- 
tend to drop what we are doing and 


go out of our way to make his 
acquaintance. We shall try to re- 
port later whether or not he is in- 
teresting. 


E noticed recently that Arnold 
Constable was advertising for 


has always flourished 


As he was 


never 


elevator operators—‘“preferably young 


women of college training.” ‘This 
looks like a big step forward in the re- 


fi 4 


finement of department stores, which 
are already quite refined. However, 
the ultimate state to which we look 
forward is when our shops employ 
cnly Princeton men and Vassar girls, 
and, of the latter, only members of the 


Daisy Chain. 





HE ingenuity displayed by the 

Consolidated Gas Company in 
camouflaging its steel tank at Forty- 
fifth Street and the North River has 
put an idea into our head. Ringed 
with varicolored stripes, the great 
structure blends with the shifting “hues 
of cloud and mist—the first layer of 
color is a mud maroon, because it is 
close to the ground; then comes a red- 
dish tone, to blend with bricks of near- 
by tenements; then a purple belt for 
transition; then mauve to go with fac- 
tory smoke; just a touch of lavender 
t» salute the dawn; blue to challenge 





the turquoise cup of sky; a dash of 
brindle for the dog star; and lastly, at 
the very top, pearl grays and pinkish 
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glow. The result is that you hardly 
see it. Our idea is to apply this same 


protective coloration to about two doz- 


— 
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en statues which we have noticed in the 
public places of this town. 


The Miracle Man 


HERE has been, to be sure, much 

talk in town about Max Reinhardt 
of recent weeks and we have gathered 
many facts about him, some of which 
may not be known to all. He is stay- 
ing at the Savoy-Plaza, having chosen 
that hotel for the view of the park, 
but he spends more time at the Cen- 
tury Theatre than anywhere else— 
eight hours a day, usually. He has 
accepted but few invitations for din- 
ner and the only show he plans to see 
in New York is “The Spider,” which 
he will produce in Germany. He has, 
cf course, idiosyncrasies. He always, 
for instance, travels with his own bed 
linen. One of the twelve trunks he 
brought with him contained only sheets 
and pillow cases. Many of the other 
eleven trunks held only one kind of 
apparel: there was one for shoes, one 
for suits, and so on. 

Those who have visited him in his 
rooms have remarked a novel whimsy, 
a series of cards which he pins every 
morning to his bedroom door. Each 
is marked either with an hour or a half 
hour from 6 A.M. to 8 A.M. As he 
enters the room to retire at night he 
takes down all save the one marking 
the hour at which he wishes to be 
called. He invented this system in 
Paris, where he once slept uncalled un- 
til evening. That, however, is the 


only time he ever slept far beyond his 


hour. He has learned to awake at any 
given time (but he never sleeps later 
than eight o’clock) and explains that 
he continues the card system merely to 
preserve some semblance of order. 

One of Herr Reinhardt’s greatest 
distinctions is that the Kaiser, to ex- 
press his displeasure, once walked out 
on one of his shows. ‘That was sev- 
eral years after he had become head of 
the Deutsches Theatre, following his 
sensational pro- 
duction of “A 
Midsummer 
Night’s Dream” 
in 1905. His 
playhouse early 
began to detract 
from the pres- 
tige of the im- 
perial theatres. 
This annoyed 
the Kaiser, who 
was also vexed 
by the _ pro- 
ducer’s failure to take certain of his 
suggestions seriously and by Rein- 
hardt’s friendship with Maximilian 
Harden and Gerhart Hauptmann. 
When the Kaiser arose and coldly left 
his box during a Reinhardt play given 
by imperial command at Potsdam, he 
let it be known that he considered it an 
affront that the producer did not ap- 
pear in it personally. 

A snooper in the Kaiser’s entour- 
age dug up an old Prussian law 
penalizing gentlemen with assumed 
names. Reinhardt was a name adopt- 
ed when the producer went to Berlin 
from Vienna at the age of twenty. 
The showman was given a certain time 
to show cause why he shouldn’t be de- 
ported. Within twenty-four hours of 
the time limit imposed, the situation 
was saved by the Hungarian Minister 
for Public Education, who dug up an 
old law which said it was all right for 
2 Hungarian to change his name. In 
return for this intervention the min- 
ister asked only that Reinhardt favor 
Budapest with a production each year, 
and this he has done. 

Now the Kaiser is domiciled 
in Holland and Herr Reinhardt 
prospers in Berlin with four theatres 
and lives in one of the most famous 
castles in all Europe, Schloss Leopold- 
skron at Salzburg. Here he has care- 
fully preserved the ancient atmosphere 
even to the use of nothing but candles 
for light. He now lives at the castle 
most of the time but he spends a few 
weeks each year on the Lido, where 
he has engaged a bathhouse for the 
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rest of his life. He has been heard to 
remark that he likes to come to New 
York because he can get a good Cigar 
here. 

+ 


HORSEMAN has arrived from 

Philadelphia with tidings of a 
sign he saw last week in the window 
of a prominently situated shop in that 
town: “Food Will Win the War. 
Don’t Waste It.” 


Model A 
pew new Ford has been assem- 


bled for us in the technical 
phrases of an authority on mo- 
tors. Its principal point of in- 
dividuality is its high clearance, the 
height of the body above the ground. 
A right-about-face from the general 
trend in motor styles, this is advisable 
because more than half of America’s 
owners of Fords have to use them on 
country roads which are no better than 
Central Park West. In general lines 
the new model shows the influence of 
the Lincoln and La Salle. The 
radiator and hood are high. ‘The 
four-winged radiator cap of familiar 
memory is replaced by a neat flat cap. 
The fenders sweep outward like a 
surf-wave, but defiance of the 
streamline body school is shown by 
molding which extends along the rear 
half of the body, effecting a definite 
break in the body line between front 
and rear. Lamps are nickel-plated 
and shaped like a half grapefruit. The 
car is three and a half inches longer 
than the old Ford. 

Our observer has seen the new ma- 
chine run smoothly up to sixty-five 
miles an hour. He notes that this does 
not imply that the purchaser can get 
an equal result but it does indicate a 
more efficient engine and a _ better- 
balanced machine. High clearance 
has meant more weight to keep the car 
to the road and more than two hun- 
dred pounds has been added, affecting 
most of the parts. The Ford has four- 
wheel brakes and, as expected, the 
gearshift is standard. Springs are of 
the old crosswise design but heavier 
and “decently sheathed.” 


N Detroit production is being center- 
ed on the two-door sedan, although 

a number of coupé-roadsters have been 
turned out, with the exceptional con- 
cession of a rumble seat in the back. 
Touring cars, roadsters and four-door 
sedans will also be offered. Two-tone 
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oreen and two-tone tan are the color 
combinations at present. The new 
model will not, it seems, be a set de- 
sign, and commitments for body fit- 
tings, accessories and the like are now 
on a small scale. The re-tooled plants 
can be adapted rapidly to style changes 
in the event that new demands in this 
regard may have to be met. Deliveries 
will be slow, as the production sched- 
ule is still comparatively light. 

Our authority warns prospective 
buyers not to expect too much from 
the new Ford as it is aimed primarily 
at the lowest-price market and -is not 
a miniature of a high-priced car. 


They Dowt Answer 


(= of the trials of the telephone 
company, it seems, is a scheme 
whereby certain unscrupulous West- 
chester residents make long-distance 
calls free of charge. A commuter, 


living some distance from the station 
and wishing some one of the family 





to meet him in the car, cannot 
always advise his wife in the 
morning which train he will be 
able to get. To meet the situa- 
tion, the wily one arranges to 
telephone his home ten minutes 
before the departure of the 
train he does take. The ringing 
of the bell is merely a signal, 
however. The wife doesn’t take 
down the receiver and the gen- 
tleman gets his toll money back 
for an unanswered call. 
Another source of annoy- 
ance to the telephone company is 
a dodge worked by petty thieves 
which has been moderately  suc- 
cessful for years. The grafters 
cram paper, or sometimes cloth, into 
the hole through which the coins 
drop when they are returned because 
calls are not completed. Later the 
cheaters return, extract the wadding, 
and pocket such change as has ac- 
cumulated. It is calculated that the 
wear and tear on patrons’ nerves rep- 
resents an eco- 
nomic loss many 
times as_ great 
as the actual 
amount of money 
involved. 


Free 
EEKING a 


new _ sensa- 
tion, we at- 
tended ‘‘ The 
Ladder” the first 
night it was pre- 
sented free to the 
public. That was 
Thanksgiving 
night. With 
marvellous fore- 
sight we had se- 
cured a seat early 
in the afternoon 
—which proved 
fortunate, for at 
three-thirty the 
Lyric, a good- 
sized house, was 
a sell-out, or 
rather a give-out. 
The woman just 
ahead of us in 





= 





line was arguing with the box-office 
man, who was trying to convince her 
that there was no charge for the show. 
She kept proffering money, and finally 
compromised with fate and reluctantly 
accepted the free ticket on condition 
that if she changed her mind, she could 
return it before the performance. 

When we came back at eight o’clock, 
the lobby was full. The doors were 
plastered with hastily painted signs: 
“No more seats for tonight.” ‘This 
news was being repeated in a loud, 
tolerant voice by the box-office man, 
who stood in front of his booth, cling- 
ing to the brass rail, while eager groups 
pressed forward and demanded tickets 
for the morrow. Half amused, half 
annoyed, he stood there, explaining 
that “tickets are distributed only on the 
day of performance.” 

Lounging about the lobby were 
persons with a lean and hungry look, 
bewildered, incredulous, _ bashful. 
Somehow the news had got round that 
here was something for nothing. Oc- 
casionally someone would approach the 
box-office fellow and return a ticket, 
which would be snatched greedily by 
a waiting hand. For the most part, 
applicants were thankful for small 
favors. We saw one group of four 
hopeful playgoers, hanging round with 
a starved expression. As they waited, 
another party turned back three seats. 
The clerk handed them over to the 
party of four, who immediately cast 
lots to determine who should be left 
out in the cold, solemnly shook hands 
goodbye with the loser, and went in. 

The arrivals were a motley crew, 
for the most part, gum-chewing and 
dazed. Young shopgirls, escorted by 
beaux, swaggered in, painfully trying 
to hide their humiliation at being 
taken to a hand-out. Thrifty souls 
who had procured an extra seat wan- 
dered about in an embarrassed fashion, 
trying to invite someone in. One man 
was bashfully trying to get two girls 
to join him, holding out the tickets 
tantalizingly. Some of those who held 
tickets were doubtful that they would 
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“Well, for Pete’s sake, what's the idea?” 


“Sssh, ’m rehearsing for our luncheon at Alice Foote 


MacDougall’s.” 


really work, doubtful right up to the 
moment of going through the door. 

At eight-thirty the box-office man 
(who had occasionally shelled out a 
spare ticket to a privileged newcomer) 
goodnaturedly turned his pockets in- 
side out to show that he had nothing 
concealed on his person, and the crowd 
thinned. “See, I even got a bribe,” he 
said, chuckling over a cigar that had 
been handed him. 

After months of playing to au- 
diences sometimes as small as a dozen 
people, the actors seemed to have a 
moment of stage fright when the cur- 
tain rose on the capacity house. Up 
in the family circle where we 
crouched, the audience was noisy and 
rude—quite like the gallery in a col- 
lege town movie house. They grew 
restless in the more symbolical mo- 
ments of “The Ladder,” and greeted 
the darkness at the end of the first act 
with whistles, cheers, snickers, and 
boos. One of the intermissions was 
punctuated with the far-off sound of 
breaking glass. The show over, the 
audience, still dazed, wandered away 
—the girls to Flatbush, the men to the 
Mills hotel, ourself to a bench in 
Bryant Park. 


Grade Crossing 


OT to be outdone by a railroad 
train, a high-spirited motorist 


essayed one of Long Island’s grade 
crossings the other day, with the net 
result that he avoided the train but not 
the gate. The gate, in fact, descended 
right across his car so neatly that the 
small iron rod hanging from the arm 
imbedded itself firmly in the rear seat. 

The motorist was just about to wax 
very, very angry at the railroad gate- 
man, when a policeman appeared and 
changed his whole attitude. The cop 
arrested him without ado, for having 
a railroad gate in his car. 


Resourceful 
DIFFICULT problem was met 


by a young lady who is a volun- 
teer charity worker when, early this 
season, she called on an aged and needy 
couple. She saw at once that their pride 
would be hurt by the offer of alms of 
any sort. The samaritan was nonplussed 
until she saw the couple’s dog, an un- 
happy little wretch of vague descent. 
“Why, where did you get that dog?” 
she cried. “I wonder if you realize 
its value. It’s a—a New Mexican set- 
ter!” 

She then explained that her mother 
had been searching far and wide for 
a New Mexican setter and had become 
a bit cynical about life as the search 
proved vain. “I would love to sur- 


prise her with this dog for her birth- 
“Would you 


day,” she went on. 
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consider parting with it for a hundred 
dollars?” The bargain was made. 

A few weeks later the charity lady 
returned, and by judicious inquiry 
found that the old couple’s hundred 
dollars was disappearing. She thought 
hard. Then her eyes brightened. “Oh, 
I wanted to tell you,” she said. “They 
won’t allow dogs where my mother 
lives. She wonders if you would mind 
taking her setter back and boarding 
him for the winter until the family 
moves to the country. Mother says she 
would pay fifteen dollars a week and 
there’s no one she would rather trust 
him to.” 

It looks as if the aged couple and 
their dog would get through the 
winter, and the young lady has until 
spring to think up a new idea. 


NE of the officers of the Charity 
Organization Society related the 
foregoing anecdote, and she informs 
us that there has been a noticeable in- 
crease of late in the number of needy 
persons reported to the charity organ- 
izations. The C.O.S., whose experi- 
ence is probably more or less typical, 
plans this year to aid twenty-seven 
hundred families, twenty per cent more 
than in the past. A slight increase in 
unemployment is partially responsible, 
but the main reason, it is interesting to 
note, is that more doctors, city officials, 
factory executives and everyday citi- 
zens have acquired the humane habit 
of reporting worthy cases to societies 
which make it their business to lend 


help. 


Roughing It 


N eminent essayist and novelist 

was addressing a group of eager 
ladies at an afternoon gathering in his 
honor and strove, a listener tells us, 
to show that he was a man among 
men rather than merely an_ artist 
among artists. “I seek my compan- 
ions,” he said, “not in literary circles 
or studios, but among the salty people 
of the earth.” 

An eager lady asked who these peo- 
ple might be. The writer took a sip 
of tea. “Largely,” said he, with an 
outdoors gesture, “largely ship’s-folk 
and taverners.” 


Children of the Comet 
OMEONE used the word “‘comet” 


in the course of conversation at 4 
club the other day, whereupon two old 
gentlemen immediately rose from 
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their deep leather chairs, linked arms, 
and joined the speakers. They were 
members of the Delectable Society of 
Dotards, an organization—we think 
everyone should know—devoted to 
the worship of Encke’s Comet. The 
society has eight members, all of them 
born in 1848 under the comet’s guid- 
ing light. In fact, nativity in 1848 is 
the only prerequisite for membership 
in the Dotards. Those who comprise 
the society are serious enough about 
this strange bond of fellowship to have 
fled their constitution in the New 
York Public Library. 

This year the Dotards turn octo- 
venarian, and the comet returns to its 
orbit—two occasions which make it a 
gala time in Doting circles. It all 
happened this way. One evening, in 
1915, a group was chatting in the 





South Side Sportsman’s Club at Oak- 
dale, L.I. The three stars on a bottle 
of Hennessy turned the conversation 
to astronomy. Someone mentioned 
comets. One man proudly announced 
that he had arrived on earth as Encke 
blazed the way. Then it was discov- 
ered that all the men in the group had 
been born that year. 

In the spirit of the moment there 
was nothing to be done but start a club. 
Other Forty-eighters were invited. 
The news got round and persons of 
the vintage of 1843 and 1858 (also 
Encke years) tried to crash the mem- 
bership roll. The charter members 
held rigidly to an 1848 policy and 
kept everybody else out. Tradition has 
it that one of the blackballed appli- 
cants wrote a letter, saying: “What 
does anyone care what a band of 


“Mother, had you known 
many men when you mar- 
ried Daddy?” 

“No, dear.” 

“Well, I think that’s a 
shame.” 
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dotards does!” So the Forty-eighters, 
swallowing the sour grape and liking 
it, took the name. 

The comet appears every forty 
months. The members are affluent, 
and many of them have other affiia- 
tions—the Union Club and the Brook. 
The official seal is a naked baby gazing 
at the sky through an uplifted brandy 
bottle. On festive days, we are ad- 
vised, the Dotards bring out superior 
wines of their natal year, for ritualis- 
tic purposes. They meet in the private 
homes of the members. Each carries 
in his pocket an 1848 silver dollar. 
Two Dotards meeting anywhere, any 
time, are regarded as a quorum. There 
are no dues, fees, or by-laws, and 
every member is a governor. 

The president is William E. Iselin, 
an importer. ‘The ambassador is Ed- 
ward Bement, who lives in Paris and 
represents Dotard interests in Euro- 
pean courts. Edward J. Berwind is the 
miner, in charge of the Society’s coal 
—of which they have none. The nav- 
igator is Henry Walters, a member of 
the New York Yacht Club and in 
charge, according to records, “of all 
yachts owned by himself.” Albert V. 
de Goicouria is general, with power to 
purchase military supplies. George B. 
de Forest, a bibliophile, is librarian; 
Allen W. Evarts is treasurer; and 
Thomas B. Clarke is collector. That 
is the whole roster. 

Latterly the Dotards have held their 
meetings in the daytime, because the 
president likes to ride in Central Park 
before breakfast, and this makes him 
pretty sleepy when night comes. 


Dark Lady of the Novels 


HE colored maid who cleans the 
apartment of a young banker who 
lives in Fourth Street left a note on 
the mantel the other day, which said: 
“T have taken one of your books—will 
return it a week from Wednesday.” 
Curious to discover which, of all his 
books, should have found favor in her 
dark eyes, the employer impatiently 
awaited the day of restoration, mean- 
while in speculation placing her choice 
somewhere between “Sweepings,” by 
ester Cohen, and “Dusty Answer,” 
by Rosamond Lehmann. Wednesday 
came and he returned to the apart- 
ment. ‘There, neatly laid out on the 
table, he found his copy of “Black 
April.” With it was another note, 
saying: “Thank you. I see it has been 

well reviewed.” 
—TuHE New YorKERs 
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INDUSTRIAL CRISES 


The Spinster Finds a Man Under a Simmons 


Bed 
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WHEN NEW 
REALLY 


YORK WAS 
WICKED 


I-SATAN’S CIRCUS 


T the close of the Civil War, 
while the statesmen of Tam- 
many Hall dipped greedy fin- 

gers into the city’s money bags, New 
York entered upon an unparalleled era 
of wickedness. So demoralized by po- 
litical chicanery were the police that 
they were unable to enforce even a 
semblance of respect for the law. For 
more than twenty-five years the crim- 
inal element revelled in an orgy of 
vice and crime; and the metropolis, 
then comprising only Manhattan Is- 
land, richly deserved the title of “‘the 
modern Gomorrah,” which is said to 
have first been applied by the Rev. T. 
DeWitt Talmage in the middle seven- 
ties, in a sermon at the Brooklyn Tab- 
ernacle. Both the Rev. Talmage and 
the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, pastor 
of Plymouth Church in Brooklyn, 
made frequent pilgrimages to Manhat- 
tan and visited the shrines of sin un- 
der escort of Central Office detectives, 
acquiring sermon material which they 
used in the point-with-horror manner 





which clergymen still find so effective. 

Before the War the dives, dance 
halls, and houses of ill-fame were 
largely confined to Water, Cherry and 
other streets along the East River 
waterfront in the old Fourth Ward; 
and to the old Five Points section, 
where five streets—Anthony, Orange, 
Park, Cross and Little Water—de- 
bouched into a small park called Par- 
adise Square, part of which is now oc- 
cupied by the new Court House. 
Cherry Street, once the finest residen- 
tial thoroughfare in the city, where 
George Washington and John Han- 
cock lived after the Revolution, was 
also the principal headquarters of the 
crimps, who operated low boarding 
houses and dance halls from which 
they shanghaied sailors. 

But scarcely had the South laid 
down its arms at Appomattox than 
hundreds of disreputable houses with 
red lanterns gleaming from the win- 
dows or dangling from beams on the 


verandas, appeared throughout the 














Tue Rev. T. DeWitt TALMAGE AT THE 
STRAND. ... THIS AND THE OTHER ILLUS- 
TRATIONS ARE FROM VARIOUS 1878 ISSUES 
oF “UNDER THE GASLIGHT.” 


city. They operated without molesta- 
tion so long as the owners paid the 
assessments imposed by their political 
overlords, and even advertised with 
great boldness in the newspapers and 
by printed circulars. The most cele- 
brated single group of these places was 
the Sisters’ Row in West Twenty- 
fifth Street, near Seventh Avenue, 
where seven adjoining houses were 





























AN IDLE HOUR AT THE 


opened in the late sixties by seven sis- 
ters who had come to New York to 
seek their fortunes and had fallen into 
ways of sin. ‘These were the most 
expensive houses in the city, and were 
conducted with great style and cere- 
mony. On certain days of the month 
no gentleman was admitted unless he 
wore evening dress and carried a bou- 
quet of flowers, and the inmates were 
advertised as cultured and pleasing 
companions, accomplished on the piano 
and guitar and familiar with the 
charms and graces of correct social in- 
tercourse. The proceeds of Christmas 
Eve were always given to charity. 
Another famous resort was Josephine 
Woods’ in Eighth Street near Broad- 
way, where a grand blind man’s buff 
party was given each New Year’s Eve, 
and Open House was kept throughout 
New Year’s Day, according to the pre- 
vailing custom in more refined society. 


N a speech at Cooper Union in Jan- 

uary, 1866, Bishop Simpson of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church made the 
startling and discouraging announce- 
ment that fallen women were as nu- 
merous in New York as Methodists. 
Later, in a sermon at St. Paul’s M.E. 
Church, he fixed the number at 20,- 











000, approximately one-fortieth of the 
population. The police vigorously de- 
nied the truth of the bishop’s state- 
ment, and said that although they had 
no figures on the Methodists, who had 
not come under their jurisdiction, the 
records of the force showed that there 
were but 3,300 public women in the 
city, distributed among seven hundred 
and twenty houses and hotels and in- 
cluding seven hundred and forty-seven 
waiter girls employed in concert sa- 
loons and dance halls. However, Bish- 
op Simpson and other reformers pro- 
duced considerable proof, and it is 
quite likely that their figures were 
more nearly correct than those of the 
police, for the latter did not include 
the thousands of street women who 
swarmed the thoroughfares of the 
metropolis. 

Many of the worst of the dives with 
which New York was infested during 
these days of iniquity were in the area 
between Twenty-fourth and Fortieth 
Streets and Fifth and Seventh Ave- 
nues, a region of such utter depravity 
that horrified reformers called it 
“Satan’s Circus.” As late as 1885 it 
was estimated that at least half of the 
buildings were devoted to some form 
of sin, while Sixth Avenue, then the 
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“IDLEWILE.”-—-ANOTHER HAUNT OF THOSE WHO MAKE THE TALMAGIAN TRIP ON THE WEST SIDE OF NEW YORK. 


wildest and gayest thoroughfare in the 
city, was lined with dives, saloons and 
all-night dance halls, and was con- 
stantly thronged by a motley crowd 
seeking diversion and dissipation. This 
area was a part of the old twenty- 
ninth precinct, which ran from Four- 
teenth to Forty-second Streets and 
from Fourth to Seventh Avenues, and 
was the original Tenderloin, so named 
by Captain (later Inspector) Alex- 
ander §. Williams. After long and 
unrewarded toil in outlying districts, 
Captain Williams was transferred in 
1876 to the command of the twenty- 
ninth. A few days later a friend, 
meeting him on Broadway and noting 
his expansive smile, asked the cause of 
his merriment. “Well,” said Wil- 
liams, “I’ve been transferred. I’ve 
had nothing but chuck steak for a long 
time, and now I’m going to get a little 
of the tenderloin.” 


famous otf 
under 


ERHAPS the most 

the resorts which came 
Williams’ jurisdiction was the old 
Haymarket, in Sixth Avenue just south 
of Phirtieth Street. The house was 
opened as a variety theatre soon after 
the Civil War, and was named after 
a similar, playhouse in London. But 
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‘+ was unable to compete with such 
celebrated theatres as the Tivoli and 
Tony Pastor’s, and was closed about 
the first of December, 1878. How- 
ever, within a few weeks it was re- 
modelled and opened as a dance hall 
and drinking dive, which it remained 
to the end of its days. Because of its 
long life—it survived several reform 
crusades and was not finally closed 
until December, 1913—the Haymar- 
ket became widely known throughout 
the United States, and was a favorite 
place for the plucking of the yokels 
who ventured into the metropolis to 
see the sights of the great city. 

The resort was housed in a three- 














story brick and frame building, which 
by day was dismal and repulsive, for 
it was painted a dull and sulphurous 
yellow and showed no signs of life. 
But with the coming of dusk, as the 
performers in “Satan’s Circus” began 
to assemble, the shutters were removed 
and lights blazed from every window, 
while from huge iron hooks before the 
main entrance hung a sign, ““Haymar- 
ket—Grand Soirée Dansant.” Wom- 
en were admitted free, but men paid 
twenty-five cents each for the privilege 
of dancing and drinking. ‘The gal- 
leries and boxes which had extended 
around three sides of the main floor 
when the house was a theatre were re- 
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tained, and off them were built small 
cubicles in which, at the height of the 
Haymarket’s glory, women _habitués 
danced the cancan and otherwise dis- 
ported theriselves. “The dictionary de- 
fines the cancan as “a_ rollicking 
French dance, accompanied by inde- 
corous or extravagant gestures,” but it 
appears to have been much more than 
rollicking as performed in the old 
Haymarket, especially during the early 
morning hours when the place was 
hazy with smoke and the tables and 
floor filled with drunken revellers, 
among whom pickpockets and lush 
workers—thieves who specialized in 
robbing drunken persons—plied nimble 
fingers. In later years the cancan gave 
way to the hootchy-kootchy and other 
forms of muscle dancing which first 
became popular with the appearance 
of the original Little Egypt at the 
Chicago World’s Fair. 


HE French Madame’s in Thirty- 

first Street, near Sixth Avenue, 
took its name from the nationality of 
its proprietor, an obese, bewhiskered 
female who sat throughout the night 
on a high stool near the cashier’s cage. 
She is said to have acted as her own 
bouncer, and acquired great renown 
by the efficiency with which she 
wielded a bludgeon, and the quickness 
with which she seized obstreperous cus- 
tomers by the hair and rushed them 
into the street. ‘The place was much 
frequented by members of the under- 
world. Resorts similar to the French 
Madame’s, except that they had small 
dance floors, were the Idlewile in 
Sixth Avenue near Thirty-first Street, 
and the Strand, a few doors south, 
which was operated by Dan Kerrigan, 
a member of the Tammany Hall gen- 
eral committee during the late seven- 
ties. The Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage 
spent an evening in each of these three 
places in 1878, and raised such a 
furore with his sermons that the police 
closed them to women for several 
months. 


THER famous dives of the 

“Satan’s Circus” district were 
the Cremorne, in Thirty-second Street, 
west of Sixth Avenue; Egyptian Hall 
in Thirty-fourth Street, east of Sixth 
Avenue; Sailors’ Hall in Thirtieth 
Street, which was frequented princi- 
pally by negroes; Buckingham Palace 
in Twenty-seventh Street, noted for 
its masked balls; Tom Gould’s in 
Thirty-first Street, a drinking dive 


with a hotel annex; and the Star and 
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Garter, an establishment of a slightly 
higher class which was opened at Sixth 
Avenue and Thirtieth Street in 1878 
by Ed Coffee, a famous sportsman of 
the period. The Star and Garter en- 
joyed an immediate success, largely 
because of the popularity of the head 
bartender, Billy Patterson, a rotund 
and jovial genius who was one of the 
really great drink mixers of the age. 
It was Billy Patterson’s proud boast 
that he did not have an enemy in the 
world, and it was considered a great 
honor to have him prepare a beverage. 
He was finally attacked and beaten 
with a slungshot as he left the side 
door of the Star and Garter. The 
identity of the assailant was never 
learned, and the circumstance aroused 
so much comment that it gave rise to 
the famous query, “Who struck Billy 
Patterson?” 

The Cremorne occupied the base- 
ment of the building in Thirty-second 
Street just west of Sixth Avenue, and 
was regarded by the police as one of 
the most abandoned resorts of the 
period. ‘The origin of the name is 
unknown, but it is likely that, in com- 
mon with many other establishments 
of the district, it was named for a 
London dance hall or barroom. The 
street entrance of the Cremorne led 
directly to the bar, at the end of 
which, behind a large and handsomely 
carved desk, sat the manager, a huge, 
pompous and unapproachable person- 
age whose great walrus mustache and 
luxuriant beard gave him the sobri- 
quet of Don Whiskerandos, by which 
he was generally known. Beyond the 
manager’s desk were swinging doors 
which led to the large room, garishly 
decorated with paintings and statues 
noted more for nudity than for artistic 
merit. Here men and women sat to- 
gether at tables and drank to the ac- 
companiment of music from a squeaky 
violin, a booming bull-fiddle and a 
rattling piano. The women here, as 
in most of the other resorts, received 
a commission on all drinks. Small 
brass checks were given them for 
mixed beverages and straight liquors, 
and when wine was bought they saved 
the corks. Drinks for ladies were 
twenty cents each, but gentlemen paid 
the standard price of fifteen cents or 
two for a quarter. Next door to the 
Cremorne was a mission, also called 
the Cremorne, which was operated by 
Jerry McAuley, a reformed gambler 
and drunkard whose name has been 
immortalized by the present McAuley 
Mission in Water Street, where re- 


ligion and sandwiches are now avail- 
able nightly for the derelicts of the 
waterfront. Befuddled customers of 
the dive frequently wandered into 
McAuley’s place by mistake, where- 
upon he promptly closed the doors and 
preached to the roisterers before he 
would permit them to resume their 
round of dissipation. 

—HERBERT ASBURY 


GETTING ALONG 
[From the Mendoza (Cal.) Dispatch] 
This section is improving right along. 
Only last week a motion picture company 
came here and several of our citizens 
were shot in the park. 


FOR SALE—Organ in piano case, com- 
bination heating stove, writing desk, 
round extension dining table.-—Titusville 


(Pa.) Herald. 
It’s nice, but it’s not what we want. 


“Don’t like it at all... poor projection . . 
. no subtlety in the camera angles . . 


. overlit .. 





DECEMBER 53, 1927 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS : 


MampEen LANE 


Like a damozel delicious 
Who is seeking out a swain, 
Like a mistress meretricious 


Roams the fabled Maiden Lane. 


It is gaudy in its glory, 

It is decked in jewelled pride, 
But its unforgotten story 

It has never learned to hide. 


For a populace consisting 

Of pedestrians at noon, 

Walks where lovers went a-trysting 
By the light of lawless moon. 


And the tale will be remembered, 
And the legend will be plain, 

Till the stones are all dismembered 
From the floor of Maiden Lane. 


—BurKE Boyce 
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WHO'LL BUY MY VIOLETS? 


AN 


EAR EDITOR: 
You said that if I got into 
trouble I could come to you. 
For advice I mean. This has nothing 
to do with money. That way I’ve been 
setting along all right since I left the 
newspaper business. I’ve got almost 
one thousand dollars in the bank, of 
which I borrowed fifteen hundred dol- 
jars and the rest I earned by my pen. 
[t’s about being a creative artist that’s 
got me worried. I guess you used to 
be a newspaper man once yourself, but 
[ don’t remember that you were ever 
a creative artist. Under the present 
capitalistic system it’s hard. My expe- 
rience has been that it’s difficult not to 
keep posterity away from the door 

along with the wolf. 

You see you’ve got to work for the 
delicatessen man that sells the gin and 
for enduring fame at the same time. 
That’s where compromise comes in. If 
you won’t mind my saying so, a sensi- 
tive author has to sell his soul on ac- 
count of the stuff that you editors de- 
mand. And the space rate on souls is 
not what it used to be. Take Faust 
(look up Goethe )—he made just one 
deal and then he was able to sit back 
pretty. Write for the magazines now 
and you’ve got to betray the inner 
urge a couple of times a week. And 
editors are like elephants when it comes 
to remembering. ‘“That’s the same 
soul you were selling last May,” a 
magazine boss will say whenever you 
try to slip by something that maybe 
you’ve used just a few times before. 
Just a couple of sentences or possibly 
ten or twelve paragraphs, I mean. 
Naturally it has a new title. Nobody 
would remember if the editor didn’t 
get nosey. 


USED to think that editors gave 
out the ideas and all the contribu- 
tor had to do was to take them home 
for hemming. Of course, they do 
make suggestions, but I never saw an 
editor’s idea that you could really put 
your weight on. “What we want,” a 
great executive told me only last week, 
“are articles which are interesting and 
also important.” He stopped right there 
nd left me to go on with the collabo- 
ration. I did ask him for more par- 
ticulars and he said that he thought it 
would be swell to have Bernard Shaw 
nterview Ruth Elder. Maybe it 
ld, but that’s no great help to a 
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struggling author who doesn’t hap- 
pen to be anything like either Ruth 
Elder or Bernard Shaw. I did sug- 
gest rather timidly 
that I might do 
something about 
books. The graft in 
reviewing is that 
you can quote a 
few hundred words 
whenever you get 
stuck. “Here is true 
calks” . . . “TE -was 
greatly stirred by:” 
... or just: “Cos- 
mo Hamilton writes 
on page 2.” The 
great executive 
wouldn’t fall for that. “How many 
copies does a book sell?” he asked 
coldly. I was no fool and didn’t men- 
tion anything of my own, but claimed 
four hundred thousand for “We,” by 
Colonel Lindbergh. 

“Four hundred thousand!” sneered 
the editor. “Our circulation is one 
million nine hundred thousand. What 
do you suppose we care for any little 
group like that?” 

He had me. After a brief pause I 
fell back on a selling talk which I am 
perfecting. It’s about an article which 
somebody will have to buy sooner or 
later. Almost all of it is brand new. 
Eventually THE NEw YoRKER may 
get a chance, but something more na- 
tional in scope would be better. 

“What,” I said to the editor, “are 
the four chief interests of all human 
kind?” 

Without giving him a chance to 
answer I continued, “‘Love, life, death 
and food.” 

He swayed a little. Now I was 
talking for the two million. 

“Upon analysis of your little maga- 
zine,” I went on, “there is evident the 
fact that the last of these four cosmic 
themes has been neglected. The 
trouble is that cookery has become 
effeminized. Man belongs in the 
kitchen. I can cook faster and better 
than any female. This will be a hu- 
man interest story regarding my own 
methods.” 

While I still had him winging I 
inserted a dramatic pause. 

“The name of the article,” I added 
slowly, “is “The Frying Fool.’ ” 

Maybe I don’t want to sell it to 
one of these big cumbersome maga- 






zines. 


Perhaps it would be better to 
have it in something smaller where my 
friends could see it. Let’s confer next 
Monday. 

At the last conference another big 
editor (there’s no use wasting your 
time with the little fellows) said to 
me, “Why don’t you invent a charac- 
ter like Mr. Dooley?” After that 
I might take an afternoon off and do 
a play like “Hamlet.” 

To be fair, some of them do write 
down definite assignments. I did 
have in my pocket a whole list of 
twelve titles in which an editor thought 
he might be interested. The first was, 
“How Much Should a Wife Lie to 
Her Husband and When?” 

A couple of years ago one of the 
national monthlies had a standing offer 
of two thousand dollars for a signed 
confessional piece to be called ““Why I 
Am Deceiving My Husband.” I’m 
afraid it’s too late to make anything 
out of that by now. Somebody’s prob- 
ably done it. 

Dorothy Parker says that whenever 
I hear the name of any magazine 
which is unfamiliar to me I get sore 
because I’m not in it. She says I’m 
very annoyed at not being invited to 
write for the Modern Priscilla. 
That’s a lie. Editors don’t invite me 
to anything except occasionally lunch. 
You ask them for the printer’s stone 
and they give you some bread. I am 
just discovering that a creative artist 
spends most of his time running 
around conferring with people about 
articles which he hopes or intends to 
write. First you have to break down 
sales resistance and then you line 
them up. If you can get a definite 
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order there’s nothing left to do but go 
home and write the piece. Inciden- 
tally, if you want that “Frying Fool” 
article it might be a good idea to make 
a move. “Two weeklies and a quar- 
terly are interested already. 


UT on the whole magazines are 

tougher than newspapers. The 
hurdle is that a lot of the magazine 
subscribers live in Iowa or Utah. That 
makes a difference. Putting in any- 
thing about Alexander Woollcott or 
the Algonquin annoys them. They 
never heard of Woollcott. In some 
of the remote agricultural districts of 
southern North Dakota and northern 
Scuth Dakota the name of Heywood 
Broun is largely unknown. If you 
have followed my career you may 
have observed a tendency on my part 
to indulge in personal reminiscence. 
Up to the age of nine my child was 
educated wholly on the proceeds of 
pieces which I wrote about him. Easy 
come, easy go. It looks as if he would 
have to work the rest of his way 
through grammar school, because I 
was never able to get him a national 
following. 

Understand, the day of the confes- 
sional and autobiographical article is 
not ended. Any number of editors 
would grab for “The Things About 
My Wife Which I Do Not Particu- 
larly Care For,” by Charles Evans 
Hughes. However, I couldn’t even 
get them with “Why I Quit Coming 
Home Tight.” If I haven’t made 
myself altogether clear the difference 
lies in the fact that Mr. Hughes has 


more reputation. 


Please don’t annoy me by saying, 
“The thing for you to do is to go out 
and get a reputation.” If you do I 
shall go literary and introduce a refer- 
ence to “Davey and the Goblin.” In 
that book there was a butter-scotch 
soldier and he couldn’t run until he 
got hot or get hot until he ran. And 
to diagram it, I can’t get a reputation 
until I write about myself and vice- 
versa. 

When one stops doing a newspaper 
column he finds to his dismay that he 
has a private life all over again and 
this one doesn’t know what to do with 
it. I may be compelled to submit and 
become a strong silent man or walk 
down Fifth Avenue with a rose in my 
teeth. We had a fish once—yes, it 
was a goldfish—called Irvin Cobb, and 
I put a fair-sized castle down in the 
bottom of the tank. The castle con- 
tained three rooms and any time Irvin 





“Famous artist me eye! In- 
famous, I call *im—askin? a 
maiden lady t? pose for ?im—even 
if she is draped.” 

“Well, it’s about time me shape 
got some recognition.” 

“Recognition? Gor—if ’e ever 
publishes it youll be recognized 
all right. Even with a mask on 


—Whoops!” 


Cobb wanted to get away from every- 
thing he could slide in there and hide. 
That fish never put his nose into the 
establishment. ‘This business of not 
being able to talk about myself presses 
hard on my morale. There is no fun 
in being autobiographical to friends 
and acquaintances, because they’ve 
heard it all before, or as much as 
they’re going to. Moreover, they have 
begun to slip me into the past tense. 
Even a welcome compliment invari- 
ably begins, ““You used to be—” 
Perhaps one way to fight this is to 
be seen everywhere. But often you 
have to have an invitation or a ticket. 
And another thing is that flitting from 
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one smart resort to another cuts into 
working time. This is a very ticklish 
problem and I wonder whether you 
would know anything about it. The 
author who sticks in the house six or 
seven hours a day gets a lot of work 
done, but what has he got to write 
about? Most of the good material 
comes up along about four in the 
morning, but the next day you sleep 
right through your inspiration. If I’d 
gone home early last Saturday I would 
have missed meeting Charles Levine 
and, also, hearing the debate on the 
subject: “Is Walter Winchell a 
stylist?” That discussion grew bitter, 
One of the debaters felt that Mr, 
Winchell must be a stylist because he 
had a piece in the Bookman. Appa- 
rently, this was rated in his mind as 
equivalent to being buried in West- 
minster Abbey. In the middle of the 
dispute Walter Winchell came in, but 
that didn’t help much because he kept 
shifting his ground and taking now 
one side and then the other. As I re- 
member, the convenient compromise 
was reached of leaving the whole thing 
to posterity. 

When Levine first entered the room 
I hoped that this might lead to a maga- 
zine piece—“The Flying Fox,” “The 
Six Percent Hero,” ‘“Trader Horn 
In,” or “Valorous Baggage.” But he 
wouldn’t say anything. Under great 
pressure he remarked, “The Pope’s a 
pretty big fellow.” It’s hard to geta 
piece out of that. 


WISH you could fix it up for 

magazines to get assembled a 
little more briskly. The part earlier 
in the article about posterity was 
merely whimsy. A newspaperman sees 
something of a Tuesday evening and 
writes about it and he can read his own 
stuff in type the next day at breakfast 
or even earlier if he cares to stay up. 
But with a magazine there is a con- 
siderable period of probation in which 
the unfortunate author paces the floor 
not knowing whether his composition 
is to live or die. Nor is the suspense 
over when the word “Accepted” ar- 
rives, if ever. I worked once for a 
weekly that had five hundred thousand 
dollars’ worth of material stowed away 
in the safe. These were stories and 
articles the editors had every intention 
of using some day. Finally when they 
broke in they found pieces against the 
practice of women wearing bloomers 
while bicycling and a very hot editorial 
urging the merits of Lincoln over Mc- 
Clellan. Six moths and a mouse 
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jumped out of a novel. The authors 
of these mummified manuscripts had 
been paid and most of them were dead 
and buried. But don’t let any cynic 
tell you that it’s just the money. Even 
the humblest of us wants his day in 
type. And be quick about it is what 
I say. 

By the time this piece gets printed I 
may have lost all interest. I may even 
have come around to wish it wasn’t. 

—HeEywoop Broun 


WRONG NUMBERS 


ti a answering my _ tele- 
phone, I have in my time been 
addressed as Mamie, as the 
Busy Bee, as Miss Kats, as “Lissen, 
baby,” as Mr. Goldman’s secretary, as 
Hornblower & Weeks, as Ma, as the 
Hartford operator, as Alice Foote 
MacDougall. 

I have been asked if Lena has come 
back yet; how Harry is since his ap- 
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pendix; what I charge for the rent of 
a Packard with chauffeur by the week; 
what time the feature picture starts; 
and why Mrs. ‘T. L. Williams is still 
without the six French lamb chops or- 
dered by her at least four:hours ago. 

I have been awakened at six A.M. 
and quizzed about trains from Al- 
toona. 

I have been roused at three and told 
to jump in a cab and come straight 
down to Room 562, the Astor— 
where, I am assured, 
the Gang All is. 

I have been urged 
to say whathehell I 
meant by goin’ out 
with that big stiff 
Berger last night; 
and whether or not I 
want a bust in the 


nose? 
Fires, defective 
plumbing, Junior’s 


midnight croup, and 
the inexplicable and 
unprecedented ap- 
pearance of roaches 
in the kitchen of 
Mrs. Abner Corum, 
C-o-r-u-m, of West 
183rd Street, have 
been reported to my 
ear. Good general 
housework girls, pre- 
ferably white, have 
been demanded of 
me. Also seats on 
the aisle for “Man- 
hattan Mary,” trans- 
portation to Europe, 
and Miss Hannah 
Miller’s gray crépe 
de Chine dress, which 
it seems I have had 
much too long. 

Now, this sort of 
thing cannot con- 
tinue. 

It is undermining 
my health. It is sour- 
ing my once quite 
sweet nature. It is 
ruining me socially— 
for my line is always 
busy when friends 
who want me to go 
to places try to get 
me. 

I am weary of it. 
And I insist that it 
cease. 


Accordingly, for 
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Vhey’ve discontinued the almond, madam; could you use the pecan?” the benefit of the 
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telephoning public of Manhattan, the 
Bronx, Brooklyn, Queens, Staten Is- 
land, Westchester and Jersey, I hereby 
make proclamation that: (1) My 
name is Katharine; (2) I am not a 
place of business, nor am I your Aunt 
Sue; (3) I cannot supply you with any 
animal, vegetable, mineral or synthetic 
commodity, now or at any time; (4) 
I do not know what you’re talking 
about; (5) I do not give a damn. 
Now will you let me alone? 
—KATHARINE BRusH 


WANTED—Salesladies, experienced in 
ladies and gents store. Come ready for 
work. Petters.—Adv. in the Pittsburgh 
Press. 

Another way of overcoming sales 
resistance. 


OF ALL THINGS 
M® CooLipGE does not like the 


chain-letter idea, but when real- 
ly annoyed he can end all draft talk 
by one simple phrase. The other sen- 
tence was a splendid one but indeter- 
minate. 


e 

Philadelphia bids two hundred 
thousand dollars for the Republican 
Convention and the Chamber of 


Commerce argues that the city is a 
political no man’s land. If we were 
Vare we would regard that as pretty 


snooty talk. 
s 


Despite all the publicity, the com- 
panionate marriage at the Haldeman- 
Julius home was conventional stuff. 
The bride’s mother wept and father 
said the young man would probably 
not be able to support the girl. 


Mr. Hughes has ruled for Chicago 
in the matter of water diversion. This 
leaves that diverting city undisputed 
ruler of the lake, crime and flag 


waves, 
* 


Those of us who make a practice of 
being non-paying non-guests at battles 
of the century have a new pleasure 
coming to us. Henceforth we can 
evade paying the twenty-five per cent 
ticket tax to the land we adore. 


John D. Rockefeller, Jr., says he 


Down But Not Out: 


does not own the coal mine where the 
assassination was held. His money is 
in the Colorado Fuel & Iron Com- 
pany, which is not shooting the help 


this season. 
. 


It is now revealed that Secretary 
Wilbur holds the Annapolis record of 
nine feet one inch for hitch-kicking. 
He does not kick high tambourines 
now but only high naval officers. 


We were astonished to read that 
the Women’s Democratic Club of 
Philadelphia demands the abandon- 
ment of the donkey as the emblem of 
the party. Because we did not know 
that there were any Democrats in 
Philadelphia. 

« 

The real reason for extending our 
metropolitan district to the forty-mile 
limit is a profound secret, so we tell 
it in strict confidence. What they 
are after is a parking place for the 


new opera house. 
. 


With the decision of the Court of 
Appeals, Ruth Snyder takes the place 
in the public prints lately vacated by 
Ruth Elder. Whether it is the mur- 
der, aviating or baseball season, there 
is always one with us—Ruth forever 
in the headlines. 


. 
We are delighted to hear of the 


proposed culture contests between col- 
leges with the design to underempha- 





Dan 





Out: 





D 
Dan, the Ex-dip, Makes Good 


size football a little. Optimistic as 
always, we hope to live long enough 
to read the headline: “Grads Mob Wit 
Tilt.” 

. 

There is talk among Southern 
Democrats of a secession ticket in the 
event of Al Smith’s nomination. If 
there is a bolt, Senator Tom Heflin 
would probably qualify as the nut. 


Gene Tunney in his talk with the 
President came out in favor of re- 
ligion and morality. Gene knows 
that a champion lasts longer if he 
remains upright. 


Chamberlin had to pay a hundred 
dollars duty on the medals he won 
abroad. This tax, as all good 
G. O. P.’s learned at father’s knee, 
is to protect our infant medal indus- 
try from the pauper labor of Europe. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


POOR OLD MIKE SHIMKO 


[From the Somerset (Pa.) 
County-Leader | 


The Court ordered confiscated liquors 
destroyed as follows: 

—— vs. Tony Assogna, 120 gallons 
whiskey. 

Com. vs. Joe Orkish, 100 quarts of 
beer and 3 quarts of whiskey. 

om. vs. Paul Francek, one still, 12 
ga lons of whiskey, and 50 quarts of beer. 

‘om. vs. Mike Shimko, 2 quarts of 
whiskey, 2 bottles of beer, and one bottle 
of tonic. 





A GENTLE READER 
SPEAKS 


Battle and murder and sudden decease 
Make up the novels that pleasure me 
most, 
Me for the fiction that’s full of police 
Hounding their victims from pillar 
to post! 


What in my life are the Sussex downs 
Peopled with characters quaint in 
their speech? 
What do I care for Cathedral towns? 
What price glory or gallions reach? 


I must have mystery, baffling and grim, 
(Not the kind Cabell so brilliantly 
writes ) 
Heroes escaping whose chances are 
slim, 
Falling through furniture, groping 
for lights. 


Death to archbishops? Sufficient for 
some. 
Give me old men on the library 
floor 
Punctured with paper-knives. Ques- 
tion: “How come?” 


Nobody knows till page. 374. 


All the Ritz children I gladly resign, 
Likewise those stories of life on the 


farm; 
Wall safes and poison and sword canes 
for mine, 
Nothing but plots I can view with 
alarm. 


—Bairp LEONARD 
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A PEEP AT THE UNSEEN 


SUPPOSE I may as well admit 
I at the start that while I tell you 

what to see in the theatre I lie 
here moaning and groaning with the 
flu. and haven’t glimpsed anything 
more dramatic than a stethoscope or a 
hot-water bottle for six days come 
curtain rise tonight. Anyway I’ve had 
time to read all the papers, and can 
save you from consulting them. I al- 
ways think when you can get someone 
to take your reading off your eyes it’s 
a help. Also my friends have been 
kind and loquacious. 

My body has a disgraceful habit of 
pampering my mind and I’m not in 
the least sure that this wretched busi- 
ness didn’t start because I was due to 
see the opening of Reinhardt’s pro- 
duction of “A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream” at the Century. 

“A Midsummer Night’s Dream” in 
English, with its poetry weaving a 
comprehensible spell to hide its de- 
ficiencies, would be quite hard enough 
sledding for me ordinarily. But “A 
Midsummer Night’s Dream” in Ger- 
man! And at the Century Theatre! 

By seven o'clock my temperature 
had reached one hundred and four, 
and by seven-fifteen medical experts 
were arguing with me that Health 
comes before Duty, an argument I can 
never resist even with other words 
substituted for Health. 

Well, it seems I was utterly wrong 
about “A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream.” Press and populace are so 
unanimous in proclaiming it an ex- 
perience of sheer enchantment that, 
by George, I begin to believe they’re 
right. I am confirmed in this feeling 
by the fact that none of them give me 
the remotest idea what the production 
looks like. Apparently the stage is one 
vast, tunnelled mound of moonlit 
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forest, with caves from which the 
fairies appear, and winding paths 
down which the lovers wander. 

It appears that Wladimir Sokoloff 
as Puck, Alexander Moissi as Oberon, 
Lili Darvas as Titania, Hans and Her- 
man Thimig as Lysander and Deme- 


trius, and Maria Solveg as Hermia, 
storm over the summits of excellence. 
As for our own Rosamond Pinchot, 
no less a critic than Mr. Percy Ham- 
mond of the Herald Tribune was firm 
in proclaiming her Pennsylvania’s 
greatest gift to the German stage. 

While all these charming people are 
excelling themselves and each other it 
seems that glorious Mendelssohn falls 
like a moonlight of sound, ballets are 
danced and colors run riot. I guess it’s 
hotsy totsy. I guess you’re carried out 
of yourself. I’m going, as soon as I’m 
up, without a shadow of dread. 


NEEDN’T be so sketchy about 

“The Doctor’s Dilemma,” by 
George Bernard Shaw, which the 
Theatre Guild is producing at its own 
theatre. I’ve re-read it with the list of 
the cast before me, and the amazing, 
and rather spooky fact is that it was 
written for precisely those members of 
the Theatre Guild’s Company. As 
Alfred Lunt can’t have been more 
than ten years old when the rdéle of 
Louis Dubedat was tailored to his exact 
present measure, it gave me material 
for some rather sinister speculation. 

There’s always been something 
Mephistophelian about Mr. Shaw. 
Now why isn’t it quite possible that he 
conjured the whole Theatre Guild out 
of the void, just to be sure of having 
exactly the right producing organiza- 
tion for his plays in America? 

I can so easily picture him in his 
study having not quite an ordinary 
inspiration, nor yet exactly a headache, 
but wracked with the black-magic 
creation of Miss Theresa Helburn, or 
Mr. Philip Moeller, or Mr. Lawrence 
Langner. 

For such work he may well have 
neglected “The Doctor’s Dilemma” 
itself, for it does not rank with his 
better plays. Its ultimate act is bad, 
its satire on doctors is lamentably shal- 
low (you may take that as written 
under pressure if you like), and it is 
also marred by that crisis of smartiness 
to which most smart-aleck writers 
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come, sooner or later, and which al- 
ways produces an A. B. See effect on 
my gorge: the mention of the author 
by his characters. 

To efface these faults Mr. Shaw 
has created one superb character in 
Louis Dubedat, the charming, flashy, 
dishonest, faithless, courageous genius; 
and has written as core of the piecc 
one of the greatest scenes in English 
dramatic literature, the high comedy 
of his dying. 

So long as that is well played the 
rest of ““The Doctor’s Dilemma” does- 
n’t matter, and I understand, in fact I 
know, that Mr. Lunt and Miss Fon- 
tanne play it above criticism. 

Also, as indicated, I feel that | 
have seen and can guarantee, as Mr. 
Shaw’s own creations, Morris Car- 
novsky, Dudley Digges, Henry Trav- 
ers, Earle Larimore and—but no, 
nought but omnipotence could have 
accomplished Helen Westley. Her 
Mr. Shaw can only have foreseen. 
Nevertheless Emmy, whom she plays, 
is her dish to the last sprinkle of salt. 

The press informs me that the early 
acts of “The Doctor’s Dilemma” 
play, in these expert hands, far 
better than they read, and that Baliol 
Holloway, save for occasional lapses 
into The Great Tradition, is excel- 
lent as Sir Colenso Ridgeon, as is 
Ernest Cossart as Sir Ralph Bon- 
ington. 


PLAY the reports of which 
4 Ahave made me curse my germs 
is “The Racket,” by Bartlett Cor- 
mack, at the Ambassador. 

From all I hear, “The Racket,” 
which deals again with our old cronies 
of the criminal world, improves upon 
previous depictions of such gentry by 
being a more truthful and conscien- 
tious study of them and their relation 
te society. Its locale is Chicago, its 
struggle is between a police captain 
and a criminal so high in politics that 
he is practically above the law, and it 
is written with a sense of ironic pity 
(forgive me, Mr. Hemingway) that 
such things should matter so little to 
the hurried world. 

There are nineteen men in the cast, 
all phonographic reports of actual 
types, and only one woman, who is not 
so well set down. It is factual and 
it commands high excitement. 

Well cast and well directed, the 
principal criticisms have been that it is 
somewhat confusing in the wealth of 
material it presents, and that it lacks 
humor. 
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Nevertheless I rather suspect that it 
to “The Racket” that Ill hurry the 


first evening I’m released. 


“= Face,” at the new Al- 
vin Theatre, has music by one 
Gershwin, lyrics by the other; Fred 
and Adele Astaire dance the leads and 
Victor Moore is the chief comedian. 
It’s what one would expect from the 
combination. No—that’s not a gag. 
From all I hear it’s a good show. 

In addition “Funny Face” has an 
amazingly male male chorus which 
can dance and sing and has one num- 
ber, “High Hat,” which is a knock- 
out. 

Evidently the Gershwins considered 
“°S Wonderful,” which is made up of 
sliding nuances with catarrh accom- 
paniment, their chef d’ceuvre of the 


score, but the audience chose “What 
Am I Going To Do?” and made 
rather a point of going a little mad 
about the dancing of Fred Astaire 
thereto. 


T the Waldorf, “Take the Air” 
brings into the sunlight that 
weary old whine about badness of 
book. Now I’m no complainer. The 
book of “Funny Face” is evidently not 
one of those things our great-grand- 
children will have to memorize pas- 
sage by passage, but the score and danc- 
ing and various incidents in it are so 
good I thought I’d let it go for once. 
But you can’t do that with “Take 
the Air”—not if you have any rev- 
erence for the grand old traditions of 
musical-comedy reviewing. 
That being said, the traditions can 





Miss Helen Hayes in “Coquette” 
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be further complied with by admitting 
that the badness of the book probably 
doesn’t matter a bit (to anyone ex- 
cept the reviewer) as the production is 
beautiful, the score appealing, and the 
artists engaged full of talent. They 
are, in this case, the gorgeous Trini, 
the convulsing Will Mahoney and a 
lady baritone named Kitty O’Connor 
whose singing (believe it or not as you 
like) almost stopped the show. 
—CHARLEs BRACKETT. 


THIS PASSION FOR PARIS 
FROCKS AND REST 


TO A DAINTY MARMOSET 
OF FASHION 


Go to Paris, Pretty One 

To Paris, my Modest One, 

To Paris, if you must, 

For the dernier cri 

In chic French frocks, 

Have your modiste bust 

And your Rest, Tired One, 

Your restful thrill— 

Behind the scenes. 

Now, don’t be sill’! 

Gloom makes you ill: 

Play, by all means. 

But when your steamer, 

Returning steamer, Dear 
Innocent, 

Docks, 

Don’t look for me, 

Little schemer, 

My Pretty One, My Modest 
One, 


Don’t look for me. 


On to Paris, Dainty One, 

To Paris, my Faithful One, 

To Paris, since you will,— 

Paris where you’ll see 

Those new chapeaux. 

Have your lingerie fill! 

Chase that Rest, Tired One! 

Hunt, too, the thing 

Not found in shops. 

There’s rest in a fling 

The rest may bring— 

In wild-oat crops. 

But when it’s over, 

The trip is over, Dear 
Innocent— 

Whoa! 

Don’t hunt for me, 

Little Rover, 

My Dainty One, my Faithful 
One; 

Don’t hunt for me! 

—RICHARD BUTLER GLAENZER 
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THROUGH THE MAGNIFYING GLASS 


N her entire life she has never been 
on time for anything. Indeed 
she is occasionally a whole day 

late for dinner. Her excuse is always 
that something “too astounding for 
words” caused her delay. 

She is full of Italy, although the 
Russian influence has been no in- 
significant one in her life. 

She is the wife of John Barry- 
more, 

She wears her hair in Cinque- 
cento fashion, and in the matter 
of dress never goes in for the ob- 
vious. 

She worships the original, rather 
than the eccentric, but is apt to 
wear any kind of hat imaginable. 

When making a statement she 
will frequently emphasize the 
point by means of a sweeping ges- 
ture. The statement itself will 
also often be a sweeping one. 

She dislikes short skirts and 
summer resort hotels. 

She loathes the subway and is 
easily bored indoors. 

She loves to argue, having, she 
believes, missed her vocation as a 
lawyer. 

Her smile will, at moments, 
suggest Da Vinci’s Mona Lisa, 
and her eyes are a mellow hazel. 

She likes town but believes in , 
the country and is mad about the 
sea. 

She is a constant playgoer and 
frequenter of the opera, but never 
visits night clubs. 

She frequently sports—one feels 
really by accident—Byronic collars 
and flowing ties. 

She is seldom without some new 
enterprise over which she will wax en- 
thusiastic, and is always on the go. 

Her early youth was passed almost 
entirely in New York, Newport, and 
France. And as a child she was an 
inveterate reader. At the age of 
nineteen she won the Florida Tennis 
Mixed Doubles championship in col- 
laboration with Mr. Edgar Leonard. 
She began to write at twenty-two, and, 
after a summer in England, had an 
article, entitled ““New York Etched,” 
published in the North American Re- 
view. 

She believes that the nearer one ap- 
proaches nature the happier one will 
be. 

She also believes that the hope of 
the world lies in America. She is 
against reform but will always take 


to her bosom experience of any sort, 
just as she is fascinated by any mys- 
tery. 

In habits she is completely irregular. 

She is most comfortable without a 
hat and in a pair of sneakers. 

She ardently respects Walt Whit- 





Michael Strange 


man, Herman Melville, Emerson, and 
Thoreau, and hence is puzzled by the 
fact that she is habitually regarded as 
being highly exotic. Nature, she avows, 
is her principal creed. 

She is deeply interested in color, 
whether it pertain to a room, a sky, 
or dialogue. Her own conversation is 
full of trenchant similes and she pos- 
sesses a definite skill in the art of char- 
acterization. 

She has published three books of 
poetry and one of plays. 

She seeks in the work of modern 
writers for an admirable, picturesque, 
or lovable character and believes that 
some one of these three types is essen- 
tial to all great works of fiction. She 
believes artists of today to be more 
harassed by the racket and dust of life 
than ever before and hence that the 
temptation is greater to make their 
work a revenge upon their circumstan- 


ces rather than an inspiration from a 
deeper side of those same circumstan- 
ces. She has been highly stimulated 
by the thoughts of Nietzsche. 

She plays no games. 

She is constantly bewildered by re- 
peated ejaculations on the part of new- 
ly-informed acquaintances, such as 
“Oh! how different you are from 
what I thought you would be!” 
which mauve criticism she is un- 
able to explain, save for the fact 
she has possibly antagonized the 
entire world by her distinguished 
marriage, and by not putting up 
an appearance worthy of that fact. 

She believes that marriage car- 
ries the highest possibilities for ro- 
mance—and achievement, too. 

Though highly emotional, she 
is a thinker in spite of herself and 
possesses an extraordinary imagi- 
nation. 

She has little personal vanity, 
and is marvellously unkempt. She 
does not know what brand of lip- 
stick she uses, while her nails have 
not been manicured since she offi- 
ciated at her sister’s wedding at 
the age of ten. 

In her own opinion she is great- 
ly influenced by the opinions of 
those she respects. 

She alleges she is a great lover 
of the classics, though her classi- 
cal foundation—while vivid—is 
of the sketchiest texture. 

When asked out to dinner she 
will alternately accept and decline 
the invitation fourteen times, and 
when she eventually arrives she will 
like as not have brought along a 
Russian oboe player or a Mexican 
artist. 

She is wholly unaware of the trivial, 
just as she is likewise left cold by 
things political or economic. 

Children divert her greatly and she 
wonders if it might not be possible to 
recapture somehow their unselfcon- 
sciousness and “eternal spirit of pic- 
nic.” She has three children of her 
own—two boys and a girl—and adores 
them. 

The first book really to impress 
her was “The Picture of Dorian 
Gray.” 

In any work that interests her 
invariably seeks the personal equation. 
Aesthetically she longs for a simple 
emotion charmingly phrased. 

She is singularly impetuous and full 
of fire and has a hazy idea that there 


she 
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They leave no objectionable odor on the breath 


OLD GOLD Cigarettes 


better ... smoother... nota cough in a carload 


© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est, 1760 
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THE ENLIGHTENED PROHI 


On a night like this I’m sure you'll pity 
This hero of our sinful city; 

From duty’s path he never shrinks 

But every day he drinks and drinks 


The pleasant things YOU mustn't 
touch— 

What? not at all? Oh, well not 
much! .. 


The prohi knows his stuff you'll own— 
He mixes it with Aquazone. 





How many boys and girls in this 


audience believe in fairies? Hands, 
please. ... Fine! Now let’s tell a good 
one. 


It was the morning after Christmas, 
and wet to the gills, the weary prohi 
staggered home after a hard night’s 
work. Came the dawn, and as chance 
would have it, he found himself in the 
tower of the Woolworth building. In- 
stinct had led him there—the eternal 
search for a dry spot in the surging 
ocean of lawless Manhattan. 


But the poor prohi had reached the 
end of his rope. Overcome with grief 
and despondency he leaned far out and 
wept bright tears into the canyon of 
Broadway. 


“T’d rather die than kill a polar bear,” 
sobbed the unhappy prohi. “What am I]? 
A slave of duty. What’s life anyway? 
Just one round after another. Here [ 
am in the prime of life, wonderful 
career before me, extraordinary head, 
and it’s no use to me. Goo-by-worl’—” 


It was the turning point in his career. 
Just then his eye fell on the little mes- 
sage of cheer that has meant life and 
hope to suffering thousands, and every- 
thing was changed: 


AQUAZONE, the only mineral water, 
the only mineral water—so read the mes- 
sage—supercharged with oxygen, the 
best of mixers that guarantees against a 
headache the next morning, the sparkling, 
the delicious may be had at the best clubs, 
hotels and restaurants or may be pur- 
chased from the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers, the Busy Bee Stores, 
from other good grocers, from good 
druggists, or will be sent you from the 
nearest place if you will telephone 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





is something fine in any revolt—in that 
something strong may possibly arise 
from it. 

While outwardly a scoffer at super- 
stition, she possesses a shadow of be- 
lief in many supersti- 
tions. 

She is constantly 
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back to her Newport abode and a mo- 
ment when, looking down a back stair- 
way that gave upon the kitchen, she 
described to her sister (who was hold- 
ing her hand) the vision she pictured 
below—to wit: a 
snarl of devils danc- 
ing about in glee. 


changing her point She believes that 
of view and in man- Tintagel, in west 
ner is _ startlingly Cornwall, England 
direct. traditional _ birth- 


She gives one the 
impression of being 
drunk with the joy 
of living and is most 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 


TABLES FOR TWO 


place of the legen- 
dary King Arthur— 
has more charm than 
56 any other place she 


brilliant at parties FOOTBALL 60 has ever been. 
when most bored. MOTORS 65 Her most weird 
Though she MUSICAL EVENTS 71 experience she con- 


dresses outrageously, 
she can wear almost 
anything and _ look 
well. Her style is 
completely her own. 

Pearls are her fa- 
vorite jewels, though 
alas! she says, she has 
far too few and 
would sin nobly for 
more. Her favorite 
flower is the freesia. 

She never suffers 
from insomnia but 


HOCKEY 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
FEMININE FASHIONS 

COURT GAMES 

THE SKY LINE 

THE ART GALLERIES 


THE CURRENT CINEMA I11]1 
PARIS LETTER 
READING AND WRITING 122 
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 127 


THE New YorkeEr’s lists 
of Christmas gift sugges- 
tions begin in the On and 
Off the Avenue department 


siders is having spo- 


76 ken two lines of 

96 “Barbara _ Frietchie” 

99 in a Salem stock com- 

105 _—sipany.«. 

108 She never carries 
walking sticks _be- 

118 cause they invariably 
trip her. 


She will occasion- 
ally go for a stroll 
along Second or East 
End Avenue clad in 
filmy evening garb. 


dreams every night, on page 76. As an actress her 

and is haunted career has been high- 

throughout the day ly spasmodic. Her 
eater gf cr RE 





by those dreams she is 
unable to remember. 
She likes to turn in early and rise 
late. 

Among her pet loathings are taxi- 
cabs, women’s luncheons, writing let- 
ters, candy, fish (because they remind 
her so much of certain people), jazz 
bands, cocktails, milk, and “artistic” 
gatherings. On the other hand, she 
likes terrapin, swimming just beyond 
the breaking surf, reading, house de- 
tectives, pomegranates, lying on her 
back in an open field, “Coffee Pot” 
junchrooms, curry, coffee, and claret. 

She smokes scarcely at all. 

George Bernard Shaw she considers 
the greatest thinker of today and Stra- 
vinsky the greatest living musician. 

She has occasionally—though not 
for several years—composed music. 

Like Sinclair Lewis, her favorite 
piece of music is the Brahms’ concerto 
in D Major. Unlike Sinclair Lewis, 
she is a believer in almost every re- 
ligion. 

“Sea Shore Memories” is her favor- 
ite poem and she adores furniture of 
the early Colonial period. 

Her first recollection carries her 


more recent appear- 

ances have been brief 

ones in “Easter” and “Electra.” She 

is scheduled, however, to play in 
“L’Aiglon” in the near future. 

—CHarRLEs G. SHAW 


RADIO BRIDGE 


“—Spades, the ace, the jack, the four.” 
“Mr. Whitehead in the East.” 
“—_But declarer can make more.” 
“—Must be holding five at least.” 


“Pauses to survey the hand.” 
“Mr. Foster makes a squeeze.” 
“If it works he gets a grand—” 
“—Tell me what you’d bid on these.” 


“—If the dummy’s bid was sound.” 
“—Mr. Mason now can place—” 
“—But the king of hearts is bound—” 
“—Tf he hadn’t led the ace.” 


“Since he hasn’t trumps enough.” 
“—-Mr. Work then plays the eight.” 
“—Thus assuring him a ruff.” 
“—All this serves to illustrate—” 
—ParKE CuMMINGS 
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Be werry all, he merry all, 
With holly dress the festive hall, 
Prepare the song, the feast, the ball 
To welcome werry Christmas, 
— SPENCER 


BLACK STARR & FROST 
JEWELERS FOR 117 YEARS 
FIFTH AVE., CORNER 48TH ST., NEW YORK 


SOUTHAMPTON 
PALM BEACH 
PARIS 


Qs.s.ar. icc? 





40 





DECEMBER 53, 1927 


A REPORTER AT LARGE 


girl called Ruth Elder—with 
one foot tucked under her in an 
immense chair, with the sombre old 
walls of an old hotel staring down 
aloofly upon her unsmiling face, and 
proved once again that news- 
paper portraits of human be- 


Si sat there—this rather strange 


THE SHOUTS HAVING DIED 


very much. I didn’t like it so well. 
I wanted—we came back to Florida. 
He got a pretty good job there, and 
we invested what little money we had 


I know wants money. I didn’t think 
much of the money to begin with. | 
was excited with the adventure, and | 
didn’t know whether I’d ever make a 
cent out of it or not. You know— 
you can do a thing with money a 

big consideration in it, and 

yet not think very much 





ings are likely to be false. It 
was some time after she had 
left the front pages, this talk 
I had with her, and a little 
before she began her vaude- 
ville tour. One found her in 
a moment of pause: at a lull 
in her existence wherein the 
reality of her englamoured 
person might conceivably 
emerge. 

At the very first, that re- 
ality seemed so secret a thing 
that discovering it would be 





about the money. You see 
that, don’t you? 
““Well—we nearly made 
it. We nearly made it. It 
looks like Pll make a little 
money out of it now. I[’l] 
be very glad of that. Be- 
cause—in spite of what 
some people seem to think 
—I want a home of my 
own more than anything 
else, and children. That 
sounds like old stuff, but I 
can’t help it if the truth 








impossible. She was rather 


sounds like old stuff some- 





beautiful, there in the huge 
chair: or at least her magni- 
ficent health, her fine shoul- 
ders, and the vividness of the 
fire in her eyes gave the il- 
lusion of beauty. But she 
was touched with a poise that 
left her cold: waiting, and 
a little defensive. 

“T am going to try the 
flight again,” she said, “if I 
can get a ship. I will cer- 
tainly use a single-motored 














times.” 

I said: “Romance is im- 
portant. Life is worthless 
without romance. But some- 
times you can get romance 
out of things, adventures, in- 
stead of love for another hu- 
man being.” 

She shook her head pen- 
sively — very _ pensively. 
“No,” she said, “you can’t. 
I can’t.” 

“Men do, sometimes,” I 
said, 








plane, with a Wright en- 
gine, and Mr. Haldeman 
will certainly be my pilot. I 
have tried him. I know what he can 
do. It would be foolish to change.” 
She said this without much interest. 
She had said it a hundred times before. 
But after a time had passed, anima- 
tion began to grow in her face, and 
she told a story: 

“They have said all kind of things 
about me down South, and here, too. 
They have said I was just throwing 
my husband over and going out to 
make a sensation....” She shook her 
head with a curious little manner of 
desperation. One fancied her using 
that gesture upon Southern aunts and 
cousins, who declined to understand. 
“But it doesn’t make much difference 
what they say. I love my husband— 
and I wanted to help him... . 

“Listen. You see—well, we were 
married very young. And my husband 
went to Panama. He had a pretty 


good job down there, for a young fel- 
low, I mean. And he likes Panama 


in Florida real estate. You know what 
happened to that. Well—lI felt I had 
to do something. I just couldn’t sit 
around. You’re expected to do that, I 
guess, but I couldn’t. 

“T had a friend who was a dentist. 
He said to me, ‘Why don’t you take 
up dental hygiene?’ I thought it 
over, and took the course. I passed 
the examination, and began to earn 
money. Maybe my husband didn’t 
like that much. He said he didn’t. 
But I suppose he was a little proud 
of me, anyhow, going out on my 
own. 

“A little while later I had an op- 
portunity to fly and I got terribly ex- 
cited about it. I learned to pilot, and 
then Lindbergh flew the Atlantic 
Ocean. I knew some girl would do 
it, before long, and I said, ‘Why not 
I?? I went to work on it. 

“T was poor as a church mouse. I 
wanted money, of course. Everybody 


“But not many women. 

I’m not one of them any- 

way.” Her smile bore a trace of 
melancholy. 


H? reserves came down slightly. 
Her smile grew a little warmer. 
All her life long, she has been filled 
with dreams—a great many of them 
fantastic—but the people among 
whom she moved and lived thought 
dreams ridiculous. She had learned to 
keep her thoughts fiercely to herself: 
not even to bother about justifying 
her activities when the people of her 
world questioned them. It had made 
her a little grim, the holding of these 
secret dreams. She will never quite 
get over that grimness. She does not 
like to talk, and in her presence one 
realizes that it is because she has never 
been able, in the past, to say what she 
was really thinking. 

It amazed her a little to find herself 
talking even so much as she did to me. 
Not shyness had kept her silent before, 
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Emerald-cut diamond 
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Pearl necklace (three-fourths actual size)—77 perfectly matched rosée pearls of extraordinary 
lustre, aggregating more than 450 grains—$115,000. Other strings of pearls from $125,000 
to $200. In addition, a large selection of loose pearls to add to necklaces, from $20,000 to $10. 
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Flexible bracelet watch of platinum, dicraond-paved, 





THE BRIGHT BESTOWAL 


Marquise diamond ring— 


ring—$35,000 


OF THOSE gestures which lend an added 
meaning to existence, none is so rich in 
implications as the gift of jewels. ... For 


the thoughts, the very taste and discrimi- 


nation which are part of one’s inner being 
show themselves inevitably here. Your 


gifts are true reflections of yourself. 


There are now to be seen at Marcus & 
Company a wide selection of articles of 
unusual grace and beauty, ranging in 


price from $125,000 to as little as $10. 


with two grooved cylindrical emeralds—$4000 J 


Among them are hundreds of possibilities 
as gifts for men, women and children. 

This house is admirably organized to 
serve, either by letter or telephone, those 
of its patrons who are unable to make 
their visit in person. . . . And for those 
who can, not the least pleasant circum- 
stance will be the consciousness that 
whether or not they make a purchase 
here, they will be welcomed with the 
utmost cordiality and good-will. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 
JEWELERS 


WM. ELDER MARCUS, Jr. 


CHAPIN MARCUS 


At the corner of Fifth Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, New York, and Palm Beach 
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and exclusiveness of 


the custom built car. 
Packard offers origi- 
nalcreationsby master 


designers 


Kach body is custom 
made—specially de- 
signed and executed. 
The name plate of the 
maker proclaims it an 
original and individ- 
ual creation 


On the superb Pack- 
ard Eight chassis is 
available the coach 
work of Dietrich, 
Holbrook, Judkins, 
Derham, Fleetwood, 
Rollston and Le Baron. 


PACKARD 


SLXES AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, IN 


6 East S7th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP 


St. Nicholas-Ave. at 174th St 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, IN¢ 
696 East Fordham Koad 


2110 Grand Concourse at 1R81let Si 





because she has no shyness, but self- 
protection. 

“Where are you going?” I asked. 
“What is your aim—the end of all 
this?” 

She said something. What she said 
I have forgotten, because it was un- 
important. She has no faintest notion 
where she is going. Home, and chil- 
dren—that is her vague dream. Per- 
haps. But her future will never be a 
thing of certainty. 

For there is within her an element 
—one which we have not infrequently 
associated with American people—the 
element of vitality. A stupendous vi- 
tality: 

She was, to begin with, a not re- 
markable Southern girl. There were 
no books that set her afire. There was 
no mooning or yearning for strange 
worlds. There was simply an internal 
urge: a dynamic force that drove her 
quite without her own volition. It 
drove her to work at dental hygiene. 
It drove her to fly in an airplane— 
until suddenly she found herself, 
miraculously enough, above the middle 
of the Atlantic Ocean. 

She has lived all her life in the 
present: thinking no more definitely 
of the long goal ahead than she is 
thinking now. Thinking, planning— 
shrewd preparations with the hope of 
fame and cash rewards—these have 
been slight factors in her career. The 
important thing about her— indeed the 
only important thing—is that enor- 
mous energy burning at the centre of 
her spirit, thrusting her ahead into the 
strangest conceivable situations. 


ER fame has given her physical 

weariness. “I was almost pros- 
trated before we left Paris,” she said. 
“T couldn’t stand the strain.” But she 
is not bored. Fame has not turned to 
ashes in her mouth. To her thinking, 
it is the just return for effort, and she 
accepts it seriously, dutifully. She 
wants to meet Gertrude Ederle. She 
has an enormous respect for Lind- 
bergh. She met Jack Dempsey, the 
other night—and when she spoke of 
the meeting her excitement grew for 
an instant. She liked him. She thought 
him handsome. Also, sharply present 
in her mind, was the vision of Jack 
Dempsey standing in bright lights, 
with a hundred thousand human 
throats cheering him. 

It is not likely that a great many 
people, meeting her, would feel any 
warmth of affection for her—because 
she does not care. She is a little in- 
capable »f thinking of individual hu- 
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A Whiting & Davis Enam- 
eled Costume Bag. Frame 
5” wide. Silver finished 


He Bought the 
Winning Colors 


It was one of the latest costume bags, 
exquisite in its jeweler’s craftsmanship, 
beautifully enameled in colors that would 
add a touch of gay perfection to any 
girl’s ensemble—and made by Whiting & 
Davis to win admiration for its owne! 

The givers of such enviable gifts 

will also win sweet recompense. 
Send for Free Portfolio, showing new pat- 
terns for 1928 in full color. Order the 
one you prefer from any jewelry counter. 
New York stores have them now. 


WHITING & DAVIS COMPANY 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Costume Bags 
With which is associated Whiting & Davis Chain Cé. 
Manufacturers of Costume Jewelry for Everyone 
Plainville (Norfolk County), Massachusetts 


In Canada, Sherbrooke, Quebec 
“For Gifts That Last 
eT 1 
WHITING & DAVIS CO® 
ce 


Consult Your Jeweler” 


Whiting Davis 
Costume Bags 
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Snaetes cee for Men—Ia russct 
bl W f " d 
Wardrobe Suit Case—Very ligh:. Packs What My Lord of the from... . . $25.00 to $150.00 
four suits—eight dresses with att 
accessories. First quality construction. 


Pullman size . . . «. e« $25.00 Manor —and his ladye, 
can discovoure at ye 


shoppe of Philip Hall, 


whiche may be founde at 





ye spotte knowne as 38 


A clever combination of a Ladies’ Suit 
Case and Overnight Bag—The tray con- 








A Complete Traveling Shaker b h tains space for fittings and may be used 
Outfit—Leather case, shaker, on ye yeway 49t streete with or without the case. An ingenius 
strainer,squeezer, sugar box. Only and acceptable gift. Of the finest! rather 
7" high by 3" wide . $6.50 up Entirely silk lined. Sizes 22"and 24". Tray 
alone, $13.00. Suit case alone $24. 00. 
Price complete .. . $37.00 








Always Convenient 
Collapsible Coat 





Hangers—Sturdy, but Kit Bags —A man’s bag for a real man. 
cnaiers. In as In either Cow Hide, Walrus or Pig Skin, 
leather case 5" x 2%" Sizes ahd 24" and 26". Widely priced 
x 1%" . ¢ an 00 from. . . . . $20.00 to $75.00 Utility Box—Invaluable 





for traveling for either 
rrrk i orw omen. Size 9"x 
5%" 


[ * $7. 00 to $15.00 


Automatic Match Box— 
Holds full box; lift the lid 
and matches slide out 
conveniently. In gold 
tooled leather case 50c 
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A Sewing Kit for 
Traveling — Tiny, but 
complete, priced for 
$1.70 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 


We 


cuess 
note 


E don’t have to. 

Neither do you. 
With the help of the 
Footograph (Walk- 
Over patent) we can 
tell you in a moment’s 
time the width as well 
as the length of the 
shoe best suited to 
your foot. 


Maybe the Footograph 
will show that you 
need a combination 
fitting (2 to 3 widths 
narrower in the heel 
than across the toe). 


Shoes that fit well wear 
longer and look better. 
You'll find complete 
satisfaction in Walk- 
Over Shoes. 


Walk-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 


$8.50 *10 *12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
2°4 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN : BRONX 
LE — > 
1355 Broadway (FEN 557 Melrose, at 3rd 


. : &— \ Ave. and 149th St. 
5-7 1 St. — 
— Fulton = i: ‘| YONKERS. N. Y. 
946 Flatbush Ave. | > -/—/ 16 Main Street 
5406 Fifth Ave. 4 ee 


4: PATERSON, N. J. 
7918 Fifth Ave. S”——s‘181 Market Street 








man beings. To her the multitude is 
a reality: a great and important reality, 
quite apart from the motes which 
make it up. Toward that multitude, 
she feels respect, and a little awe. 
On the other hand, it is likely that 





a few people will like her very much, 
in an entirely impersonal sort of way. 
They will like her because she is the 
avatar of that remarkable thing called 
vitality. She puts her will to a thing, 
and it is done: how, she is not quite 
sure. Meanwhile, regardless of affec- 
tion or the lack of it, she will continue 
pushing ahead into life, perhaps to 
achieve something startling, perhaps 
only to achieve vast enlargements of 
the commonplace—but always, I 
think, a little lonely. 

—Morris MarKEy 


OUR OWN DESCRIPTIVE 
BOOKLETS 


THE APARTMENT HousE 


N a residential section sponsored by 

the first families of the Bronx, 

The Shapely Arms apartment house de 
luxe is now ready for renting. 

One enters through an entrance 
made impressive by the words “Shape- 
ly Arms” artistically conceived in gilt 
above the door. The foyer, a veritable 
bower of potted plants, is a joy to be- 
hold and will be a continual one as 
only fadeless and imperishable tissue 
paper has gone into the making of 
them. Continuous and efficient ele- 
vator service is maintained at all times. 
When, however, the elevator boy is off 
duty or is answering the switchboard, 
there are the stairs whose semi-marble 
inlay and gilded balustrade strike a 
note of luxury. 

The Shapely Arms is so constructed 
that by leaning not too far out of the 
window one has an unparalleled view, 
a happy arrangement for those having 
outside apartments. For the more 
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socially inclined there are apartments 
facing on the court, where, owing to 
the remarkable acoustics, a closer jn- 
timacy with one’s neighbors jg 
achieved. 

The better things of life are not 








neglected at Shapely Arms. Radio 
outlets in each living-room will make 
possible the boast “six loudspeakers on 
every floor,” and a well-known Mott 
Haven music teacher is planning to 
lease a suite in the building for his 
vocal and piano studio. Here evening 
classes will be held five nights a week 
to suit the convenience of Shapely 
Arms residents. 

Shopping facilities are ideal. On 
either side of the imposing entrance 
of Shapely Arms is a butcher shop and 
a delicatessen, and not one block dis- 
tant is the local Ladies’ and Gents’ 
Furnishings. Directly across the street 
is one of the city’s best-known stores, 
a unit of an enormous group whose 
fame is practically nationwide—The 
Great Atlantic and Pacific Tea Store. 
The grocery magnates, Messrs. Butler 
and Reeves, are represented farther 
down the block. 

Transportation problems are solved 
for those who live at The Shapel) 
Arms. The surface car runs past the 
building, and a brisk walk of seven- 
teen minutes brings one to the subway, 
whence one may be rushed to any 
part of Manhattan in well under an 
hour and a half. 

For the discerning élite of Greater 
New York and the Upper Bronx, 
therefore, who would live in_ this 
charming locale and enjoy the prestige 
and privileges of such a home, The 
Shapely Arms makes a particular and 
definite appeal. The renting agent is 
on the premises daily. 

—MurIeE VALENTINE YALE 


WANDERLUST 


[From the Boston Herald] 


After my death I should like to have 
a valise made out of my skin. 
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if” A GIFT “*f 


of an ancient secret 
in a “keep-sake” flagon 





OR men—a gift that will be used. 

For women a toilet daintifier of 
European society through two cen- 
turies. For both, a flagon that makes 
its precious contents appear more 
precious. 


Farina’s Red Crest Cologne is the origi- 
nal, the true cologne, created by Johann 
Maria Farina in 1709, and its secret has 
been well guarded ever since. An appro- 
priate and useful gift in itself—or just the 
thing to add to the small gift whose size 
seems inadequate to express your true gift 
spirit. Be sure that the red crest is on the 
bottle that you buy, to make sure that 
your friend receives the true Farina’s Red 
Crest Cologne. 


Obtainable at your druggist’s or department store in a 


4-ounce glass bottle, $1—in wicker flasks at $1.75, $3, 
and $6 for 6, 12 and 24 ounce sizes. 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the MB Red Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER | 











SONG OF A LADY OF 
LITTLE IF ANY 


IMPORTANCE 

Once she was proper and once she was 
prim, 

And never the lamp of her virtue 
grew dim; 

Oh, she was simple and oh, she was 
good, 

And oh, she did all that a nice girl 
should. 

To bed with the angels and up with 
the sun, 


And pridefully point to a good day’s 
work donc; 

Never she flirted and never she flit, 

And Heaven forfend it be said she 
he ge 

And what did it bring to this virtuous 
dear? 

Long, lonesome nights and a pain in 
the ear! 


Then she grew gay and then she grew 
bold 

And never the fire of her passion grew 
cold; 

Oh, she was wanton and oh, she was 
wise, 

And life had become a delightful sur- 
prise. 

Up with the angels and bed with the 
sun; 

From anything smacking of toil she 
would run; 

Hither she flirted and thither she flit, 

And oh, it was whispered the gal had 
<< 

And what did it net her, this rondeau 
of sin? ; 

A couple of headaches from not so 
good gin! 

—MarTtua L. WILCHINSKI 


YES, SIR, YOU SURE DID 


[From the McCreary County 
(O.) Record] 


We sure did have a nice pie supper at 
Paint Cliff Monday night. Beatrice Bell 
got the garters for the prettiest girl, 
Dewey Chitwood got the cake of soap 
for the dirtiest boy, and Willie Bell got 
the pair of socks for the biggest foot. 


Uniform with medals will be worn at 
the reception for Major General John L. 
Hines, Tuesday evening. ‘Trousers op- 
tional—Army Headquarters memoran- 
dum, Camp Lewis. 


What’s become of that officers’ 
reserve we used to hear so much 
about?! 
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a pointed fact for 
moderns 


the interest in modern interpretation that 





is so victoriously invading every phase of 
our life, now touches the table and its ap- 
pointments. As a background for modern 
table accessories, no more knowing choice 
can be made than a cloth of snowy white 
linen damask with its shadow woven pattern. 
Its superb plane of lustrous white expresses 


the essence of the modern spirit which 





demands an almost geometric simplifica- 


tion and inherent beauty of material. 


ata 





Table descriptions and illustrations by nish no end of inspiration to the hostess. 
( the editor of America’s outstanding mag- This book sent for 25c. Address Irish & 
azine in the decorative field, included in Scottish Linen Damask Guild, Dept. 


the book We Dine on Linen Damask fur- 12-Y, 260 W. Broadway, New York City. 


LINEN DAMASK 


TABLECLOTHS GG” NAPKINS 


LYS CONECL _/. 
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HERE has got to be a drastic 

deflation in style among foot- 

ball-reporters before next sea- 
son, otherwise the sports-writers are 
going to find themselves swirling 
through space on comets, with bulging 
eyes and throbbing temples, trying to 
find newer and more ecstatic ways of 
saying “Yale and Harvard played 
football yesterday.” 

The language of football reporting 
has become so exalted in the past few 
years that the only thing left will be 
to have the noble words which the 
sports-writers have written set to 
music and chanted by a male choir in 
white vestments from the top of Bald 
Mountain at dusk. Compared with 
the phrases used to describe the most 
tepid of mid-season games the Latin 
cadences dealing with rosy-fingered 
Aurora and her ilk sound like stock- 
market quotations. When “twenty- 
two young Titans face each other in a 
battle the echoes of which will ring 
down through the centuries as long as 
man tells tales of valor and cunning,” 
it is time to give pause and see if, by 
chance, we are not living in the Gold- 
en Age of Heroes and don’t know it. 

When even so unemotional a paper as 
the New York Tumes soars to stylistic 
heights as it did in Mr. Danzig’s ac- 
count of the Yale-Princeton game and 
we learn that “never had any in that 
tremendous gathering ever come to a 
game with fonder expectations of see- 
ing a struggle to go down the ages... 
and never were expectations more 
fully realized than they were in this 
battle between two stalwart lines and 
two brilliant back-fields—a battle 
which reached so feverish a heat and 
which had so startling a dénouement 
that the most generous impulses were 
smothered down in the vivid flame of 
partisanship kindled by the desperate- 
ness of the conflict and the turns of 
fortune. It was a game to live for- 
ever in the memories of a gathering 


THE PRESS IN REVIEW 


FOOTBALL SAGAS 


which went through a gamut of emo- 
tions perhaps never exceeded in the ex- 
perience of a football crowd”—when 
the Times does that, what are we to 
expect of such susceptible word-poets 
as Grantland Rice? The “perhaps” in 
the last sentence is the only sign of the 
Times traditional conservatism. Hav- 
ing said “perhaps never exceeded” they 
can not be sued for libel at any rate. 

Since the season began we have had 
Bruce Caldwell “flashing like a 
meteor,” on the word of George 
Daley in the World, we have seen “an 
autumn sky heavily tinted with flames 
and flashes of orange and black turn 
suddenly into the shining glow of 
Yale’s triumphant blue” (Grantland 
Rice saw this phenomenon and tells 
the Herald Tribune readers of it) and 
in four out of eight accounts of this 
same titantic struggle we find that 
“twenty-two giants battled” for su- 
premacy in what looks like the most 
stupendous conflict since Olympus 
was closed. 

When the heroic mood is not on 
the writers they adopt the narrative 
style of Ralph Henry Barbour in his 
“For the Honor of the School” series. 
Mr. James Robbins, in the World, be- 
gins his story of the Army-Notre 
Dame game as follows: 

“Out in the black and gold of the 
Army trod a lone ball-catcher. Vet- 
erans had failed in what he was to do. 
The score was Army 6; Notre 
Dame 0.... 

“Seven - eleven - twenty - 
two!’ began the Notre Dame 
quarter. It was John (Butch) 
Niemiec’s number being called 
—Niemiec, the deadly passer. 

“Back of the other line was 
a youth who had sat an idle 
sideline slave, but a tiny orb 
among the scintillating stars, 
the knights of West Point 
castle. He was William Lester 
Nave, from Cleveland. He had 
been put in to catch the ball. 

“Tt can’t be done, but we’ll 
try,’ thought his team-mates. 

“Bill crouched for a spring. 
His heels were off the grass. 

“He will!’ 


shrieked a girl’s 


voice from _ the 
grandstand. 
“Back snapped ' 


the ball. Twenty- 4 
one players in com- V 
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bat. Heels-over-head they tumbled as 
they met and lifted up. 

“Off from the flying tangle was 
the lone ball-catcher. Over came the 
spiraling ball. 

“Another cry rent the air above the 
grandstand. 

“ ‘Bill!’ it seemed to implore. 

“Into the waiting arms of Nave, 
the young knight, came the oval. His 
arms steeled it and he jumped ahead, 
. . . Off he pushed three opponents 
straight-arming them away. Forty- 
five yards he covered before they 
brought him down at the goal-line. 

“A crunching of flesh was un- 
tangled. A shout! A roar! A 
touchdown! Nave was over the line. 
A substitute! 

“Cheer on cheer like volleyed 
thunder burst forth from the Army 
side. It was Nave! Nave! NAVE! 

“So the tide of strife was turned 
at the Yankee Stadium where West 
Point humbled the lads of Notre 
Dame 18-0.” 


O* course, the fact that the Army 
was already one touchdown ahead 
when the substitute made this run de- 
tracts a little from Mr. Robbins’ plot, 
but having the girl in the grandstand 
was nothing short of inspiration on his 
part. It was too bad to waste a good 
football burlesque like this on the 
World when Life was getting out a 
Football Number that very week. 
Another favorite bit of word- 
wizardry among the sporting writers 


(initiated, I believe, by Mr. McGee- 


“Good morning, sir, and 
how did your garters 
look this morning?” 





TI 





“Thee 


Ge 
ra 

} 
a 
or 


— 


5 FS eae 


gota" 








Was 


the 


) 


— @ Gee 


se? 








THE NEW YORKER 





CARON CORP. 389 FIF 


mea 


te 


TH AVENUE NEW YORK 


49 























SHACKLE-BOUND—to your wrist- 


watch! 


At least, watch straps act like iron 
haberdashery when one tries to 
break loose from them. Everything 
but a back-hand flip is necessary 
and then you’ve got to be good to 
keep the watch away from the floor. 


The unhandy buckle on most straps 
makes the trouble. Krementz Wrist 
Watch Bands have no buckle. In- 
stead, neat expanding linksareused 
that open sufficiently to allow easy 
e of watch and strap over the 

and. Or the watch can be pushed 
up on the forearm when washing 
the hands, avoiding the danger of 
losingitby jengetidinenedbal play. 


if you think well of your watch, ac- 
quirea Krementz Band. Soldbylead- 
ye we in solid platinum orsolid 
gold mesh, with engraved link cases 
of solid platinum or solid gold; also 
in Krementz Quality Rolled Gold, 
Plate. A dandy gift. Write for name 
of nearest jeweler or phone our 
New York office, Lackawanna 3123. 


KREMENTZ & CO., Newark, N. J. 





Flexible Mesh or Milanaise Band 
and Link Case made in solid 14 
kt. or 18 kt. white, yellow or green 
gold; and solid — also in 
Krementz Quality Rolled Gold 
Plate. 









Krementz Wrist Watch 
Band—completely ex- 
panded. Ample allow- 
ance for free passage 
over hand or up on 
forearm. 
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han a long time ago) is taking the 
hero of a game and referring to him 
throughout the story by his full names, 
Christian, middle and given. This 
was an effective gag at first, but when, 
week after week, we find some one 
player singled out in each game for 
this distinction, players whose names 
are never heard again, even during 
the same season, it loses a little of its 
vigor as a writing ruse. Perhaps an ex- 
ample is not necessary, and yet we 
have a perfect one at hand in the 
Times account of the Army-Notre 
Dame game (oddly enough Mr. 
Harrison picks out an entirely differ- 
ent hero from the one immortalized 
by Mr. Robbins in the World, which 
only goes to show that even two sport- 
ing writers at the same game are un- 
aware of exactly which one of the 
twenty-two Titans is to go ringing 
down through the ages). Here is Mr. 
Harrison’s version: 

“A red-headed half-back, who plods 
along only a trifle faster than that an- 
cient sprinter Mercury, wrote finis 
across the championship aspirations of 
Notre Dame yesterday. . . . The fleet- 
footed lad in question is carried on 
the official records as Christian K. 
Cagle, but up at the Point he is better 
known as plain ordinary Red. He was 
the hero of a game that abounded in 
heroes. .. . Near the end of the game 
Christian K. Cagle grabbed a beauti- 
ful forward pass. . . . And so what 
with one thing and another, including 
Christian K. Cagle, and a score of 
other sturdy youths from up West 
Point way, Notre Dame was out- 
played,” etc. 

Perhaps next season it would be 
well for them all to go back to the 
simple direct style with which George 
Daley in the World leads into his 
story of the Yale-Princeton game: 

“One bold, unexpected play by 
Johnny Hoben which tangled up and 
crossed the Tigers was directly re- 
sponsible for Yale’s football victory 
over Princeton here today by a score 
of 14 to 6.” 

At any rate, Mr. Daley 
right at the start who won. 


tells us 


ELDOM have the sob-writers had, 

in one week, two such stories 
offered them as the deaths of Florence 
Mills and of Marceline, the clown. 
The latter especially, dying penniless 
in a cheap hotel room by suicide, pre- 
sented a wonderful lay-out for some- 
thing big in the line of human-interest 
copy. The result was a pretty fairly 
uninspired batch of stories, although 


DECEMBER 3, 1927 





UNUSUALLY ACCEPTABLE AS 
GIFTS — REFLECTING A_ FINE 
SENSE OF DISCRIMINATION IN 
BEEPGEION, «Se eo xe 


PETIT. . $7.50 
MOYEN. 12.00 
GRAND . 15.00 
FACE POWDER 


2.00 
TOILET WATER 
(84 02.). 5.00 


EDWARD E. KIMBALL, 15 W. 37th ST. N.Y. 
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FASHION FIASCOS 
“A good girl,’’ said the bridegroom as he departed, ‘but no fashion sense.”’ 





























If she had only read Harper’s Bazar—on all news-stands, 50c. 
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@Stein & Blaine 


“Van Dyke” 


An original and authentic 
Stein & Blaine model 
created by the house of Stein & Blaine 
then made to the individual 


order of each patron 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 5Tth Street, New York 











it was better that they should be so 
than that the flood-gates of sap should 
have been turned on. A mere state- 
ment of the facts in the case was 
dramatic enough, and those papers 
which recognized this and handled the 
thing with dignity, came out best. 
Need we say that one of these was the 
Times? 


MONG the least startling news- 
paper exposures of recent years, 
probably the low-tide mark in sensa- 
tions was reached by the American’s 
tocsin in the case of Mekxico’s plot 
against the United States. It ran for 
almost a week and a micrometer cal- 
iper would be needed to estimate the 
distance which it moved the public 
emotions. If what Mr. Hearst wants 
is a war with Mexico he had better 
use some other paper than the A mer- 
ican. He would create more of a stir 

if he advertised for it. 
—Guy Fawkes 


OVERHEARD 


AT LIGGETT’S GRAND CENTRAL 
FOUNTAIN 


ONALD! Mother has told 
you not to blow _ bubbles 
through your straw! Do you want 
mother to take your soda away! 
. Well, then drink it like a gen- 
tleman. . . . Cheese, ham, tongue, 
chicken salad, egg. . . . Give me a 
chicken salad, please... . 1 All outta 
chicken salad. . . . Tongue, please. 
. Who ordered a vanilla sundae? 

. Here! . .. I don’t want quite 
so much maple syrup, and... [ll 
wipe off the counter if you’ll wait 
justa minute. . . . Glassa water, please. 

. Don’t I get a cherry with this? 

. Four cheeses to go. . . . Four 
cheeses to go, right! .. . Kindly take 
your bag off the counter, madam. ... 
What’s yours? ... Nothin’, I’m just 
waitin’ fer a pardy. . . « Please step 
back so people can get waited on. . 
Chocolit milk! .. . I was here ahead 
a him! ... That’s like milk but it’s 
got some bacterier in it... . Yes, good 
for indigestion. . . . Pay the. cashier, 
please. 

Don’t drink that, Junior! You 
don’t know who has been drinking 
out of that glass! ... Well, wait until 
the man washes it... . There she is! 
Yoo-hoo! Ag-ness! ... Could you 
please hurry my order, I have to catch 

. Oh! pardon me, I didn’t see 
it... . Sit up straight, Elmer, your tie 
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is getting just covered with raspberry! 
... I wanted it beaten up; this is 
floatin. . . . One at a time, please. 
One at a time! .. . Now, what was 
yours? ... Mamma, I’m thirs-ty! ... 
Will you hand me that soda, please, 
mister? ... Thanks. ... Oh! pardon 
me! ... 1 don’t think there’s a diner 
on that train, dear; we better get a 


bite here. What will you have? ... 
Hey! Lady! . . . You forgot your 
package. . . . Large or small? 


Papa, I wanna ice cream comb, papa! 
.,. I said vanilla cream! This is 
chocolate! ... Sorry, lady... . Here! 
[’ll take it. . . . Can I have another 
plate of crackers, please? . . . Pardon 
me, where can we get a taxi for the 
station? . .. You’re in the station, sir; 
the trains are right through there... . 
Glassa water, please. . . . Papa, I 
wanna ice cream comb, papa! 


—Jack CLUETT 


THE PASSIONATE STOCK 
BROKER TO HIS LOVE 


I dream of you by night and day, 
My reason drowns itself in rhyme— 
However did I get this way, 
Wasting a lot of high-priced time? 


TWO IN PRETTY DIFFERENT 
WEDDING 


[From the Terrell (Tex.) Tribune] 


Most weddings are alike, it has often 
been charged, but the one of Saturday 
afternoon about 5 o’clock was different. 

W. E. Henden and Miss Viola Lee, 
both of near Wills Point, members of 
well-to-do families, were united in mar- 
riage at the Palace Cafe in the dining 
room, with Rev. H. W. Arant, well- 
known Baptist minister, officiating. 

It was a short ceremony in which the 
officiating minister stressed the serious- 
ness of the step about to be taken, the 
serious faces of the coritracting parties 
reflecting the thought of the preacher. 
Diners as they sat enjoying their eve- 
ning meal and paused for a moment and 
looked at the scene in which two young 
lives were being united. 

Yells from the Vandy-Texas football 
game over the radio punctuated the cere- 
mony of the minister and as the couple 
left the room the strains of the Texas 
band in Dallas could be heard, as the 
Players rendered the well-known song of 
the state university “The Eyes of Texas 
Are Upon You.” 

Such an unique wedding it was that 
Manager Eddie Gay of the Palace Cafe 
will probably be called upon later on to 
again lend his dining room as the scene 
ot other weddings. 
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“Tf you dont know that every book you can 
possibly think of is at Brentanos... you 
simply are not a New Vorker (THE NEW YORKER) 


BOOK . periodicals 


All Foreign and American periodicals 
should peer from under every Cheiste are handled at Brentano's. Give your 


friends a year's subscription and you 


mas tree. Even without a tree one give not once but many times. 


must have books. For what other law 5 
stationery 

Beautiful writing papers, the last word 

in correct social usage. Also all the 

charming accessories of the desk. 


ful gift can excite interest, banish soli« 
tude, make the fireside more attractive 
than a cabaret, and—why should we 


it it{— w and 

not admit it? —drug sorrow a - gifts 

Our “art corners” house rare and exe 
quisite gifts from Europe and the Orient 
for those who want a particular present 
for a most particular friend. Bohemian 
pottery, Florentine trays, imported 
prints, framed and unframed. Some- 
thing for everyone. 


divert thought? 


gift certificates 


issued in any denomination provide for 
the friends that you would remember 
but whose literary tastes you may 


have forgotten. They permit the favored christmas cards 


and calendars 


Again the unusual, the personal, the 
distinctive. We suggest an early choice. 


book ends 


Sets in bronze, English brass and 
leather. They are most useful and 
decorative. All prices and all styles. 


recipient to enter unchallenged by 
critic or committee the CHOOSE» Y OUR- 
OWN.-BOOK-CLUB, and to select by 
free choice any books in our stores. 
The money value of the books being 
equivalent to the amount of your 


gift certificate. 





New Y orkers can avoid traffic congestion, 
and all mental and physical hazards by just 
telephoning their Christmas orders to — 


















“4 
. 4 1 West 
A 10 the Wortd 47% St 
” New York 


Branch: & 
Fifth Ave fevksellers 




















--and giving the 
pipesmoler a new thrill 


That pipe-smoking friend of 
yours—who never knew the 
ecstasy of smoking CRAVEN 
MIXTURE—why not take 
pity on him this Christmas? 


Send him an imported gift— 
a couple of tins of CRAVEN 
MIXTURE—that delicious- 
ly mild, wondrously fragrant 
tobacco—the choice of dis 
criminating smokers for over 
sixty years. 


We're taking it for granted 
) that you already know and 
enjoy CRAVEN MIX 
TURE. If you haven't tried 
it yet-—you can now buy it at 
better tobacconists anywhere. 
Or for a liberal sample, send 
10c in stamps to Carreras, 
Ltd., 220 Fifth Ave., New 
York. 





f ‘arreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, | 
q New York City. H 
4 I enclose 1o¢ in stamps. Send liberal sample | 
Special tin of CRAVEN Mixture. rT 





Craven 














THE STAGE DIRECTOR 
SPENDS AN EVENING 
AT HOME 


H, Gertrude darling, will 
you please walk over to the 
table centre stage and ring 


the bell for the maid? What’s that? 
“Ring it yourself, you big stiff!” No, 


-| that’s wrong, dear. You must get more 


indignation in your voice. Remember, 
you are very tired. You’ve been shop- 
ping and you’re all worn out. 

Now, dear, watch me ring the bell. 
There. You see, you always ring it 
with the palm of the hand. You get a 
better effect—I mean pictorially—by 
ringing it this way. See? The digit is 
extended. See? Now that piece of 
business is set. 

Oh, Carolina. We'll have two 
people for dinner tonight. Oh, don’t 
say, “What!” that way. No, no, no! 
You’re simply ruining that line. And 
don’t come so far forward. You’re 
completely masking Mrs. Plinge. 
Stand a bit back-stage. That’s better. 
Now, remember you’re supposed to be 
surprised. You’re even slightly an- 
noyed. You’ve been serving at least 
four people all week when you were 
distinctly told that we seldom have any 
guests at all for dinner. Wait, 
Carolina! Why do you kill all 
my lines? Wait until I’m through, 
then give me an angry look, turn on 
your heels and exit left. That’s it. 

Oh, Gertrude, dear. Last time 
when Charlie was here for dinner you 
had a line about—oh, what was it? 
Oh, yes. Something about what a 
terrible man he is for leaving his wife 
and baby. That speech is out. You’d 
better make a note to cut it. Don’t get 
angry, dear. If you feel you have to 
have a speech directed at Charlie, give 
him the one about your operation. Yes, 
but not too long, dear. A five-minute 
speech is all that’s necessary. And 
darling—we’ll cut the gesture. You 
know, after you describe the operation 
and tell about the doctor’s fee. Re- 
member the line? Well, instead of 
displaying the stitches, if you’ll just 
walk to the door—I’ll give you a piece 
of business there—open it, exit, and 
return with some glasses and the Bene- 
dictine. I think that rounds out that 
scene. Don’t you? 

Now, dear, if you’ll ring the bell 
again in the manner I described. 
That’s it. What’s keeping Carolina? 
Oh, Carolina! Carolina! What the 
hell’s the matter with you? Why don’t 
you stand by? You missed your cue. 
When that bell rings you’re to come 
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on. Now please don’t forget that. 

What’s that? That’s not your 
speech. ‘a 
not supposed to lose your temper until 
after dinner when you have all those 
dishes to do. You're jumping some 
terribly important scenes. Oh, that’s 
an excellent note. Why didn’t you 
get that fire into your earlier speech? 
Save that, Carolina, for your scene 


later on. Wait. You can’t quit be- S| 


fore you go on tonight. You’re sup- 


posed to serve dinner first. All right, |@% 


if you feel that way about it, get out. 
Take your hat and coat and leave. 


No, exit right. The clothes closet is |} 


right. Don’t walk around the table, 


Carolina. Just turn left. And I think | 


a good bit of business for an angry 


maid who is leaving, would be to bawl | 
out her boss. That’s it. Now tell my |% 


wife what you think of her clothes. 


That’s very effective, Carolina. I|® 
That’s fine. |} 


And when you exit, slam the door. |j 


must compliment you. 


Bravo! Fine! 
Why, my dear, I didn’t know 
Carolina had that much spirit in her. 


We must send her a wire wishing her |} 


good luck as soon as she finds another 
job. 


No, dear, if you want to kiss me, 


place your right hand on my forehead, |} 


your left around my waist and bend 


all the way forward. You know, the 


way it was done in “White Cargo.” 


That’s fine. Well, that will be all. }} 


You may rest for fifteen minutes. 


—ARTHUR KosBeEr |} 


MORNING 


December sunshine is as bright, 
The gray design of leafless trees 
Is quite as lovely to my sight 
As yesterday—my heart agrees, 


With beauty always, yet I sit 
In stillest wonder here alone, 
And break off pleasure bit by bit, 
Dissect enjoyment bone by bone; 


(Amazing fragments once that grew 
A silly beanstalk to the skies 


Where we climbed up, and climbing | 


knew 


The giddy way to Paradise) 


The silhouette of frost is white 
Where pointed poplars shade the 
street, 
I saw your very self last night— 


And yet the sun is warm and sweet. |} 


—PAaTIENCE EpEN 
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.. . at prices that will not and can 
not be reduced during the period of 
so-called “January Sales”’ 


You may buy any garment or fur in this establishment 
with the positive assurance that its price is too low 
to permit any redution, now or later. 


We do not hold so-called ‘‘sales,’’ nor offer 
“sensational reductions.”” We do, however, offer a 
brilliantly varied collection of exquisite furs, many 
of them the finest obtainable anywhere in the world. 
Styled by our Parisian Commissionaire, they reveal 
a superlative smartness, beauty, and quality which 
places them among the most desired and desirable 
of all gifts. 
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TABLADR 


A Fool-Proof (yMi@udin: 
—And Also Sandy), — 


EVER hay- t 

ing subscribed t 

heavily to the Bibli- t 

cal comparison be- | 

tween a stalled ox t 

and a dinner of | 
me herbs, an interest in 
good food is almost the only criterion 
directing my steps on those unwel- 
come occasions when I must lunch or 
dine in a restaurant. It points me fre- 
quently to the Madison, that hotel of 
quiet and sufficient splendor in Fifty- 
eighth Street near Madison Avenue, 
over which the Ritz’s elder Theodore 
has presided with such loving and ef- 
ficient care ever since its début. The 
mise-en-scéne is not quite so much like 
a page out of E. Phillips Oppenheim 
as the old main dining-room of the 
St. Regis, but it is as near to it as any- 
thing the town affords at present. This 
means that you may see Tex Rickard 
and an earnest confrére sitting just be- 
yond the lovely matron from Green- 
wich who has brought Angelica in to 
have her teeth straightened, whilst at 
the table next your own will be four 
women fresh from a lecture at Town 
Hall, and over in the corner a hatless 
old lady telling her professional com- 
panion, after a serious conference with 
the waiter, that she is “going to have it 
anyway, no matter what the doctor 
said!” It also means that any con- 
spicuous people of affairs in your line 
of vision are more likely to be con- 
cerned with diamonds, tapestries and 
diplomacy than with cloaks and suits 

or motion picture rights. 

But to get back to the food, which 
was our original inspiration. The print- 
ed menu is not extensive albeit the 
possibilities of the cuisine are vast, but 
it is well balanced and almost fool- 
proof. The hors d’ceuvres are to be 
specially commended for variety and 
originality. Chicken curry and chicken 
with spaghetti are amongst the special- 
ties, and the wild rice with almonds is 
so far beyond words of praise that 
none further shall be wasted on them. 
I have always found the fish sauces 
excellent, and as for lobster in the 
shell, take it whenever you see it on 
the card, no matter how it has been 
labelled for the day. There is a caur 
flottant with slabs of chocolate and sea- 
sonable fruits about which the younger 
generation chatter with feeling, and 
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BLaDR TWO | 


Cylding Coeur Flottant 
dy), Famous Names 


. there is also plenty of delicious Melba 
d toast served gratis. Not to mention 
. table appointments in good taste, the 
. most satisfactory hotel orchestra in 

town, and a luncheon room exclusive- 


; ly for men located on the main floor. 
) 

T is difficult to tell at this early date 
just how the Beverly Divan, con- 


nected with the new apartment build- 
ing at Fifty-first and Lexington Ave- 
nue, is going to make out as to pat- 
ronage, atmosphere, etc., but it should 
prove a godsend to those persons in 
its neighborhood who never can make 
up their minds where to go for din- 
ner on Sunday night, because it runs 
full tilt on the Sabbath until midnight, 
which is considerably more than can 
be said for its competitors in the same 
district. The management, which is 
extremely courteous, swears that the 
food will be the same as that of the 
parent establishment, the Divan Pari- 
sien, and that should be enough for 
anybody who has ever eaten at the lat- 
ter place. Whenever I think of broiled 
mushrooms on toast flanked by a per- 
fect chiffonade salad, or when I could 
do with a stew or a pilaff in which the 
angels have had a hand, I make like 
a homing pigeon for East Forty-fifth 
Street. 

There are some who think that the 
new Beverly has a good deal of gold 
in its decorative scheme, but I can as- 
sure you confidently that it does not 
have too much vinegar in its salad 
dressing, a matter infinitely more im- 
portant. If you consult with John, the 
maitre d’hétel of former Delmonico 
fame, he will tell you all about the 
Chicken Mornay, done up deliciously 
with broccoli; about Turkey Bigarade, 
with its sour-sweet sauce made from 
fruits; about Chicken Chemical, with 
rice and grapes and pineapple; about 
hot fruit curry, of which you may not, 


like me, ever have heard before. 


[* you can make a better rat trap 
than your neighbor, the world, 
igh you dwell in the wilderness, 
will beat a path to your door. The 
same holds true for a bowl of onion 
soup au gratin, and if you dwell in so 

cessible a spot as Madison Avenue 
near Fifty-eighth Street, it will take 
you no time at all to grow from a 
sandwich to a national institution. In 


th 
ul 





PIRATES 
BEA 


(JORLD-FAMOUS NOVELTY of M 0 1 of NEW YORK NIGHT LIFE 
*& CHRISTOPHER ST. 


As an old buccaneers’ “hang-out” of two hundred years 
ago, designed, built and managed these ten successful 
years by Don Dickerman, artist, restauranteur and spe- 
cialist in artistic diversion; fascinating ships’ models, 
hand-wrought cutlasses of the Henry Morgan period, 
inlaid blunderbusses, rare old pirate prints and engrav- 
ings, charts and illustrations, inscriptions from the shore 
of Cocos Island, skulls from the Galapagos, pet Kinkajou 
from Panama, bones from Porto Bello, a Kyak from 
Greenland and Kyukis from Colon, curios from the 
seven seas, boarding-pikes, swivel-guns, cannon and 
spears, flint-locks and harpoons. Robert Makaw—cen- 
tenarian-mascot, banging shackles and clanking chains— 
whole crew in ear-rings and full regalia,—ship’s bell, 
mast-head light is burning bright, Sir! Colorful comics 
by Dickerman and originals by famous painters; beef- 
steak dinners served over the bar by Black Andy Ter- 
rapin, ginger-ale in mugs by Fred Slice, the executioner, 
a go-at-knives in the galley and a prisoner escapes from 
the brig. Pirate band playing on the good ship “Fury” 
and hoisted aloft to Gun Deck and Hurricane Deck when 
the crew man-the-ropes—first orchestra in New York 
to be raised and lowered! Enlarged dance floor on Main 
Deck and a new brand of tobacco in the famous “Coffin 
Nails” and “Captain’s Specials.” Watch your toe in the 
dark, Sir, up the gangway and swing hard a-port! 
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fact, your sandwich in itself may have 
become something of a national insti- 
tution. I am referring, of course, to 
Reuben’s, that haven for the hungry 
which never closes its doors and whose 
patronage is almost as catholic as di- 
vine mercy. Reuben’s gets them all, in 
the night watches, from the dignified 
dowager whose appetite for scrambled 
eggs with Irish bacon, abetted by the 
fact that Sherry’s isn’t open, triumphs 
over her fear of being seen by a re- 
porter, to the sub-deb from the Bronx, 
happy with her boy friend and a Fran- 
cine Larrimore Special. ‘Trade during 
the day is decidedly brisk, substantial 
American dishes being served with a 
celerity based on the inference that 
no one wishing to dawdle over his 
food would choose to eat it from a 
glass-topped table. But it is in the 
early morning hours that the place 
comes into its own, and for them the 
extensive supper menu has been pre- 
pared. The famous sandwiches are 
named for various local celebrities, 
and when I last looked over the list, 
the one name conspicuous by its ab- 
sence seemed to be that of John Roach 
Straton. 

In Reuben’s enlarged lobby is an ex- 
cellent assortment of perfumes placed 
directly in the path of the wheedling 
sex. The floral display, also on sale, 
would not pass muster with the severest 
critics, but it undoubtedly looks gor- 
geous and desirable to gentlemen who 
wax sentimental whenever they tote a 
flask, and as for the dolls! Well, even 
the best of publics has its numb cus- 
tomers. Nobody, however, could go 
wrong at the delicatessen counter. 


—B. L. 


OLD MAN ON THE 
AVENUE 


His coat is crisp, his gloves, his tie; 
His boutonniére is pink, 
His face massaged and red and dry 
Around his ribald wink. 


It would not hurt a girl to smile, 
Before she passes on, 
To help him to believe awhile 
His youth is not yet gone. 
—D. W. 


Nicely furnished living room; use of 
kitchen and bed, with one girl; complete 
housekeeping privileges; everything fur- 
nished.—Rochester Democrat-Chronicle. 

If not everything, at least more 
than usual. 
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“YES, SIR! 


A FEW INTERPRETATIONS OF A STOCK 
PHRASE, AS UTTERED BY VARIOUS 


EXPONENTS 


Tue Warrer: “Yes, Sir!” (Here’s 
the menu. Let’s hope you are all set 
for a big meal and a liberal tip. You 
don’t look like much of a prospect, but 
one never can tell.) ‘“‘Yes, Sir!” 

Tue Porter: “Yes, Sir!” (I shall 
be glad to carry your bag for you, and 
perform any other little service that 
requires no real effort. But I expect 
you to give me at least five times as 
much as that service is worth. If you 
don’t, Pll refuse to thank you, and 
look blacker than my natural color.) 
“Yes Sir!” 

THE Newssoy: “Yes, Sir!” (Geez! 
Wot a bunch o’ tightwads! Look wot 
I’m offerin’ ’em for t’ree cents. An’ 
would dey ever risk a nickel? Ast me 
anudder! Wot chanct has a guy to 
git on in business wid all dese Scotch- 
men walkin’ de streets? ) “Yes, Sir!” 

THe Taxi-Driver: “Yes, Sir!” 
(Don’t you know better than to ask a 
lady to step on these dirty sidewalks, 
even for a block? I know you'll get 
there faster, but anyway you’d be com- 
fortable sitting back there while the 
red light is on. And maybe she’d neck 
a little. I won’t look. It’s no treat 
tome any more.) “Yes, Sir!” 


THE STENOGRAPHER: “Yes, Sir!” 
(I’ve got to stand your bullying, be- 
cause I need the job. But if you 
talked that way to your cook, she’d 
leave the house. It’s all a question of 
supply and demand. Anyway, it’s 
some satisfaction to know that I do all 
the work you get credit for.) “Yes, 
Sir!” 

THE SALESMAN: “Yes, Sir!” (Now 
what’s the resistance in this fellow’s 
mind? Maybe he knows more about 
this line than I think he does. Better 
keep on agreeing with him till I find 
his vital spot. A customer is always 

ght, you know. Thank God, I’ve 
learned to keep my temper and study 
human nature.) “Yes, Sir!” 

THe Auto Driver: “Yes, Sir!” 
(-— —— these cops anyway! Of all 
surly, unreasonable, domineering 

——., they are the worst. I 
w enough about driving to break 
trafic rules once in a while. But 
it doesn’t pay to talk back to these 
stubborn . Wonder if he’s 
‘ooking for some cash, or if he really 
intends to pull me in.) “Yes, Sir!” 

—SIGMUND SPAETH 














The choice of connoisseurs 
the wide-world over 


Ir you were dining tonight at the Royal Canadian Yacht 
Club in Toronto, at the Garrison Club in Quebec, at the 
Savoy in London, at the embassies in Washington, at the 
Ritz in Paris, or at the magnificent Suvretta Haus in St. 
Moritz, you would find an old, old friend listed promi- 
nently on the crested menu which the waiter places so 
graciously in your hand. 

Instinctively you would know that only “Canada Dry” 
could be quite so much at home amid such surround- 
ings—quite so fitting—dquite si a point, as the French 
so aptly put it. 

For three generations this fine old ginger ale has been 
a famous and honored drink in Canada, and in recent 
years it has become the accepted choice of connoisseurs 
the wide-world over. 

It brings to your home and to your table the priceless 
heritage of a fine tradition—a certain proud and gracious 
distinction that you will find in no other ginger ale. 


‘CANADA DRY’ 


z. U. S. Pat. Off 
““The Champagne of Ginger Ales”’ 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U. S. A. by 


Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd Street, New York, N. 


In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited. Established 1890. 
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| ‘ae telgeee purists no longer 


have a chance to smile con- 

descendingly on the Army- 
Navy games, mumble something about 
spectacles, and say that there is very 
little football played in them. For 
these games now do something besides 
bringing the season to a close. They 
have, for the past few years, brought 
with them a display of fierce, brilliant 
football. There have been breaks in 
them, but there are always breaks 
when traditional teams get together. 
The point is that the games are mighty 
close to football at the top of the scale. 
This is set down in the face of almost 
certain disagreement. 

Football is a tough, rough game, 
and it is played as such by the two ser- 
vice elevens. They seem to have 
reached, between themselves, a nice 
balance of spirit in which they neither 
give nor ask for quarter and in which 
they play with a passionate intensity. 
This lends an additional charm, the 
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FOOTBALL 


“No Quarter!” Ends the Season—And Peanut 
Butchers Help It Along 


impossibility of figuring out before- 
hand what is likely to happen. It 
makes absolutely no difference what 
either team has done during: the sea- 
son. It is always a toss-up between 
them. So it was that the thousands 
who watched the seasonal death of 
football at the Polo Grounds found 
themselves gazing not only at the blar- 
ing bands and marching men, goats, 
mules and the rest of it, but also at a 
game fought to a standstill with 
such ferocity as to be almost awe-in- 
spiring; and they saw about everything 
under the sun happen except the ex- 


pected. 


ROBABLY there has never before 
been a game in which a team 
gained a grand total of twenty-five 
yards for two first downs, one in each 
period, during the first half, and came 
back to win out with as convincing a 
margin as that finally attained by the 
Cadets. 

It has been said often, during the 
past few months, that this is a season 
of lines. Lines have won big games 
for nearly all the leading colleges. In 
the end, this Army-Navy game was 
decided by the lines, but during that 
first half when Army—logically the 
team to win—was fighting for its life, 
it was the backs who saved things on 
defence. 

The quick punt of Hannegan which 
came on the eighth play of the game 
is not remembered very much now, nor 
was it given much importance in the 
writings of those who described the 














2.8. 
“Ar-MAY! Rah!” 
game. But that made the amazing 


first half possible, and that first half 
made possible the drama and the punch 
of this game. 


RMY went into that game feel- 
ing pretty confident. It was all 
right for the coaches to say beforehand 
that they were facing a stern fight and 
the rest of that. They may have 
known it themselves, but it was an im- 
possible task to get their charges into 
a state of mind where they realized 
this, for hadn’t they beaten Notre 
Dame and given Yale’s great team a 
deal of trouble? And wasn’t their 
line one of the best in the country! 
So the Army team took the kickoff 


and started to go places from _ its 


own thirty-four-yard line. For three 
plays thereafter, amazed Army backs 
ran into a Navy line that was composed 
of seven bags of cement that had been 
left out in the rain. Army had to 
kick. Before the surprise of this had 
worn off, Hannegan, near the Navy 
sidelines and on a perfectly executed 
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— A DUNHILL < Pr a 


Those who would be certain that their Gift 
will be enthusiastically received, should 
choose a Dunhill Lighter. For in the realm 
of Gifts, the Dunhill is one of the very few 
that perfectly satisfy every requirement 























of smartness, acceptability and usefulness. 


Dunhill Lighters, from $10 to $300, 
are obtainable at smart stores every- 


where; and at the Dunhill Shop, Fi ifth 


Avenue at 43rd Street, New York City. 
ALFRED DUNHILL 
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EY 


Face-off — pass —a shot — it 
scores! The fastest game on 
foot but not too fast to be fol- 
lowed through these quick- 
focus, clear-vision Sport 
Glasses. Only two inches high, 
yet their powerful field of 
vision sweeps a width of 84 
feet at 100 yards. Fit any 
pocket or purse—easy to 
carry. Buy them here or we 
will send parcel-post prepaid 
anywhere in U.S. A. 


BAUSCH & LOMB Zs 
Sport Glass 





$16.50 
with leather case 


De Luxe Model for Women 
$20 


with moire bag 


HALBPERT 
& FRYXELL,"< 


311 Madison Ave., at 42nd St., N. Y. 
50 East 42nd Street, New York 
326 Livingston St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


OPTICIANS 





play, had popped a brilliantly placed 
kick over the head of the Army safety 
man. ‘There was Army, back on its 
heels, groggy, dazed and carried al- 





most clean off its feet by the terrific 
fighting punch of the enemy. 

Frantic and with only one thought 
in mind, to get back out of there, 
Army dropped Murrell back to punt 
on the first play. The left side of the 
Navy line came surging through, so 
that the blocked kick, which material- 
ized later, darn near took place there. 
The kicker had to hurry and was short 
and high. On the exchange of kicks, 
Navy gained a bit more than twenty- 
five yards and was already in scoring 
territory. Army, instead of attacking 
confidently, was defending in the 
slightly dazed condition of the movie 
comedian who has just been black- 
jacked. 

Starting around the forty-yard line, 
Navy began working out a score. 
With all respect to the Army team, 
and still with the opinion that in the 
end the best team won, it was mighty 
lucky for West Point that a penalty 
stopped this march. 


HE right side of the Army line 

cracked wide open and a total 
stranger began dancing through with 
the ball. Army had been told of 
Ransford and Lloyd, but who was 
this fellow Clifton? He was, it de- 
veloped, one of the finest plunging 
backs the fields of 1927 had seen. 
During this Navy advance, it was the 
magnificent work of the Army backs 
which prevented rout then and there. 
Then came the fifteen-yard penalty, 
but Navy was still dangerous and it 
took two amazingly fine tackles, one 
by Cagle and the other by Murrell, 
both backs, to end the menace for 
that part of the game. 

The line that gets the jump is usual- 
ly the winning line, and the Navy had 
certainly obtained the jump in those 
first few moments. It is to the undy- 
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ing credit of the really fine Army line 
that it managed, in the end, to come 
back and fight its way to even terms 
once more and, finally, to open the 
most important hole of the game, the 
one in Navy’s right side which let 
Harry Wilson through on his way to 
the first Army score. 

The Army threatened for a moment 
at the start of the second period, but 
the Navy forwards had tasted blood 
and they stormed through to break up 
the passing, and then, midway through 
the period, the blocked kick that had 
been threatened all through the game 
came. ‘There was Army, two points 
behind, staggering around in front 
of its own goal again. 

There can be no just criticism 
made of the Navy quarter for his fail- 
ure to get the touchdown in that pe- 
riod. He tried everything he had, and 
on third down he came terrifically 
close to making good when Lloyd went 
off his right tackle on a reverse play 
and all but one Army man had been 
cleared from the road. ‘That one 
Army man really prevented the touch- 
down on that play. Third down is 
all-important on these goal line jams. 
If you’re not there then, fourth is 
pretty hopeless. 

All during that first half the Army 
team had been playing in a fog of 
amazement and had been outfought 
and outplayed in every particular. Not 
once during those opening periods had 
the Army brought into play any of the 
deception that had been drilled so 
carefully into it during the closing 
weeks of practice. 

Army had these things. ‘The team 
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showed that clearly enough in the sec- 
ond half, but it forgot all about 
them at the start. “There must have 
been pungent and interesting remarks 
made in the dressing-room between the 
halves, for it was a different Army 
team that came out for the second 
half. 


HAT finally galvanized the 
West Pointers was the arrival 
in the game of Harry Wilson. ‘This 
famous star and team leader had been 
pretty much buried during the first 
part of the game and he had not been 
playing good football all season. He 
started midway through the third pe- 
riod, and that was the end of the Navy. 
Cagle’s runback of the opening 
kickoff had started Army on the road 
to bigger and better things and made 
it possible, finally, for Army to force 
a Navy punt from deep in the Blue 
territory. Captain Wilson chose this 
spot to commence playing football. He 
came back to the thirty-five-yard line 
with the punt. On the next play, 
finding the place he was meant to go 
cluttered up with various and sundry 
players, he swerved to his left and cut 
in through the Navy backfield for a 
pretty individual run. 

Then Cagle spelled him for a play, 
and in that moment the Army line at 
last found itself. There on the Navy 
twelve-yard line it justified in just one 
play, all the work that had been 
spent on it through the entire season. 
The team opened a hole big enough 
tor Wilson to have driven through on 
one of his artillery caissons, and there 
was the first down on the one-yard 
line. Wilson went over on the next. 

That one spot was really the only 
place where Army’s team as a whole 
gained complete ascendancy over the 
Navy, but it was the most highly im- 
portant spot in the game and the team 
rose to it. 

Cagle’s interception was a brilliant 
feat of individualism, and so was Wil- 
son’s resultant sweep around his left 
end for the touchdown. That inter- 
ception offset the spectacular basketball 
touchdown which the Navy scored in 
the last period. You could, as the boys 
say, throw both those plays out when 
you are solemnly discussing the tech- 
nique of team versus team, but if you 
throw them out you would rid your- 
self of two of the most thrilling plays 
of the year. 

The catch that Sloane made while 
reclining across the Army goal line 
Was, perhaps, as stunning a thing as 
any football game has had this year, 
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gR “Why the crowd of raving natives down 
below?” gi “Maybe the tower is leaning a 
little more than usual today.” %® “Don’t 
be an ass! Can’t you see they're admiring 


our Fabric Group suits?” 


The fame of the Fabric Group continues to spread. Last 
week we sold two of them to a subscriber from Mich- 
igan. $35, $40 and $45 at Weber chd Heilbroner stores. 
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handsome Marlboro Bridge Score. 
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but Navy was licked by that time. 
It wasn’t playing all-around foot- 
ball. Its players were experimenting 
with various kinds of forward passes 
and one of them clicked. Navy threw 
nine passes, long, short and middling, 
during the fourth quarter, and com- 
pleted three of them. 


T is unfortunate that this game of 
football, which has everything in 
it to make it one of the most worth- 
while of the year, must be played on 
a field where the facilities for the spec- 
tators are so exceedingly indifferent. 
The baseball fields are not fields for 
football, any more than they are for 
outdoor prizefights, and the profession- 
al motto of the promoters, which, 
translated, reads something like 
“You'll take this an’ like it,” does not 
add to the thing at all. 

Conservatively speaking, it is prob- 
able that sixty to seventy per cent of 
the crowd saw the game fairly well. 
The others sat behind pillars in far- 
away corners; stood up and ducked 
down in an effort to see around Harry 
Stevens’ candy butchers who paraded 
solemnly all during the game; pleaded 
with highly indifferent ushers to tell 
them where their seats were; and had 
a generally baseball-park afternoon of 
it. 

Several incidents in the afternoon 
stand out in memory. One of them 
was a score-card vender taking a dol- 
lar bill from a woman for a fifty-cent 
scorebook and refusing point-blank 
to give any change. Another was an 
usher saying, “How the hell do I 
know?” to someone who had dared 
suppose he was there to tell them where 
their seats were, and another was the 
sight of people still pathetically look- 
ing for seats at the start of the second 
half. 

What a game for the Yale Bowl 
this Army-Navy thing would be! But 
such thoughts are predicated on the 
quaint theory that the _ spectator 
amounts to something in the general 


scheme of the thing. —R. F. K. 


HO HUM DEPARTMENT 


Because of the nation-wide interest in 
the companionate marriage of Joseph 
Haldeman-Julius and Aubrey Roselle, 
The Graphic has decided to report the 
first day of their honeymoon to learn 
whether it would be any different from 
others. From the following dispatch by 
the special Graphic correspondent, it ap- 
pears they spent it exactly as any couple 
madly in love with each other would.— 
The Graphic. 
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Xmas Shoppin 


HEN it’s as easy as de- 
ciding which Golden 
Wheel Lighter will please 
Cynthia or whether Charlie 
wants his in leather or plain, 
don’t blame us if you weary 
yourself with needless shop- 
ping. Any smart shop can 


help you make half a dozen 
crosses on your gift list. This 
dependable lighter will 
make anybody’s Christmas 


happier. 








Sets $18 and up 
Lighters $7.50 and up 
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THE AUTOMOBILE SALON 


The End of Prettiness—Broad Moldings and 
Simple Interiors—W ood Wheels in Vogue Again 
—Many Cabriolets—and Borders of Needlepoint 


R UGGEDNESS 
is the motif 
of the current Auto- 
¥ mobile Salon, which 
continues at the Ho- 
tel Commodore 
* through Saturday 
evening, December 3. At no previous 
Salon, in fact at no prior motor show, 
has prettiness been so vigorously disa- 
vowed. One notes broad sweeps of col- 
or rather than dinky patterns, frank 
experiments in proportion rather than 
a lot of knicknacks inside and out. The 
trend is much in favor of very broad 
moldings, and equally broad areas of 
color around the windows. Further, 
a considerable number of the cars have 
wooden-spoke wheels, refusing to con- 
tinue under a tyranny which thought 
it was necessary to have wire wheels 
or disc if one were to be arty. Wire 
and all-metal types remain on many 
of the bodies, but not as a compulsion. 

Artiness has gone from the interi- 
ors, too, Allah be praised. ‘There is 
not a single car interior which looks 
like the boudoir of a slightly jingled 
queen of the Columbia Wheel—and 
there used to be a number of such 
rococo affairs. We were frankly 
alarmed when informed in advance 
that needlepoint would be a feature 
of the current upholstery. Fortunate- 
ly the temptation to run amuck with 
this kind of trimming is sedulously 
avoided. It is used, but with restraint. 

There are several radical designs at 
the exhibit which may not influence 
coachwork materially, but point to the 
range of possibilities which still exist 
for body-makers. Locke presents a 
black and white Chrysler 80 phaeton. 
The rear half is a painted pattern of 
white cane atop a black base. The 








molding line is depressed instead of 
raised and is carried in white, connect- 
ing with the sweeping depression on 
either side of the hood on the 80 
model. The fenders of this model 
and also the running-board trim are 
in white, all making a sharp contrast 
with the black body. 

Mercedes likewise exhibits a novelty 
in its four-seated crimson racing car, 
which is a one-color ensemble. ‘The 
fenders, lamps, body, and upholstery 
all are crimson. It is extremely low 
hung, and the front fenders are cut 
away on the inside, giving the effect 
of two forward wings attached to the 
chassis. Exhaust pipes come out on the 
exterior of the hood on the right-hand 
side. The hood itself is exceptionally 
broad and has ventilating slits on each 
wing of the top, as well as on each 
side. 


OR those who prefer open car 

breezes, except in very cold weath- 
er and for more formal occasions, 
Dietrich has provided an unusual tour- 
ing car-sedan. We did not know it 
could be done as satisfactorily in a 
large-sized car, though it is frequently 
accomplished in coupé models. He is 
showing this on a Packard base and 
we admit being fooled at the first 
glance into thinking that it was a se- 
dan-limousine. He created the closed- 
car effect largely by the use of mold- 
ings. The car is light gray with black 
trim. ‘There is a black molding con- 
tinuing back from the edge of the 
hood and about five inches below the 
base of the windshield. Then right 
at the foot of the windshield there is 
a broad black molding which looks 
like the woodwork at the base of the 
windows on a closed car. There are 


65 


side windows set in metal frames, and 
a wood-bordered window at the back 
of the driver’s seat. The upholstery 
is in leather both front and rear, with 
a middle arm in the rear seat. He 
has constructed a similar effect on a 
Lincoln chassis. 


ee and Fleetwood stand out 
not merely by the large number of 
models which they present but also 
by the bravura of their technique. 
There is a good lesson here for any 
designer who wants to ponder the em- 
ployment of bright colors. It is much 
like coloratura singing—if you’re Gal- 
li-Curci you can get away with it. 
What might have been frightfulness in 
other hands has resulted in sheer love- 
liness of effect here. We fell, in espe- 
cial, for the old-rose Cadillac coupé- 
roadster (I am told the color is closer 
to orange in daylight), presented by 
Fisher at the delivered tariff of $4,250. 
We also concede the artistry of the 
orchid La Salle, though with its variety 
of shades its effectiveness seems more 
intentional and hence less direct than 
some of their simpler models. A fea- 
ture of the Fisher line is the peacock- 
blue “butterfly” Cadillac seven-pas- 
senger sedan. The color is iridescent, 
changing as the light falls on it from 
different angles. The interior has 
tufted upholstery on the rear of the 
front seat and on the doors, bordered 
in needlepoint. Each model of these 
body displays has its emblem, such as 
the butterfly or orchid, inlaid in the 
interior body panelling. The color 
combinations are based on combina- 
tions found in nature, a risky business 
at times, but the hazards have been 
avoided here. 

Triplex glass may be had with all 
of these models, and Triplex also has 
glass throughout in sixteen other mod- 
els in the show. Contrary to the im- 


pression sometimes obtaining, this safe- 
ty glass cannot be told from ordinary 
glass by its appearance. 

In our opinion the most successful 
of the Fleetwood offerings is its crim- 
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son Cadillac limousine having gold 
hardware and brass body trimming, 
The upper part of the body is in tan, 
with gold striping. The lamps, radi- 
ator shell, hood hinge, and running- 
board trim are in brass. The deliy- 
ered price is $5,525 in New York, 


HILE there have been a num- 

ber of American models featur- 
ing a break in the color line between 
front and rear—rear light and front 
dark or vice versa—there is very 
little of this at the Salon. An excep- 
tion is the composition of Brunn on a 
Stearns-Knight cabriolet. The rear 
part is in grayish green, with black 
forepart and black fenders. It is 
characterized by the long wheelbase of 
145 inches and the deep radiator which 
is carried below the crank-hole. It js 
priced at $8,975 in New York, and 
like many of the Salon models 
it is turned out in an edition of one 
copy. 

Castagna of Milan is among thos 
present to illustrate that not all of the 
body-making intelligence is on this side 
of the Atlantic. He has two opera 
on the Isotta-Fraschini chassis. The 
more arresting of these is a cream- 
colored sedan selling for $17,800. 
The fitments are particularly adroit. 
There are exterior handles on the rear 
of the body near the rear doors (which 
open toward the back). “The tonneau 
seat is divided into two sections, and 
either section may be pulled forward 
by a handle, to suit the comfort of the 
individual. “The running boards are 
built with mahogany finish and nickel 
trim. There are nickel rods at the 
front of the rear fenders to prevent 
scuffing. The upholstery employs 
needlepoint, and the wood trim is of 
Italian pine. Interior door-handles 
are of ivory finish. An_ interesting 
touch on the hood is the use of rec- 
tangular portholes instead of the more 
usual ventilating slits. This practice 
is also observable on several of the 
Packards and other models at the 
Salon. In addition to Castagna, both 
Sala of Milan and Fleetwood are 
showing bodies on the Isotta. 

While it is a pleasant jingoism to 
think of virility as being essentiall; 
American or at least Anglo-Saxon, 
Renault has set an example in respect 
to a well-handled interior. In_ its 
cream-colored cabriolet all of its 
vanity cases and similar matters are 
in a mahogany container running 
along the back of the front seat. 
There are pockets in the doors and at 
the sides, making for a trig and un- 
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affected job. The black rear quarter 
of the exterior and the black trim con- 
trast boldly and smartly with the 
cream of the body. 

Minerva, too, has a striking and 
masculine design in its black limou- 
sine, which is set off with blue-gray 
moldings and aluminum disc wheels. 
Rollston also dares to use the black 
motif on a Packard chassis, while 
Judkins has a Gobelin-blue Packard 
with black fenders and trimmings. 
The Judkins model, which is a sedan- 
limousine, has silver handles and 
leather-edged upholstery in a small 
blue-gray check pattern. 

Judkins’ Pierce-Arrow coupé-road- 
ster is a lively affair in cream with 
oray fenders, gray upper part, blue 


wheel spokes and blue gas tank. 


N all this emphasis on the impor- 

tance of sound basic design Rolls- 
Royce can sit back with an “I told you 
so.’ Brewster has done most of the 
Rolls offerings at the Salon. ‘They 
are on the Phantom chassis, but none 
of the British tradition has been sacri- 
ficed. It has even been emphasized, 
and a few items added to show that the 
Empire has its progressive moments. 
On a thoroughly conservative deep red 
limousine, Brewster has added the 
touch of small rear windows at either 
side which open, not by a crank, but 
after the manner of tiny casements, 
outward. ‘The interior of the doors 
is set off by very broad wood trim, an 
effect noted in a number of the Rolls 
models. 

Holbrook and Willoughby are like- 
wise banking on simplicity. In the 
Holbrook Franklin limousine the up- 
holstery is a dove gray, with all the ex- 
tras, such as the cigar lighter, concealed 
trom view. In the Lincoln cabriolet 
by the same bodymaker there is the 
same restraint in design. The signal 
buttons are away from view, in the 
arm rests, and the rear window is a 
minute oval, which means a minimum 
disturbance of the rear upholstery. 
Willoughby’s La Salle sedan is fin- 
ished, on the exterior, in two-tone 
gray. The upholstery is to match, and 
the interior of the doors is set off by a 
bordering of needlepoint, lending a 
touch of gaiety to an ensemble which 
might otherwise be over-demure. 

\Ve must say a word in passing for 
Rollston taupe roadster on the 
Packard chassis. This has everything 
J 5 

in comfort. Pockets in doors, in back 
seat, in dashboard. Compartment 
With entrance at right side under and 
in front of rumble seat. Step to rum- 
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ble in front of the rear fender instead 
of via the rear bumper. 

Basketry work is in the minority, 
but Derham uses it for trim on a smart 
Lincoln sedan which is finished in two 
tones of tan. Le Baron employs it as 
an upholstery pattern on a light blue- 
green Packard. 

Stutz is present at a number of the 
exhibits, the low lines of this car being 
well adapted to formal coaches. Wey- 
mann has done a landau-berline on 
this chassis and Fleetwood a cabriolet. 
Le Baron presents an effective two- 
tone interior on a Stutz limousine, 
blue seats and gray side walls. 

We close with a huzza for Cun- 
ningham, which exhibits a car with a 
rear quarter of black leather which 
does mot have dummy landau irons. 

—NicHo.as TRoTT 


Petite patrician Parasite, 

More elegant than erudite, 

You nicely nurtured neophyte 

Of art politely recondite, 

Be sure to get the names quite right. 

Don’t ask for things by “Duncan 
White” 

Lest dealers if their wit be rife 

Suggest you may mean Hepple Phyfe. 


—M. M. 
e 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 
When Mayor Walker was asked yes- 


terday what special causes he had for 
thanksgiving today, he replied: “I am 
still grateful that the people of this, the 
most cosmopolitan city in the world, 
honored me in the election as _ their 
Mayor, because of the opportunity it 
offers for service to my native city and to 
further the cause of humanity.”—New 
York Times. 


e 
A tornado twisted fiercely through 
Washington, Alexandria, and outlying 


districts shortly before 3 o'clock today, 
tearing buildings apart and leaving a 
casualty list in its wake. Washington 
hospitals treated 5 cases, the Alexandria 
hospital 0 and approximately 45 others 
received minor injuries, including 0 men 
at the Naval Air Station. The tornado, 
which lasted only 5 minutes and blew at 
an estimated speed of 9 miles an hour, 
caused property damage running into the 
hundreds of thousands of dollars. 
Property damage in Washington may 
reach more than $000,000, it is esti- 
mated. Navy officers estimate damage to 
the Air Station at a sum between $00,000 
and $000,000. Alexandria’s property 
damage is estimated at $00.—Pittsburgh 
Post Gazette. 





Sounds to us like an April shower. | 
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“—because you love nice things” 





Saved! 


More precious minutes 
saved out of your busy day! 
One Van Raalte Singlette 
replaces a whole set of 
undies and saves not only 
time in dressing but laun- 
dering time and space in 
your trunks and bureaus. 
Singlettes are of many 
styles but each is a complete 
underdress of pure glove 
silk, fitting your figure with- 
out awrinkle and coaxing 
it into lovelier lines of 
youthfulness. 


VAN RAALTE CO. 


Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 
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ON THE SERIOUS USE OF 
TROUTFLIES 


HILE considering the best 

place to put a small box of 

troutflies left over at the end 
of the fishing season, a thought came 
to me which has revolutionized the 
budget at our house. Coming upon the 
flies lying amidst a large pile of bills 
which I realized must be grappled with 
during the then approaching fall, my 
great idea dawned. There they lay, 
incredibly realistic in the dark desk 
drawer — the Red Ant, the Black 
Gnat, the Golden Spinner, the Bee, 
the Parmachenee Belle; costly and ad- 
mirably executed, simply cluttering up 
the house. It could hardly be neces- 
sary to make an expensive Black Gnat 
like that to fool a fish, at this stage of 
evolution. And then suddenly the 
idea came. 

I could scarcely wait. I first care- 
fully filed off the hook from each fly, 
using my nail file, then grabbed my hat 
and darted into the street, the small 
box of flies clutched in my hand. 

The new Savoy-Plaza was the first 
hotel in my path. In the fresh, tran- 
quil dining-room I looked over the 
menu leisurely. Cream of celery 
seemed a good luncheon soup. It came 
in gently aromatic and thoughtfully 
seasoned. I regretted that it was im- 
possible to enjoy it in its entirety. At 
length, when only a few spoonfuls re- 
mained, I looked cautiously around, 
drew the small box from my pocket 
under cover of my napkin, and hastily 
dropped one of them—it happened to 
be a Golden Spinner—into my plate; 
then beckoned to my waiter. 

It was all over in a second—the 
pained accusation, the waiter’s denial, 
the startling proof. The waiter fol- 
lowed me to the door, besought me to 
overlook it; I said that I hardly felt 
that I cared to finish luncheon—there. 
Naturally there was no question raised 
as to my check. 

At the old Plaza I entered the 
lifty-ninth Street door as a matter of 
precaution. Filet of sole. Savory. 
Tenderly prepared. It was hard to do 
what I had to do. That was the first 
day, which may have had something 
to do with it, but sometimes in the 
night I can see that waiter’s eyes still. 

Before entering Sherry’s I glanced 
over my shoulder, but I soon realized 
that this was only the nervousness of 
the beginner. How well I remember 
the broiled mushrooms at Sherry’s that 
d: y—the pensively browned squab— 
the little succulent green peas! I de- 











SMOKADOR 


MOKADOR, the 
famous hollow stem 
“ashless ashstand,”’ does 
away with all the muss 
of stubs and ashes. No 
danger of burned rugs 
or furniture; no danger 
of fire, for matches, cig- 
arettes, and cigars drop 
down through the hol- 
low stem into the air- 
tight bowl and when 
they’re down, they're 
out! No smell remains. 
In up-to-the-minute homes, Smoka- 
dor is as popular as the bride at a 


wedding . . . and as necessary as the 
bridegroom. 
You will find Smokador in all smart 
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REG. U.S. PAT OFF. 


Smokador Mfg. Co., Inc. 


130 West 42nd St. 
New York City 


Copyright 1927, Smokador Manufacturing Co., Inc. 


SMOKADOR MFG. CO., INC. 
130 West 42nd Street, N. Y. City 


I enclose (check)—(money order) for $10.50 
(west of the Mississippi, $11.00; Canada, 
$15.00). Please send one Smokador to be 
delivered through nearest dealer. Color de- 
sired is checked. 
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ships and limited trains. 

Ten attractive colors 
(count ‘em in the cou- 
pon below) to harmo- 
nize with any surround- 
ings. The professional 
decorator recommends 
Smokadors, the hostess 
thanks her lucky star 
she has them. The care- 
less bachelor says they 
save him from being 
burned to death. 

You can buy Smokadors at $10.50 
each ($11.00 west of the Mississippi) 
at department, sporting goods, furni- 
ture and office supply stores. Or use 
the convenient coupon. 
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Also manufacturers of the 
Jnew patented GARDIAN 
Smokador, the hollow-stem 
ashless ashstand with the 
protected glass container. 
Price $15.00 east of Mis- 
sissippi; $15.50 west. 





TRADE MARK 
Patented rolypoly ‘‘Roch- 
a-by’’ base swings Smoka- 
dor back into position. It 
does not tip over and sill. 
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TODAY, A PRICELESS 
HEIRLOOM TOMORROW 
THE MAGNIFICENT 
CRAFTSMANSHIP OF ° 
THE PERIOD MODELS 
COMBINED WITH THE 
INIMITABLE VIRTUES OF 
THE PANATROPES ELEG 
TRICAL REPRODUCING 
PRINCIPLE MAKES IT AN 
INSTRUMENT WORTHY 
OF THE PERFECTLY 
APPOINTED 
HOME 


Salon 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 
AT 53rd STREET 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, DEVOTED 
EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNSWICK PANA- 
TROPES & BRUNSWICK RADIOLA COMBINATIONS 








cided on the green peas. The effect 
was so convincing that I almost 
doubted the evidence of the small box 
in my pocket, and as I stared incredu- 
lously, the waiter was beside me, and, 
his eyes following mine, he broke the 
silence first with horrified apologies. 
Needless to say, they were of no avail. 

The salad scene at Pierre’s was al- 
most a reproduction. I selected a shel- 
tered spot to place it, beneath a bit of 
watercress, and staring was effortless— 
perhaps a sentimental fancy, but it 
seemed to me a spot such as it might 
have been destined to know in some 
cool, green-shadowed trout stream. At 
the Park Lane an apricot Bavarian 
cream and coffee delayed me quite five 
minutes making my choice. I decided 
on the sweet. (Simply a whim.) 


ESIDES being a means of prac- 

tically indefinite sustenance, in 
view of the number of hotels and res- 
taurants in New York and the rela- 
tively low cost of troutflies, this solu- 
tion of the budget problem is full of 
psychology, hazard, and excitement. 
Sometimes it is interesting to let the 
waiter start the whole thing; some- 
times a restrained pantomime of dis- 
gust and a subsequent wordless de- 
parture can be carried out successfully, 
if there are other diners within three 
feet. 

Once or twice the’ avocation has 
been touched with sadness. It was my 
pleasure and regret one evening in a 
charming, quiet little place on a side 
street to happen upon a certain ragout. 
It was done to the exquisite instant of 
perfection and seasoned with a feeling 
for values and tone-coloring that could 
only be described as simpatica. I felt 
as if I had known its cook all my life. 
It was hard to take out the small box, 
make the accusation, and walk out. 
Once I almost gave in and paid for the 
dinner, but the spirit of pride in an 
unbroken record boosted me along. I 
never have paid for a meal since the 
day I had my great idea. 

—Dearinc Warp 


Also on the platform was Mrs. Henry 
W. Peabody, chairman of the Women’s 
National Committee for Law Enforce- 
ment, who read a resolution, adopted 
during the day by that group, calling 
upon the Federal Government to make 
available at once a force to compel 
obedience to the Eighteenth Amendment. 
—The Times. 


At last someone has taken the bull 
by the horns! 
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A Shady Tree 


“A Shady Tree’’—Fox trots, vocal chorus 

“There Ain’t No Land Like Dixie Land 
to Me’’—Ernie Golden and his Hotel McAlpin 
Orchestra 3651 

“Christmas in Sicily’ 

“‘Offertory on Two Christmas Hymns”’— 
Christmas Organ Solos, Frank Black 20057 

*“‘Shepherds’ Christmas Song’’—Male Voices 
with Orchestra 

“Three Kings’ —Mixed Voices with Celesta and 
Chimes, Collegiate Choir 3693 

*Silent Night’’—Soprano and Male Trio with 
Orchestra 


“Holy Night’”’—Florence Easton, Soprano and 
Chorus with Orchestra 10296 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Wy, 
SS fr, 
There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 


Brunswick records 


e 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Thursday Night Grows 
Prolific — Opera, Here, 
There and On the Air— 
The Forum Opens— 


Pianologue 


HERE must 

be some _ ab- 
struse virtue in 
Thursday night, 
for the two most 
important musical 
events now to be 
heard by New York radio installment 
payers are concentrated on the magic 
evening. At about 8:20, you may 
hear a gentleman from Station WOR 
read a history of the Philharmonic 
Society, along with the magnificent 
program notes of Lawrence Gilman. 
Ten minutes later, Mr. Mengelberg 
ind his hard-working gentlemen are 
it it, and continue their Philharmo- 
nium for about two hours, with 
one interval in which there is a little 


more emission of information. This 





opulence of explanatory comment is 
to be traced not so much to the an- 
nouncer’s messianic urge as to the sta- 
tion’s apparent inability to dispose of 
the usual Philharmonic intermission. 
Fortunately, there is nothing to pre- 


and vent the listeners from devoting ten 
Ipi = 
51 minutes to another station or talking 


down the announcers, which is the 
ie latest fashionable pastime. WOR 
57 may not have solved a tricky prob- 
lem to anybody’s satisfaction, but it 


oul has avoided the amazing stratagetm 
ani ot one of its predecessors that used to 
593 switch back to the studio for senti- 
with mental ballads by church singers. 
Those were the good old days, when 
ht we had “At Dawning” between, let 
us say, a piano concerto and Brahms’ 

First Symphony! 
\ turn of the dials to WJZ, at ten 
o'clock, will make you privy to the 
ws that the Chicago Civic Opera is 
out to deposit an hour or so of lyric 
- crama on the air. This means the 
indonment of the Philharmonic, 
in nd presents embarrassing dilemmas 
r those who love both the “Sinfonia 
Domestica” and “Pagliacci.” A good 
4 vernier-juggler may contrive to hear 
¥ alt rnate moments of each work, and 
DS we hear that there are some radio sets 
alk that bring them in together whether 








This is the well-known 
HORSEGUARDS $9 


Ruggedly built with extra 
heavy sole over an easy Rocker 





Bottom last, it has enough 
weight for protection, unusu- 

ally good designing for ap- by 
pearance. Especially smart | 
this season in the widely 
favored black calf or 
Scotch grain. Also both 
leathers in tan. 

















Winter calls out the 
“ Horseguards”! 


Every year, when straws have just gone out for 
men and furs have just gone out for women— 
certain “Gentlemen of the HORSEGUARDS,” as 
we call them, come in asking for this same shoe 
again. 

You may like new styles in most things but you, 
too, will stick to this handsome heavyweight, 


winter after winter. 


ohn Ward 


Then’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED -—~— REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 
—equal value in men’s hose, too! 





42nd Street, between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th Street 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 
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Among the fragrant creations of 
Roger & Gallet, Parfumeurs, Paris, 
you will always find just the right 
gift for Christmas—a beautiful Gift 
Box containing selection of fragrant 
toilet articles, or a single article in 
berfume—in these most appropriate 
fragrances: 


a 





Pavots d’ Argent 
(SILVER POPPIES) 


“The fragrance of 
your sweetest dream,” 
says Paris 








Fleurs d’ Amour 
(FLOWERS OF LOVE) 


The most Luxurious 
Perfume in the World 





Le Jade 


The Precious Perfume 





Duplicating in America 
its dominating Parisian 
success 


| ROGER & GALLET 
Parfumeurs 
PARIS NEW YORK 


Your favorite shop will be 
glad to show you Roger 

& Gallet’s fra- 
granigtfia, 




















or no the owner wishes the mixture. 
Well, you pay no money and you 
take your choice! 


ROM the two events that we 

have heard from Chicago, we 
gather that the orchestra is rather bet- 
ter than the personnel of the com- 
pany, although we realize that the 
Chicago management does not insist 
on creating this impression, “La 
Traviata” found Mr. Schipa shouting 
like the operatic tenor that he. isn’t, 
and communicated a deal of off-key 
vocalizing by other participants in the 
ceremonies, with the exception of 
Mme. Muzio, who sang stunningly. 

“Pagliacci” brought forward a 
queer specimen of casting. Four 
American artists were involved— 
Miss Olga Kargau, Charles Mar- 
shall, Robert Ringling and Henry G. 
Weber, who apparently is the only 
American conductor working regu- 
larly at any of our larger opera 
houses. Mr. Marshall’s Canio is a 
standard product, and aside from a 
peculiar shifting of gears on high it 
was excellent. Mr. Ringling, who is 
one of The Ringlings, evidently has 
a fine baritone voice, but his Tonio 
seemed to be a series of exaggerations. 
At the same time, it would be unfair 
not to record that he received for his 
Prologue an ovation that was down- 
right dangerous for our loudspeaker. 
Miss Kargau’s tremolo was the most 
prominent feature of her radio dis- 
play, and Mr. Weber’s tempi gave us 
an uncomfortable sensation that this 
young leader may not have many op- 
portunities to direct and that he was 
drawing out this occasion as long as 
possible. 

This is no argument against Amer- 
ican artists. We have rhapsodized 
over Miss Ponselle, Mr. Tibbett and 
other natives sufficiently to make plain 
our patriotism, and even now we are 
not angry—just terribly, terribly hurt. 
The Chicago company’s hospitality to 
our own singers is fine and encour- 
aging, but the broadcasting of two 
young performers who sounded vo- 
cally immature was excessively gen- 
erous, 


S for the Philharmonic broad- 

casts, they have been accom- 
plished with clarity and a reasonable 
respect for tonal balance. The un- 
usually clean pick-up on Rudolph 
Ganz’s playing of the Schumann piano 
concerto suffered from what sounded 
like a shortage of microphones over 
the orchestra, for the accompaniment 
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Find Out 


” The 
ultan's 





HE palace suddenly was silent. 

The Sultan was whispering. 
His favorite started. Her hands 
trembled. Her cheeks blazed. Her 
eyes popped. For he said: 
“Take one cup Welch's Grape 
Juice, six tablespoons Martini 
& Rossi non-alcoholic Ver- 
mouth (Italian or Extra Dry). 
One cup water. Two table- 
spoons Sumoro Orange. Add 
Vermouth and Grape Juice. 
Stir well or shake. Chill 
on ice. Pour in glasses 
garnished with slice of 
lemon. More Vermouth 
can be added according 
to taste.” 


Write for “Happy Days 
Vermouth Recipes” 


to W. A. Taylor & Co., 
94-I Pine St., New York 
City, sole importers of 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


ermouth 
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was faint, but the cacophonous “Do- 
mestica” was reproduced to the last 
household detail Mr. Ganz, who 
seems to be making up for lost time 
after six years of conducting in St. 
Louis, returns to us with all of his 
sound, musical pianism intact. It 
seems almost that one cannot enter a 
concert hall containing a piano which 
does not also contain Mr. Ganz sit- 
ting before it, but that is a substan- 
tial reason for entering concert halls. 


OLLOWING this modulatory 

passage from the air to the audi- 
toriums, via Mr. Ganz, we may add 
that the week preceding this session 
was not too eventful. The Metro- 
politan is now in full blast (some- 
times this is too literally true) and has 
added to its repertoire a lively “Ro- 
senkavalier,” which presents Mme. 
Stiickgold as Octavian and Mr. Mayr 
as Baron Ochs. Mme. Stiickgold, 
who was singing the rdéle for the first 
time anywhere, extracts plenty of 
comedy from it, and its tessitura is 
kind to her somewhat erratic upper 
register. Mr. Mayr, one of the most 
celebrated of European Ochses, man- 
ages the part of the coarse cavalier by 
doing as little singing as possible and 
by playing boldly for laughs—which, 
considering his vocal estate, is much 
the best procedure. 

The Gallo troupe drew a great 
many citizens, as well as some who 
weren't, to the new house, and left 
behind it the memory of a dashing 
“Barber of Seville,” which was sung 
capitally by Mme. Paggi and the 
Messrs. Barsotti and Mongelli, and 
acted in a style that wowed (lit is the 
only word) the assembly. There was 
also a “Carmen,” for which Mme. 
Sylva was drafted (note: see what 
you can do about “Carmen Sylva”), 
and which was notable for the mis- 
haps to the chorus. It is not often 
that one sees a Spanish soldier lose his 
puttees and reveal a pair of blazing 
green socks. Mme. Sylva’s Carmen, 
which we had not seen before, is a 
study in rough-and-tumble seduction. 
Even the chorus man with the shin- 
ing gold tooth (not the one with the 
green socks) drew a provocative smile 
trom this Carmen. 


Most of the credit for the San 


Carlo fortnight goes to Carlo Peroni, 
who conducted every performance and 
fought more than one victorious bat- 
tle against an uncertain orchestra and 
a hesitant chorus. He also was a 
mod | of restraint, for not once did 
he hurl his baton at anyone and some- 




















ANKLES THAT TURN HEADS 
ON THE AVENUE - That startled 


look of admiration, racing upward 


accented and intensified by pointed 
shadows on either side of the heel. 


Gossamer fa iry-like sheerness. Clear 


to the face for pleasant confirma- lovely color that seems to melt 


tion—what magic was practised and deepen into the smart shoe 


in the boudoir to make this Ea ithe sar ree 
particular pair of silken rare qualities of Gordon 
ankles so alluring ? O I" On V-Line hose. Where may 

A simple bit of you buy the V-Line? 
necromancy — but S ae ae 





Wherever hosiery 
is offered to the 
appreciative 


an d the dis- 


cern Ing. 


not every wo- 


man knows ut. 


Ltn f 
Graceful 4 


contours A 
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THE EPICURE 
BUDAPEST 
{ : 
\ 
\ 








eevee Epicure: “Admirable—this 


pomp and splendor of other days!” 


coves Officer: “Such noble institu- 


tions do not easily die!” 


wetaieln Epicure: “Ah! — speaking of 
institutions, there are your incom- 
parable dishes of century-old fame 
— your Quail Titania, for example, 
such as our Warwick serves so de- 
lightfully e- Quail of exceptional 
tenderness, roasted in an earthen 
dish ees garnished with juicy black 
grapes, quartered oranges, and pi- 
quant pomegranates... doesn’t that 
follow all your noble traditions in 
the preparation of that regal dish?” 

Luncheon, Tea, Dinner ... always 

an unforgetable event at The War- 


wick! Exceptional facilities for 
private entertaining. Moderate tariff. 


‘Che ,. 


Marwick 


cA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
65 West 54th St., New York 


Alimited number of rooms available for 
a discriminating transient clientele. 
AFFILIATED WITH 
THE WARWICK, PHILADELPHIA 


nc 











times the temptation must have been 
overpowering. 


Geena SCHINDLER, who specializes 
in Orums (first, the Schola Can- 
torum and now the Musical Forum, 
which is to hold forth seven times at 
the Guild Theatre), began his new 
season with an evening of Heine lyrics 
set by Schubert, Schumann, Wolf, 
Sinding and Strauss. After a disarm- 
ingly informal chat by Deems Taylor, 
who conveyed a compact bundle of 
information without ever sounding 
like a lecturer, Basil Sydney came out 
to sing the songs, with the accom- 
plished assistance of Mr. Schindler at 
the piano. 

Guild habitués who wondered 
whether Mr. Sydney had strayed back 
to his old haunts to do a little singing, 
looked at their programs in astonish- 
ment and discovered that it was not 
Mr. Sydney after all, but Heinrich 
Schlusnus, an eminent German bari- 
tone who was making a début. After 
Mr. Schlusnus had sung for a little 
while, nobody was in doubt that an 
important artist had arrived. He has 
a high baritone voice that does not fear 
the upper A and his diction is glitter- 
ing. The program, interesting as it 
was, did not permit him to put for- 
ward his best feats (he is said to be 
like Battistini in opera), but it estab- 
lished him as a fine vocalist and a 
sincere musician. 

Mr. Schindler’s enterprise is dedi- 
cated to ideas in music and offers a 
beguiling prospect. Although the con- 
certs are to be informal in tone, there 
will be no concessions for the benefit 
of performers who decline to check 
their sure-fire apparatus at the door, 
and you may attend the Forum with- 
out much fear of listening to mawkish 
cavatinas, even by request. 


HIS here Chasins, whom we 

hailed violently some years ago, is 
begining to spread himself all over 
piano recital programs with a set of 
twenty-four preludes. Six of them 
were played by the able Ignace Hils- 
berg, and they are concise, entertain- 
ing and effective. Mr. Chasins writes 
for the piano as though it were a 
piano rather than a type foundry, and 
when we have seen or heard the whole 
twenty-four we shall write you a post- 
lude on the preludes. —R. A. S. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hile Henry are the 
parents of a baby born to Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Harding.—Portland (Ind.) paper. 


And thus everyone is satisfied. 
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THE NEW 


DUNHILL 
VARS TTD Y 


Sister Creation to the Famous Lighter 


... Early Christmas shoppers on 
the lookout for things unusual have 
hit upon the DUNHILL VANITY as 
the perfect gift. 


.. . Embodying in one dainty unit 
the four requisites to make-up, this 
Captivating device is certain to pro- 
voke chortles of delight from the 
Girl-who-has-Everything. 

... Available at the smart shops in metals 
and enamels. Five to five hundred dollars. 





ALFRED DUNHILL, LTD. 
and E. & J. BASS, INC. y, 
New York City 
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THE NEW YORKER 
SOCIAL EVASIONS 


TEN WAYS TO ESCAPE THAT 
WEEKEND OF WINTER SPORTS 


«“ ORD, man, I don’t skate or 
:. ski. Tennis and swimming 
are my long suits. Make it 

next summer, can’t you?” 

“Winter sports? Sure, greatest 
stimulant in the world! But my 
blood pressure can’t stand ’em as it 
used to.” 

“By George, that’s awfully decent 
of you, but we’ve got some weekend 
visitors coming in from the country.” 


“T would, except that my nephew 
borrowed my raccoon coat to go to 
some collegiate dance. Of course, if 
he gets back in time, I'll be there.” 

“Why, this is ost unfortunate, old 
man. I was on the point of phoning 
you for a theatre party that very Sat- 
urday night! We have tickets and 
everything.” 

“T could make it, if you had a row- 
ing machine about the place. I’m on 
a strict reduction schedule now, and 
I don’t dare miss a day.” 


“Sounds mighty attractive, but I 
had my feet frostbitten when I was 
a boy and I still feel it whenever I 
get out of touch with steam heat. I 
know you’ll understand.” 


“Nothing is worse than winter 
sports without the suitable clothes, and 
I’ve loaned all mine out to friends. I 
wish I’d known, a little earlier. . . .” 


“Yes, I’m crazy about winter sports, 
but after seeing myself in the movies 
they took last year I decided never 
to try it again until they evolve some- 
thing new in the line of clothing.” 


Or you can achieve a hoarse voice 
and a terrible cold, and be unable to 
leave the house. If you go, you'll 
come back with one, anyway. 

—STANLEY JONEs 


THE LINOTYPER GOES BERSERK 


[From the Virginia Legislature Year 
Book} 


_Mr. Alfred C. Smith, $.B. No. 212—A 
bill to amend and re-enact sections 22 and 
<) of an act entitled “an act to amend 
and re-enact an act entitled an act to 
amend and re-enact an act entitled an act 
to incorporate the town (now the city) 
ot South Norfolk, in the county of Nor- 
folk, approved September 11, 1919, ap- 
Proved March 24, 1920” approved 
March 4, 1922, which was taken up, 
ordered to be printed and referred to the 


Joint Committee on Special and Local 
Legislation, 
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Tu ERE are more millionaires on Park 
Avenue, New York 

Than any other thoroughfare or section 
in the world 

That’s what the Income Tax men say. 

Go there some morning or evening and 
note the men who go into the $45,000 a 
year apartments 

And you’ll see a Starched Collar crowd. 

Or look at the 

Aristocrats of Manhattan taking their 
ease in the big chairs at the windows of the 
Avenue Clubs— 

All Starched Collars. 

And look again at the men in the execu- 
tive offices of the big banks— 

Starched Collars again— 

And Arrows at that. 

So it only takes a few cents 

To dress like a man that counts. 


ARROW 
COLLARS 
































EFORE launching into the 
main business of the week, 
which is Christmas lists, I 

must report that there have been two 
new outbursts in the silk line, and the 
proof of each is to be found at Lord 
& Taylor. Though printed silks mean 
springtime to most of you, there are 
some who cannot live without their 
Palm Beach in January. To hear the 
department stores go on, you would 
think that nobody ever stayed home in 
winter. Whether the type that flits 
southwards regularly ever relies on a 
little dressmaker at home remains a 
moot question, but this is offered for 
what it is worth. 

One of the silk collections is a 
group of Tony Sarg marionette prints, 
intended for children’s dresses but 
quite appropriate, in some cases, for 
the garb of whimsical A. A. Milne 
grownups. ‘The second group is 
Stehli’s new Americana selections. 
These silks, designed by American 
artists of note or taken from the three- 
dimensional photographs of Edward 
Steichen, have already made a definite 
place for themselves. Prominent 
among this year’s collection is one silk 
with It written all over it. Literally. 
The idea is that nothing could be more 
appropriate for Palm Beach pajamas. 

This subject is one of my pets. I 
have found positively no silk pajamas 
in New York that are attractive for 
sleeping. There is no reason why there 
couldn’t be some—but there you are. 
And the lounging pajamas offered, of 
French inspiration, are, in most cases, 
much too elaborate for American 
taste in beach wear. When they try to 
high-hat you about the Riviera in the 
shops around town, you might remark 
that the American woman does some 
swimming. Also, that she feels that 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


the French pajamas are too fussy to 
look appropriate lounging about on the 
sands. Go on, make your dressmaking 
jewel get to work on one of the 
Stehli offerings. My suggestion is that 
she copy the jumper of your favorite 
two-piece for the top. 


HE idea of the stupendous list 

that is to follow—if, indeed, 
there is an idea at this point—is to be 
very, very helpful. For instance, I 
think that the list on children’s toys 
is particularly superb. I never used to 
know what to give children, because I 
always remembered that all dolls 
bored me to death after the loss of my 
beloved Vaseline at the age of two. 
If you can’t find something in that 
list of mine that is really fun, my life 
is a barren waste. 

With the big shops, I have tried to 
pick out one good thing here and there 
that you can head for in the Christmas 
rush—then, if you see something bet- 
ter en route, at least I have helped you 
to get your bearings. 

As far as possible the small shops 
that we have been able to cover save 
you trouble by having on display the 
minimum of bad things and the max- 
imum of good ones. Try them. 


—L. L. 


WHERE TO LOOK FOR IT 


While not attempting to list every- 
thing in town, we are print- 
ing so many suggestions that 
this index of the lists may 
be of service to you. 


The Big, Bewildering Stores 
on this page 

Specialized shops, page 82. 

Jewelry, page 85 

Semiprecious Jewelry, page 89 

Toys, page 89 

Children’s Clothes, page 93 

Motor Accessories, page 94 





Previous issues have given 
other lists, including all 
kinds of things for the house 
(not overlooking antiques), 
in the issue of November 26. 
Next week and later issues 
will give you lists of things 
to give to men and to travel- 
lers; music and art sugges- 
tions, a vast number of sea- 
sonal beauty hints, and a 
good deal else. In fact, no 
one will be without an ap- 









propriate gift if THe NEw Yorker 
can help it. 

And remember—even the day be- 
fore Christmas the stores are deserted 
between nine and ten in the morning, 

Now for the lists. 


THE BIG, BEWILDERING STORES 


ALTMAN: 

Special gift floor, divided into two 
sections; “For Him” and “For Her.” 
Also: 

Umbrellas—Handles of shell or 
bone; $8.50-$16.50. Silk shad- 
ing from dark brown to gray, 
duck head handle of snake- 
skin; $28. 

Motorists’ item: particularly good 
for those who favor roadsters in 
cold weather. Steamer-rug bag, 
encloses you up to above the waist 
—zipper closing; $10.50. 

Large pail for cracked ice—in sil- 
ver; $15. 

Powder-puff container—Japanese 
china; top turns instead of com- 

ing off; all colors, $14.50. 

Black deskstand for pen, decorated 
with bronze animals—owl, $30; 
lion, $25; dog, $75. For Papa’s 
business desk. 

For children: Languid pelican in 
pink and yellow velvet; $6.50. 
Lucky Luke, green velvet cat 
with revolving eyes. Yellow 
hound pup, very dejected; $3.75. 
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ARNOLD, CONSTABLE: 

Antelope tailored handbag, long and 
narrow, ornament on corner; 
$12.75. 

Evening bag, seed pearls and gold 
sequins on lamé; $16.50. 

Boudoir pillow slips—crépe de 
Chine, hand hemstitched, with 
bits of quilting or fil tiré; very 
good taste; $23.50 up. 

Evening dress, for first parties of a 
girl in her teens. Chiffon in wide 
range of colors, full skirt, deep 
circular collar tying on one 
shoulder; $35. 

Chaise longue set, pink taffeta, 
quilted. Two large pillows and 
chaise longue cover; $155. 
Negligée to match if desired. 

Crystal and marcasite jewelry set: 


pin, $10.75; bracelet, $39.75. 


BEsT: 

Very good imported’ French 
lingerie, simple and hand-done; 
best prices I have found. Ted- 
dies, $6 up. Sets, $14 up. More 
elaborate imported lingerie at 
$35 a set and up. 

Very hussy and cute pink chiffon 
and black lace teddy; $19.75. 
There is a nightgown to match; 
$29.75. 

Sweater suit. Pink slip-on sweater, 
fine navy stripes; navy cardigan 
and skirt; $35. 

Evening bags. Very good selection 
at moderate prices. Metallic 
braids, brocades, plain and em- 
broidered or studded velvets; 
$8.50-$45. 

Gloves—imported chamois, $4.50. 
Handstitched, $5.50. 

Imported sports belts, the best hav- 
ing odd buckles of metal in in- 
tricate modern design, $8-$10. 
Domestic selection also excellent, 
at slightly lower price. 

Evans lighter. Seems to work, and 
costs $2.95. 

Toy department—doll-sized repli- 
cas of the doggiest English prams; 
$25-$45. Widget dolls, still pop- 
ular; $4.95. Beguiling elephant 
in pastel velvet sitting on haunch- 
es; $9.75. 

Tricky lighter for table—ball of 
green and black enamel. Electric 
spark from bottom when lifted 
from table; $6.75. Round ciga- 
rette jar to match; $7.50. 
Square, $10.75. 

Strings of oblong diamond cut aqua- 
marines; $44. 

In the Lilliputian Bazaar, divine 
fur coats for tiny children. One 
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‘i Daos 


make luxurious — 
lovely christmas gifts 











suede bags 18.95 


Best & Co. 


Fifth Ave. at 35th St.—N. Y. 


Paris Palm Beach London 
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of white rabbit for the one-year- 


ce CORM MB old particularly adorable. Caps in 
SOCIE TY matching fur if desired. For her 


2g first fur coat. 


SHOPS HERE BECAUSE— % 





Bonwit TELLER: 


Marie Alphonsine new hatpin— 
A PIECE of jewelry or of silverware made by the hand of a master modernistic gold metal, V- 


craftsman has the real beauty of a work of art. Its value is far 





more than the mere cost of the materials, for it carries with it the shaped. : 
rare skill and, to the eyes of connoisseurs, the distinctive personality of Rhinestone evening belt; $15. 
the artist. Flat gold necklace, Egyptian fringe 
Such gifts are found here. We select for you the best work of American idea; $3.50. 


craftsmen and offer it for sale in our shop. Here you will find interesting 
and beautiful things that our committee has chosen. Many of them are 
inexpensive—all of them are artistic. Our customers include many of 
New York’s and Boston’s best known people. We invite you to come in $8.50. 

and look around. Sports purse of alligator, compart- 


S as Zs; a ment for lighter, cigarettes, and 
holder; $10.50. 
SeGeley, Sifver PeGter Day bags of antelope, pleated with 
odd buckles in black and brown 
Batik and Block- vit KHangings composition; $15 up. 


Choker and bracelet of square-cut 


Velvet evening purses in color, sep- 
arate compartment for cigarettes; 











© 40 " crystals. Good buy at $10 and 
— ae $5 respectively. 
S Attractive cushion dogs for floor 
te. illows; life-size and made of 
Pp! ? ce) 
99 &f 33 GBs fur. 





Particularly good choice of sports 


The Arts gS Crafts Shop es» Conducted by and motoring gloves of every de- 


, : scription, hand-stitched 4 
the Society of Arts & Crafts «s» 721 Madison Avenue (64th St.), the" a ener eee pigskin 


New York City, and 9 Park Street, Boston ee ee e& mocha, and suede. 




















FRANKLIN SIMON: 





Mules, colored velvet and gold kid, 
back strap; $8.50. 

Skating sweater, heavy hand-knit, 
in navy and white, brown and 


| beige, black and white; $25. 
ADVANCING OUR SENSATIONAL | Carriage boots, old-fashioned, but 
| 


SEMI-ANNUAL EVENT still cleaner and cuter than ga- 


loshes for evening. Velvet, fur- 


N immed, lined with quilted 
No 7 trimmed, q 

| , 

| Charges $9.85 to $ | 3°88 C.O.D’s. | wend 


Bow buckles, rhinestone, for eve- 
Formerly $16.50 to $37.50 





ning shoes; $3.50 a pair. 
Gold-flecked bronze bracelets. 
Should give at least six. $1 apiece. 
Short, wild, knitted socks, with gay 
tassels. For ski-ing, or to wear 
under galoshes for outdoor sports 
in general; $3-$4.95. 
| — Boivin scarfs (exclusive). Glorifica- 
1 tion of the heavy silk square scarf 








Closing out our entire stock of Customode | a >gertearn 
Shoes. Sports and street shoes, afternoon 1 in autumnal plaids and checks; 
| - , | $13.50-$19.50. 

i} and evening slippers. | 


| Polka dot sweaters, newer and 
smarter than the striped; $15- 


| | 
(G A N [ T Y | og silver lamé with flat 


BOOT SHOP, me. | silver nail studs; $24.50. 
Customode Shoes a 
11 West 50th Street, near Fifth Avenue, New York Muffs—tailored, in broadtail; copy 








580 Madison Avenue, at 57th Street, New York i] in velvet of Patou broadtail, 
. enim | shaped like a basket and having 
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bow on top. Some women can 
get away with these. 

Gloves—Harry gloves from Paree. 
Exceptional ones of antelope, 
washable, all neutral colors; 
$3.50 and $4. Washable cham- 
ois, black stitching; $2.95. Also 
washable suede of good quality; 
$3.50. 

Marny stockings. Ask to see $7.50 
evening stocking and also the 
clocked $5 one. 

Three hand-loomed boxed linen 
handkerchiefs, hand-rolled hem, 
Appenzelle initial; $3.50 and 
swell. 

Belt of overlapping metal petals, 
stretches any width; $9.50. 

Amber choker, reconstructed; $5 
and very good-looking. 

Sharkskin cigarette case, gold edges; 
$15. 

French lingerie—dance set of crépe 
de Chine bound with contrasting 
color. Brassiére and _ step-ins; 


$20. 


Lorp & TayLor: 


Special gift shop on the third floor, 
including suggestions and _ choice 
Christmas merchandise from all over 
the store. Also: 

Handbags—for daytime, black or 
brown antelope in flat, squarish 
pouch shape, metal tops; $14.95- 
$50. 

Stockings—box covered with chic 
paper, twelve sections, filled with 
$1.95 all-silk stockings in care- 
fully selected smart shades; $25. 
Box of six; $12.50. Can be fitted 
with more expensive stockings if 
desired. 

Sports stockings—Meshy stockings 
of net lisle, very new; $1.95. 
Evening version in silk; $3.95. 
Chiffon lisle, lace clox; $1.95- 
$5. Girl at counter intelligent 
about smart shades. 

Jewelry—buckles composed of 
large square or round stones in 
one or two colors. The larger 
the better. 

Pins to match—cut glass 
stones, round or square, 4-inch 
bar-pin effect; $14.95-$15.95. 

Chokers — newest have 
large contrasting clasp of real 
semiprecious stone. 

Pendants—newer than necklaces. 
Large chunks of crystal, ame- 
thyst, topaz, aquamarine, or other 
stone (real or synthetic) set in 
marcasite. Prices less than ten 
dollars to $275. 

Lord & Taylor also have an excep- 
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/ On the Way / 
' to Our lown 


Thousands of milesfrom here,uphigh 
on mountain plantations, the cof- 
fees for the Beech-Nut blend start 
for New York. Carefully selected, 
watchfully guarded, skilfully & 
roasted by Beech-Nut, they s 
progress step by step, closer ' 


; 
38 
iy 
F 
£ 
; 





than ever to coffee per- 

fection. Now this rich, 

delicious new coffee, i 
Beech-Nut, is being i 


sold all over town. 


h-Nut Cottee 




























GIFTS OF CHARACTER 


Dobbs Gifts for Women... Dobbs Sports 
Attire - Coats for Street, Sport and Travel. 
Hosiery for Street, Sport and Evening. 
Searfs, Umbrellas, Cigarette Lighters. 
Leather Hand-bags - Week-end Bags, Sacs 
de Voyage - Cushions. Afternoon and Eve- 
ning Bags - Gloves - Belts - etc., ete. Dobbs 
Shops abound in unusual gifts—all with 


SS Dobbs label of Excellence. 
TH AVENUE 
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tionally fine selection of antique and 
modern semiprecious jewelry. All 
semiprecious stones chic at present. 


Macy: 


Metal belts in new designs that 
will either make or break a cos- 
tume; $9.54 and thereabouts. 

Austrian painted toilet bottles; 
small size $2.74, large size 
$7.94. 

Colored bed linen; two sheets and 
two pillow cases, twin-bed size, 
in orchid, maize, green, blue 
and rose; $18.24 the set. 

Fur-lined gloves for driving, 
which achieve a slender look 
around the fingers; $8.19. 

Gold and silver jewelry at Macy 
prices; one double chain in dark 
silver, a knockout at $4.96. 

Lamps—a table lamp with base of 
aluminum leaf in a highly con- 
ventionalized bird design and a 
very modern parchment shade, 
$26.50. Tall standing lamps; 
one silver-leaf base at $14.24. 

Perfume lamps, glass-bottle base 
and hand-made shade, $9.94; 
diffuse sweet fragrances when 
lit. For those who go in for per- 
fumed air and that sort of thing. 

A new lot of simply fascinating 
mirrors for modernist rooms, 
framed in silver leaf, at prices 
like $16.48 and $17.74; also a 
huge one of the floor-to-ceiling 
variety at $141. 

Mules in gold and silver kid, with 
heel straps, that somehow man- 
age to look very modern; $8.94. 


McCreery: 


Cuckoo clocks, the real thing, 
carved wood; $8.95. 

Dress lengths in velvet, brocades 
for men’s dressing gowns, and 
crépe satin specially boxed; $9.75 
up. 

Luggage department: the Ward- 
rolette, wardrobe suitcase with 
hangers, place for shoes, hats, 
and odds-and-ends drawer; $28 
up. 

Toy department: child-size motor- 
cycle and sidecar; $55. Roadster 
with rumble seat, tool set, wind- 
shield wiper. Dial telephone 
with wire any desired length so 
that children can talk from one 
room to another—as if they 
couldn’t yell; $1.25. 

Electric Christmas-tree bases that 
revolve and play Yuletide tunes; 


$17.50. 
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Life-sized cop, nodding head, mam- 
moth hand raised to stop traffic. 
Just the thing for a Christmas 
Eve cocktail party; $75 and for 
sale a day or two before Christ- 
mas. 


SaKs-FIFTH AVENUE: 


Toy department, luggage depart- 
ment, dog’s toggery, and the Bon 
Voyage department will be listed un- 
der separate heads. Around and about 











this excellent store, however, look at— 

Asprey desk sets—fourteen pieces 
by one of England’s de luxe out- 
fitters. In alligator; $575. In 
pigskin or pin seal; $345. 

Asprey miniature encyclopedia for 
desk use. Three by five inches; 
$2.95. 

Asprey barometer, in alligator case; 
$39.50. 

Desk pad—cover flies up when pen- 
cil is removed; $25. 

Fitted suitcase for women, German 
make, enamel topped fittings and 
room for extra dress, etc. In 
blue, green, lilac, and tan (take 
the tan); $85. 

Travelling clocks, exceptionally 
good selection of a perennial fa- 
vorite; $12.50-$34.50. 

Enamel clocks—can be used as 
lockets, or pulled out and stood 
up on bedside tables; $38.50. 

Lucky Buddha watch—looks like a 
seal, with watch on _ bottom; 
$48.50. 

Asprey book marker—fastens on 
cover and tiny silver arm marks 
page; $25. 

Briggs umbrellas, sturdy British af- 
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THERE 
1S DISTINCTION 
IN GIVING AND RECEIVING 

GIFTS FROM 
DOBBS 






















GIFTS OF DISTINCTION 


A splendid selection of Gifts for Men. Dobbs 
Hosiery - Sweaters - Mufflers - Scarfs - 
Cravats (made from Dobbs own imported 
French and English Silks), Handkerchiefs - 
Leather Things - Custom Shirts - Lounge 
Robes - Beach Robes - Dressing Gowns - 
Gifts for Person, Pocket, Sport or Travel 
—all of Dobbs exclusiveness and character. 
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day~Thorpe 


S7TH STREET, WEST, NEW YORK 


a gift of 
Perfume . . . so 
why not give 
the newest, 
smartest, most 
exclusive of 


them all? 


For Her — | 
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JAYTH®O 


Obtainable only from 








its creator, Jay-Thorpe 
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fairs with hooked handles of nat- 
ural wood. For men or deter- 
mined women. 


STERN’s: 


Raincoats of gaberdine cut like 
trench coats, plaid linings; $25. 

Box containing six corks with jolly 
faces to take the place of the cork 
ruined in opening bottle. 

Cigarette case, English leather with 
metal frame to prevent crushing; 
$2.50. Lizardskin, $7.95. 

Carriage sets with robe, footwarm- 
er, and pillow to match standard 
upholstery of Cadillac, Lincoln, 
or Rolls; with initials; $148. 

Toy department—ping-pong sets, 
very popular with children and 
gay younger marrieds. 


WANAMAKER: 


Carlsbad roller—rubber rolling 
pin in four sections dotted with 
holes for suction. Reputed mar- 
vellous for reducing and favored 
abroad; $8.50. 

For informal use in the country 
house—striped Basque linens in 
coarse white weave with occa- 
sional striped motif in blue and 
red, blue and yellow, etc.; $8.25- 
$14.75 for cloth and six nap- 
kins. 

Gift Shop, Fourth Floor, New Build- 
ing: 

Silent Valet—walnut stand about 
four feet high, coat hanger top, 
bar for trousers. Increases slight- 
ly the chances of men’s hanging 
up the suit they take off at night; 
$40. 

Small sporting prints, really old, 
framed; $5. Hunting prints; 
$7.50. Belgian milk bottles, brass 
and copper fireside ornaments; 
around $10. Wine-tasters’ shal- 
low cups for ash trays. Sterling 
silver; $15. Pewter; $2.50. 
Dresser boxes, in Scotch plaids. 
Wastebaskets to match, all shapes. 
Swiss and French pewter re- 
productions, pitchers, etc.; 
$7-12. 

Flat table ware in Swedish metal 
composition, called Dirigold. 
Gold coppery sheen, simple de- 
sign. Inexpensive and durable. 


—L. L. 


SPECIALIZED SHOPS 


BerRcporF & GoopMaAN: Those who 
want to do something that would make 
the life of any woman complete will 
give a double fox scarf of silver or 
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about “make up’ 


are modern 


As A specialist in faeces, Marie 
Earle believes in ““make-up” that 
is natural and delicate, for this 
is truly smart and in the best 
sense modern. Good “make-up” 
accents one’s best features and 
subordinates the less attractive. 

Marie Earle has her own cos- 
metics, delightfully packaged in 
the French way; perfectly pure; 
easily applied; and with a subtle 
fragrance that doesn’t clash with 
your favorite perfume. 

The new Marie Earle compact, 
a decorative trifle, will interest 
you. The flat gold-plated case 
contains powder, rouge and lip 
paste. Price $2.50. Refills 50c. 

Marie Earle preparations and 
cosmetics on sale in leading Fifth 
Avenue stores and at the Salon. 
Complete information in free 
booklet, “The Other Side of the 
Moon.” For this address Dept.10 


ESTABLISHED 
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1910 


“ic 
of 


NOW AT 660 
FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
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crossed fox. Otherwise, right at your 
hand are 

Evening bags: inexpensive, simple, 
about the best group I have 
found: velvet, pearl studded top; 
$25. Metal brocade, fat pouch 
style; $15. 

Umbrellas: stubby plain umbrella, 
crystal handle; $20. For men: 
cane umbrellas. 

Chiffon handkerchiefs, man’s size, 
écru lace at corners, the newest 
evening fad; $25. 

Really marvellous collection of 
tailored handbags of antelope. 
Can’t go wrong, as far as I see. 

Buckles: oblong, made of square 
and round crystals alternating; 
$10. 

Mother-of-pear] standing lighter 
for the boudoir; $10. 

Scarfs: wool looking like shan- 
tung; brilliant all-over pattern 
of the dot and dash type; very 
new. 

For grandma to give to pet grand- 
child: two sheets, crépe de Chine 
and hand-hemstitched; pillow; 
and crib quilt—all in quilted 
black taffeta case; $200. 

Chanel glass flowers—not new, but 
marvellous decoration for a de 
luxe boudoir. 

Fitted overnight case: separate com- 
partment for extra dress, etc. Fit- 
tings fold out from top at each 
side; mirror rises in the middle; 


very chic; $200. 


Dosps: 


Umbrellas: hand-carved wooden 
dog’s heads; all breeds; $38. 
Calf belt with French _ gilt 
buckle, for sports coat or dress; 

$10.50. 

Pigskin handbags, to wear with 
tweeds or sports clothes in gen- 
eral. There is a good selection 
at $15-$65. 

Men’s garters of silk elastic in any 
color. Gold garter attachment; 
$25. Gold plate; $10. 

All-wool shawls, for steamer rugs 
or motor robes; $25. 


HoLLANDER: In scanning the items 
below, please be sure that the recipient 
is one of the few who are frankly not 
flappers and proud of it. All kinds 
of evening scarfs are there for wo- 
men of the grande dame type. The 
best are circular in cut and give a 
cape effect worn over the shoulders. 


Highlights: 


Black maline, circular shawl—with 











The PRIMER of Good Clothing 








dressing case fitted 
English alligator 





Behold this Dressing Case! 

You will seldom Envision a Better One. 
It is English, for Customers who would 
just as soon Give, or Ask For, a Real 
Gift at Christmas. 

Outside, what was once a Genuine Care- 
free Alligator. 

Inside, Brushes, Mirror, Shoe Horn, Shav- 
ing Kit, Tooth Brush Scabbard, Manicure 
Tools, and even—sh !— « corkscrew. 

The Mountings are Solid Silver, Engine 
Turned. 

Naturally All This is not Inexpensive 
$250. 

Other Imported Dressing Cases are of 
Cowhide and Pigskin, with Ivory, Ebony 
or Nickel Mountings. $150 to $40. 





RoceErs PEEtT COMPANY 


The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 








FIFTH AVE. HERALD SQ. BROADWAY 
AT 4IST ST. AT 35TH ST. AT LIBERTY 


BROADWAY : . 7 BROADWAY 
For New Yorkers 
AT WARREN AT 13TH ST. 





TREMONT AT BROMFIELD 
For Bostoners 
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\ Viat’s mamma s 
darling doing? 


Ngee busy, happy, out of 
mischief . . . if Child Life is 
a regular playmate. 

This delightful magazine brings 
to some half million girls and boys, 
three to twelve years old, a wealth 
of things to read, to make, to do. 

Each month there are stories, 
poems, plays by writers like Carl 
Sandburg, Padraic Colum, Rebecca 
McCann. Story-articles on music, 
plant and animal life. New games, 
puzzles, contests. 

For little girls, cooking and sew- 
ing. For boys, things to make with 
hammer and saw. Children’s own 
contributions, too—letters, stories, 
snapshots. 

No end of intelligent, purposeful 
occupation you’d like to have had 
when you were very young. 

Why not, this Christmas, confer 
this blessing that 200,000 homes are 
enjoying? Your praises will be 
sung throughout the year. 

No better appreciated gift at any 
price. And the cost in only $3 for 
twelve generous issues— announced 
by a smart little gift card with your 
name on it. 

A check mailed today will assure 
Christmas delivery. Single copies, 
of course, at your news stand—35c 





all-over white embroidery; $45. 

Black maline, square, silver em- 
broidery; $22.50. 

Georgette, chenille and black jet 
beads for the darling old lady; 
$75. 

Black net, circular, round scrolls of 
black lace sewed on by hand; 
$125. 

Maline square, fine black lace edge; 
$18.50. Nice over a young girl’s 
black chiffon dance frock ‘also. 

Net and chenille narrow scarf; 
$18.50. 


Black and silver lamé square, heavy 


tassels holding it around the 
neck; $95. 

Handbags: 
Huge pouch, brown, gray and 


black mocha, 10 inches deep, 
three compartments. Ideal for 
travellers or for ladies with many 
activities that require data. Jet 
beads, gold and onyx top for 
evening; $45. Beauvais tapestry, 
black ground; $45. 
Tailored street bags, amber top, 
body of antelope; $28. Also 
ask to see Drecoll’s new tailored 
bag at $25. Perfect. 

Venetian leather sewing kit, excep- 
tionally compact; $12. 

Telephone book, address books, en- 
gagements pads, between $5 and 


$10. 


Jay-TuHorpPE: Particularly good selec- 
tion of bags of black antelope or vel- 
vet having marcasite tops combined 
with carnelian or other semiprecious 
stones. For formal afternoon wear; 


$18.50-$275. And: 


Mingnon lingerie: of indestructible 
voile, with lots of lace, seduc- 
tive type. Newest color is jungle 
rose, particularly becoming to 
tanned skins. 

Negligée, cut velvet all colors; 
Vionnet design that ties in front; 
$39.50. 

Lace slip: bateau neck, sleeveless, to 
make a tea gown out of a 
negligée; $26.50. 

Tailored long-sleeved nightgowns, 
can be used for Palm Beach day- 
times; $29.50 up. 

Lalique glass vases; $15-$175. 

Desk set: Brazilian onyx, bronze 
elephant, ivory tusks. Claw paper 
cutter (to give to Constant Read- 
er); $5.50. 

Onyx and elephant book 
$26.50. 


ends; 








CHILD LIFE 


The Children’s Own Magazine 
Rand M€Nally & Company — Publishers 
Dept. AB-1, 536 S. Clark Street Chicago 








Bracelet: interlaced silver and gold, 


one- and one-half inches wide; 
$7.50. 








shape of face—oval, 
coloring—brunette, 
coiffure—? 


thus you have the typical 
problem faced hourly by 
every pierre coiffeur. for, 
on your individual record 
card he must note these 
important facts about 
you, together with a de- 
scription of the coiffure 
which, with your kind 
permission, he is about 
to create. and this card, 
if you please, must meet 
the discerning eye of 
pierre himself! 

for hair cutting—sham- 
pooing—finger waving— 
facial treatments—per- 
manent waving—phone 
plaza 1362 for an appoint- 
ment. 


PLE RRE 


for 20 years expert coiffeur 
to america’s smartest women 


39 west 57th street 
new york 
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Stockings: 
Etoile, $2.95 without clox. 
French stockings, 44-gage lace 
clock; for evening; $8.50. 
Heavy silk in oatmeal stitch for 
sports. 

Sachet hangers; $8.75. 

Bed jackets, lamb’s wool and vel- 
vet; $39.75. 
Matelassé; $35. 

Gold filigree bottle opener, cork- 
screw, and champagne opener; 


$5. 


Peck & PEck: 
Cashmere wool sweaters from 


Scotland, pastel shades; $25. 
Hand-knitted angora_ sweaters 
(these the rage, as you may have 
guessed) in beige or white; $30. 
Machine made, all colors; $15. 
English wool cashmere hose; $5.50. 
Clocked to order in any color in 
a day or two; $1 extra. 
Two-piece sweater suit, dark blue 
jersey skirt, sweater in red and 
yellow lozenge weave called 
“flaming maple,” navy trimmed; 


$33. 


THe TarLorED Woman: 


Hand-quilted boudoir coats, warm 
and decorative; $48.50. Set of 
three hand-quilted pillows; 
$18.50. 

Angora sweaters, slip-on type, grand 
range of colors; $18.50. 

Short leather coats, lined with 
kasha. For the sportswoman or 
college girl; $28.50. Long; 


$50. onde: Ge 


JEWELRY 


we have often said before, we 
are not ones to pick out your diamond 
bracelets for you. We are interested 
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Here is a gift 


YOu OW YOURSELF 
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This lovely case opens on one side to disclose a compart- 
ment, fitted with a clear oval mirror, and brim-full of Miss 
Gray’s preparations—fourteen of them,to meet every need of 
your complexion. On the opposite side of the case is generous 
space for your night things. In eight attractive leathers. 


N° GIFT you could receive _ tion is typical of British luggage, 


would give you more con- for this case was made in England 
centrated satisfaction than this -expressly for Dorothy Gray. 
luxurious week-end case. For it Cleansing Cream, Orange Flower 
serves the double purpose of carry- Skin Tonic, Tissue Cream, Russian 


ing not only your overnight things, Astringent Lotion, Russian Astrin- 
but also a careful selection of gent Cream, the Dorothy Gray 
Dorothy Gray’s preparations. The __ Patter, face powder, rouge, lipstick 
case can be obtained in a variety and eyebrow pencil are among the 
of leathers, from the pearly gray of | Dorothy Gray preparations which 
rattlesnake skin to sleek black come with the case. 

seal. In the lower compartment And, in addition, Dorothy Gray 
is ample room for night things and — encloses her manual of complete 
even an extra frock, with special instructions for their use. 


space for slippers. The lid opens The case illustrated is priced 
in the center to discloseaclearoval at $90.00. Others at $85.00, 
mirror, and, beneath, all the acces- $100.00 and $115.00. 

sories for a complete facial toi- Give this gift to yourself! Send 


lette. The case is lined with rose the coupon below to the nearest 
moire; the locks are silver-gilt upon | Dorothy Gray salon, and the case of 
steel; the sturdiness of its construc- _ yourcchoice will be delivered to you. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 Fif:h Avenue, New York . 900 Michigan Avenue North, Chicago 
3301 Wilshire Boulevard, Los Angeles . 1009 Connecticut Avenue, Washington 
1637 Boardwalk, Atlantic City . The White House, San Francisco 


Mn Ke Ken Hen Men Hen Hen Men Mn He Me Me, MH, Hn Hen Men, He Mes Stn Stn Me, Ma, Hn Hen He, Ma, Han Men Yon Han Man, Ne, Hen Fen Sen Se, Hen, Ses Sen Hen Sn Ses Sen Sen en Sen Fen Sen Ben en 


DOROTHY GRAY 


I ENCLOSE MY CHECK..... oS Ok. eee 2 eer ee Please send me the 
beauty case which I have checked. ($85.00-—Velvet Crocodile...... ) ($90.00—Beige Lizard 
Call... s. 9 KOM Care Call... . ,Ember Morocco...... , Blue Morocco. ....., Rattle- 
snake......) ($100.00—Black Fine Seal...... ) ($115.00—Tan Crusted Morocco......) 
ER ere aes ee ne a ee ae eee rs ae here Teme 
ApprESss...... Pei Ss catia: lad ia, dallas eee ne, eee ne 
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Tan, oxford-grey, heather- 
brown. Sizes 4, 5, 6,7, 8. 
~ Regular sizes and slim. 


as/On 


there’s smart protection 


m_EG-ETTES 


Patenteu 


ITTER WEATHER. Icy winds. Guard 

your ankles from winter’s cold! What 
comfort to know they can be fashionably pro- 
tected by the new Leg-ettes! 

Leg-ettes mould your ankles with such slen- 
derizing grace. They zip on and off so quickly. 
Adjust so easily over any weight of shoe. 

Most striking innovation in years, smart 
women say. At the better department stores. 

HOWLETT & HOCKMEYER CO., Inc. 


Sole Selling Agents 


Fifth Avenue, Corner 26th Street New York City 
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RENGs ROSENTHAL = French 
520 MADISON AVE. ' iy > 

\ i HOTEL 
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©@ % = By jal University Place 
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Specializing in 
Alcoholic Beverage Analysis 


Munsch - Protzmann Co., Inc. 
Chemists 
388 Madison Avenue (Ritz-Carlton Hotel) 
827 Lexington Avenue 
Bet. 63rd and 64th Sts. 








New York 
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primarily in Christmas novelties, and 
those jewellers who do the most in this 
line with precious metals are, in con- 
sequence, receiving the most attention, 
Semiprecious jewelry has a special 
subdivision, following this one. In 
general, you can find at any one of 
the jewellers listed billclips for men’ 
(and they really do use them); watch 
chain novelties, such as key blanks in 
gold cases, and extensions of this 
gadget idea, including pencils, knives, 
corkscrews and scissors. Pockets—and 
strap-watches for men, watch chains, 
cocktail shakers and flasks, wrist 
watches for women, and so on, are 
also to be found everywhere in excel- 
lent taste. 


Back, STARR & Frost: 


Hatpins in diamonds featuring 
horses, dogs of every kind, turtles 
with tortoise-shell backs, and ele- 
phants; $100 up. 

Gold thimbles; $10 up. 

Handbags made of antique Persian 
fabrics and Chinese leathers; 
$45 to $300. 

Men’s belt buckles in silver, $9 up; 
in gold, $33 up; in platinum, 
$65 up. 

Pill boxes for purses in mother-of- 
pearl, carved jade, etc.; $225 up. 


Cigarette cases, ash trays, and 
smoking accessories of every 
kind. 


Branpb CHATILLON: 


Tiny leather or enamel case that 
pulls apart and reveals a watch 
of the tailored type for the hand 
bag; in leather, $45; in enamel, 
$60. 

Hat pins—jade buddha or elephant 
in black enamel pagoda—odd and 
amusing; $125. 

Gold lockets with leaves of gold 
on which photographs can be re- 
produced for $4 apiece; $75. 

Cigarette case of woven bands of 
green and red gold; $335. 

Salt and peppers of crystal and sil- 
ver—just like the animal decant- 
ers. Very attractive. 


CARTIER: 


Good-luck ring of elephant’s hair; 
$8. 

Gold case containing pad with your 
name and address printed on each 
leaf. Excellent for shoppers with 
difficult names; $33. 

Gold pencil with magnifying glass 
on end for near-sighted people 
to scan telephone books; $50. 

Leather goods—an excellent selec- 
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tion, including photograph al- 
bums at $18, guest books at $20, 
boxes containing bridge sets at 
$6, and purses at $25. 

Vanity and cigarette cases, for au- 
tomobiles, in enamel or gold to 
replace uncouth standard fittings. 

Men’s canes—for example, a 
Malacca stick for $10. 

Women’s handbags of all kinds, 


brocades, woven materials, etc., 
from $20 up. 

Fitted travelling bags in very good 
taste, $95 up—and a very good 
price that is. 

Three silver cigarette boxes to hold 
different brands of cigarettes. 
These interlock, and if you 
desire, they can be labelled; $30 
apiece. 

Clock Department: as many novel- 
ty clocks in one place as you ever 
could hope to see. Transparent 
solid crystal faces and no works 
apparent—known as the Mys- 
terious clock; tiny wrist watch 
—the Lilliputian—a quarter of 
an inch wide and _five-eighths 
long; ring watches; watches that 
chime the time when you press a 
spring; boudoir clock with four 
dials; or a watch that shows New 
York, San Francisco and Paris 
time all on one face, in case any- 
one wants to know. ‘Those are 
just part of the selection. 

Special assortment of gold and silver 
novelty gifts at $5-$25. 


RHAM: 


Telescope cigarette case holding 
seventy cigarettes—this in gold; 
$160. 


Handbags of shagreen—specially 
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To give Her a Creation 
in Furs by A. Jaeckel, 
is to give Her the 


utmost of her desire. 


_——— 





*Jurricrs Exclusively 
HfthAve.bet.50-56 Sis. 
































“I'd like to, but Mabelle’s coming to 
town—which means we'll spend the 
whole day ‘looking’ and end at the 
Pedemode Shop, as usual.” 


DELIA, an original evening model 
of gleaming white satin with silver 
kidskin trimming, adorned with a 
sparkling rhinestone buckle. $30. 


Gedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 
660 Fifth Ave above 52S 


Chicago Detroit 
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treated shark skin; $35-$80. 

Jewelry cases in leather. 

Women’s enamel cigarette cases 
and compacts. 

Enamel handbag novelties: tiny 
case containing thimble, needles, 
thread, and miniature scissors that 
actually cut the thread; $4,5( 
up. Manicure set with file and 
scissors; $2.25 up. 

Shagreen bridge-set box; contains 
four packs of cards with backs in 
shagreen finish, score cards, and 
pencils; $80. 

Tortoise shell cigarette box, ivory 
lined. Very smart for men; 


$110. 


Marcus: 


Men’s watch chains particularly 
good here. Plain gold ones, $20 
up; platinum and pearl, $150 
up. 

Men’s cuff links—plain gold, $15 
up; white gold with enamel de- 
signs, $30 up; platinum, $40 up; 
jewelled ones, $200 up. Gorgeous 
set of star sapphires, $800. 

Gold key chains with tag for name 
and address, $12.50 up. 

Pins of carved jade with pearls or 
diamonds, very lovely, $200 up; 
of carved sapphires with jewelled 
settings, $500 up. 

Diamond shoulder-pins, $300 up. 

This store makes a specialty of 
crystal sport pins and bracelets of 
the familiar English type, with 
horses and dogs showing through. 
These are also used on cigarette 
boxes. 


‘TIFFANY: 


Excellent and reliable jewelry of 
every description, but little stress 
on the novelty side. 


UDALL & BaALLou: 


Cigarette case with roulette wheel 
—a gold arrow taking place of 
the ball; $650. 

Cigarette cases of green gold with 
red gold inlay; $300 up. 

Cigarette case with new contract 
bridge score on cover; $500. 

Garters with all the metal real gold 
—lively sales on these—if metal 
touches your skin why not have it 
gold? $25 up. 

Gold belt-pin with place to hold 
six golf tees; $21. 

Square desk clocks with Roman 
numerals—men love these; $45 
up. 

Brocade or velvet evening purses for 
women to contain compact, ciga- 
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rette case, lighter, lipstick, etc.; 
$35 up. 

Silver milk cans—to be used as 
cocktail shakers; $85. 

Picture frames in brocade, leather, 
and silver; $28 up. 

Gold fountain pen with pencil and 
eraser in top; $50. —K. J. 


SEMIPRECIOUS JEWELRY 


Practically all semiprecious jewelry 
is smart at present, and it all depends 
on your taste how welcome it will be. 
Also, there is a perfect maze of shops 
dealing in it, not to mention the 
fact that all the big stores have more 
or less good selections. The follow- 
ing, however, have been tried and 
found excellent: 


Arts & Crarts, 721 Madison Ave.: 
Artistic modern jewelry with an an- 
tique look. 

FreDERICs, 559 Fifth Ave.: good for 
high-class imitation pearls at mode- 
rate prices. 

Hopces, 578 Madison Ave.: Makes a 
specialty of remounting old jewelry 
in a modern way. 

IsHAUU, 441 Madison Ave.: primi- 
tive Indian jewelry in hammered 
silver and turquoise. 

Tue Lirrie SHop, 561 Fifth Ave. 
(46th St. entrance): a particular 
favorite of this department because 
of entirely original settings for 
everything and because of expert 
handling of crystal. 

Louis XIV AnTIQUE Co., 9 E. 55th 
St.: Unique earrings, including gen- 
uine Spanish 17th century ones. 

BeatricE Meyer, 402 Madison 
Ave.: All kinds of semiprecious 
jewels amusingly set. 

GuirEL Montacug, 510 Madison 
Ave.: Specializes in carnelians, now 
as smart as possible. 

lRANCISCA ReyEs, 675 Madison 
Ave.: grand Spanish earrings and 
other trifles. 

Técta, 398 Fifth Ave.: Still the 
standby for de luxe pearl reproduc- 
tions of all sorts. 

Oxtca Tritt, 730 Fifth Ave.: Pre- 
cious and semiprecious jewelry in 
original designs that are smart in a 
more simple way than usual. 

Varca, 24 E. 57th St.: Earrings of 
ll sorts made to order. 

YAMANAKA, 680 Fifth Ave.: Jade, 
amber, rose quartz, lapis lazuli, 

rystal—all kinds and all excel- 


lent. —K. J. 
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\ few items which strict logic 
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Co. 


The Store of Gifts 


FOR GENTLEMEN 


cA notable assemblage of gifts from style capitals of 


the world, approved by university men, sportsmen and 








>on aa Men. 


men of affairs as contributions to comfort and luxury 


: 





ROBE, PAJAMA SUIT, LEATHER CASES 
and illustrated cccessories are but a few of the articles 


shown in color in our gift brochure, sent on request 





¥ ER-RIPLER & [0. 


"of 


Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 467" STREET +» NEW YORE 
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‘they're off a 
HORSES 


TRAOL MARR 


....a race track on your 
bridge table, horses, odds, 
“Bookie”, an’ everything! 

Excitingly, daringly dif- 
ferent from Bridge or Po- 
ker. A game for sophisti- 
cates who demand Action, 
Odds, Suspense! No wild 
scurry to locate one more 
to fill up a table! Any 
number can play Horses. 

You’re “neck and neck” 
with the smartest, newest, 
most thrilling way to spend 
an evening (and as much 
more as you like) when you 
get your guests “started” 
on Horses! Of course, they 
won’t go home until morn- 
ing but Horses is Horses! 
(if you get what we mean). 


What better gift 
for HIM? 


Consists of Board Track, 4 Wooden 
Horses, Chips, Make-up Boards 
—substantially made and smartly 
packed. 

It costs $5 — wherever modern 
games are sold. If your dealer isn’t 
“in on the money”, send us $5 and 
we'll send you Horses post paid, 
post-haste (refund if not delighted). 


Mopern Makers, Inc., Utica, N.Y. 


Copyright, 1927 
MODERN MAKERS, INC, 
Utica, N. Y. 








would include in this subdivision will 
be found in the lists devoted to the 
big stores. 


AuDUBON SociEty, 1974 B’way: Au- 


dubon bird charts, four to a set and 
$2.50 apiece. First two charts show 
twenty-six common birds each; No. 
3 shows twenty winter birds; No. 
4, twenty-three migrants. Also sets 
of fifty bird cards, with authorita- 
tive picture in color by Ellen 
Brooks; $1. For children interested 
in nature study. 





BoucuHer, Inc., 415 Madison Ave.: 
Mechanical toys; boats of all sorts. 


Electric trains, steam locomotive 
type, $50 and up. Run on house 
current, and so real they have been 
used in the movies. Sailboats, guar- 
anteed to sail and not to capsize; $2 
to $70. Power boats—spring mo- 
tor type at $12, to steam launch 
with a speed of fourteen miles an 
hour, at $185. Also, material for 
ship models, all sorts, for grown- 
ups handy with their hands. 


CHILDHOOD, Inc., 215 E. 57th St.: 


Lamps: Brass rabbit base, $4.50; 
hand-painted shade in rabbit de- 
sign, $4.50. Pottery cat lamp, 
teakwood stand, $7.50. Shade, 
$7.50. French china and Italian 
pottery lamps, $5.50 to $10. 
French apache figures, $5.50. Fat 
white elephant lamp, $12. 

FuRNITURE: Antique and reproduc- 
tions for nursery. For instance, 
chairs upholstered in waterproof 
chintz, $25 to $58. Pembroke, 
settle, and Colonial tables, $7 up. 
Beds, hooked rugs, screens, etc., 
all excellent. 
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The life of one hair is about 
five years. 

A comb with the slightest rough 
edges or even one broken tooth 
will tear the hair. Hair whether 
bobbed or long is too precious 
a possession to abuse. Use Ace 
Combs—with all surfaces polished 

The large 8 or 9 inch Ace 
Dressing Comb is necessary if 
you would keep that well-groomed 


a prea 
COMBS 


LOOK FOR THIS CABINET 
WHEREVER 
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American Hard Rubber Company 
11 Mercer Street, New York 
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FURNITURE FoR Do.tis: Mean- 
ing doll’s houses, early Ameri- 
EB can toy furniture, old dolls, etc. 


CHILDREN’s CENTRE, 108 E. 57th 
St.: The object of this shop is to 
provide expression for every child 
interest, and to this end they have 
toys, books, furniture, and just about 
everything. Highlights: 
Educational Toys: Magic black- 

board—magnetized, with rods 
that cling to it for making pic- 
tures, letters, etc., $1.25. Tool 
chest, all sizes, contains apron and 
all tools—$5.50 and $10. Wood- 
en parts for assembling trucks, 
$6. Housekeeping sets, broom, 
mops, etc., $2. Flower sets— 
bowl, bulbs, and cutting scissors. 
Star building blocks, $1 and $2. 
Stereopticon sets, old-time kind. 
Sea chest—wooden box full of 
harbor toys. Boats and piers, etc. 
Transatlantic liners and pleasure 
boats sets or industrial tugs, $3- 
$20. Marionette sets—Austrian 
wooden figures. . . . Large cart 
for stage, puppets, and scenery. 


Twenty-five puppets, easy to 
work, $100. Old wax dolls. 
Furniture: 


French provincial bedroom set, 
authentic—bed, table, chest of 
drawers and chair, in French 
fruitwood. 

Early American antiques and 
reproductions, desks and uphol- 
stered pieces most popular with 
children. 

Japanese prints, also popular 
with kids; fish, barnyards, etc. 
Simply framed in bright wood; 
$7-$10. 

Bookshop: Very complete. 


Tue Ducout, 18 E. 58th St.: Joint- 
ed wooden animals that limp and 
funny dolls. Made by ex-service 
men. 


EASTMAN Kopak Stores, 356 Madi- 
son Ave.: Children, especially boys, 
usually love cameras. The Brownie, 
which is possibly the simplest to 
operate, comes in $2, $2.50, $3.75, 
$4.50 and $5 sizes. 


Happy Heart Snop, 23 E. 65th St.: 
Specializes in stocking toys. 

HerBert Nove.ty Co., 47 W. 57th 
St.: Importers of delightful Eng- 
lish woolly animals. 


ALICE Hitz, 15 W. 51st St.: Hand- 


ny made furniture for dolls. 


— § RutH Jopnson, 234 E. 35th St.: | 
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HE pre-holiday exhibi- 
bt of gems in the 
Upati @? Batiou Salon 
proves that the jewelers’ 
art is at zenith—the ful- 

fillment of centuries of 
artistic progress 
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Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. PALM BEACH, FLA. 
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YOUNGER CROWD TO KNOW THE BEST! 


LEAVE IT TO THE 


a," | 





T is characteristic of 
this younger set to settle the cigarette question exactly as 
they settle their hard-fought games —on the sporting 


1°? 


principle of “may the best win! 





A few cents more—for the best that money can buy! 





LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. 
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P ; 
Nursery and playroom decorations, 
Lamp, with wooden aiphabet-block 
base and star-and-animal shade in 


parchment, $13.50. Book ends to 
match, with child’s name, $3.75. 
Large, light-weight toy chest, paint- 
ed ciicus parade design, $23.50. 
Playroom table with two benches, 
painted in any color, $9.50. Cabi- 
net bookshelves with lots of storage 
space. And a delightful painted 
screen in blue with silver stars and 
a Winken, Blinken and Nod design. 

MayFairR PLAyTHinGs Store, 741 
Fifth Ave.: A veritable treasure 
house for toys of every sort, includ- 
ing many that would make swell 
grown-up favors and novelties. 

PALetre Art SHop, 327 Fifth Ave.: 
For the artistic child. Children’s 
drawing-board tables, $10. Draw- 
ing boards at $1 to $3. Car-card 
colors—eighteen shades of the 
bright, poster variety, 20c the bot- 
tle. (To go with this equipment, 
the child should have plenty of 
paper; the large newsprint sheets 
are fine, and can be bought at 
Macy’s art department. ) 

THE PLayroom, 220 West 98th St.: 
Classified toys by a new theory. 
Group 1: Constructional—clay for 
modelling, blocks, etc. Group 2: 
Imitative—dolls, cooking sets, and 
make-believe money. Group 3: Ath- 
letic—swings and jumping ropes. 
And story books in which the child 
completes the story for himself. 
This to develop the budding young 
author. 

RoBerTtson & DescHamps GaAt- 
LERIES, 415 Madison Ave.: For 
little boys, dog and ship etchings at 
$15, framed. And the Pluckebaum 
kittens, also framed, at $6.50—one 
sure way to make a small girl ap- 
preciate etchings. 

Max SCHLING, SEEDSMEN, INc., 618 
Madison Ave.: Magic sea-garden 





which springs up in thirty-five min- 
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utes from tiny seeds dropped into 
chemically charged water. Com- 
plete with glass globe, $1.75. The 
child doesn’t live who wouldn’t be 
fascinated by this. The narcissus and 
hyacinth bulb market is very nearly 
exhausted, but  lily-of-the-valley 
pips are even more fun. A dozen, 
with fibre to grow in, $2.50. 

HOENFELD, 1254 Lexington Ave.: 

Doll’s houses a specialty. 

F, A. O. ScHwarz, Fifth Ave. 
31st St.: Everything possible, as you 
already know, with doll’s houses 
and every kind of fixings prominent. 
Wardrobe trunk, twenty-six inches 
high, to teach independence in 
travelling; $12. Noah’s Arks, and 
marvellous mechanical railroad 
trains, boats, steam engines, print- 
ing presses, gasoline stations—oh, 
everything. 

W. & J. SLoang, Fifth Ave. at 47th 
St.: Fairyland rugs; practical, dura- 
ble and washable, in such designs as 
three kittens, three bears and the 
like; $13.50. Wonderland rugs; 
nursery rhyme designs in layers of 
felt; Peter, Peter Pumpkin Eater, 
Jack the Giant Killer, etc.; $15- 
$20. Good also for wall hangings. 


S 


r 


CHILDREN’S CLOTHES 

We are sort of against giving 
clothes to children who have passed 
the babyhood stage, thinking that 
mothers have such definite ideas on 
how to clothe their children that pres- 
ents of this type are infinitely more 
risky than toys. However, if it can’t 
be helped, we will proceed: 

A La JeuNEssE ELEGANTE, 72 E. 
55th St.: Continental clothes for 
gilded youth. 

CHILDREN’s SHOP OF RICHMOND, 
Va., 425 Madison Ave.: Hand- 
made clothes for boys under six 
and girls under sixteen. 

CHRISTOPHER Rosin SHop, 21 W. 
5Ist St.: For little boys, British 
shorts and sweaters; Parka snow 
suits—miniature Esquimau outfits. 

FAIRYLAND, 10 W. 50th St.: French 
imports for children to 14 years at 
reasonable prices. 

KippiE Korner, 28 E. 56th St.: 
Frenchy and grown-up clothes for 
children under six. 

Nana, Ltp., 24 E. 66th St.: For in- 
fants’ and children’s clothes of a 
very smart type. 

NaANINE, 510 Madison Ave.: Exqui- 
site baby clothes, simple and hand- 
made, at reasonable prices. Imported 
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XMAS SUGGESTIONS 


BY THE SCORE 

















954 Cuapet STREET 
New Haven, 
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HERE'S almost as much 
pleasure in selecting Christmas gifts 
as there is in giving them — when 
the selecting takes place at Plum- 
mer’s. Practically everything worth 
while in beautiful china and glass 
is displayed here, continually offer- 
ing suggestions that go a long way 
toward solving the Christmas prob- 
lem. eo At Plummer’s you will 
find the leading makes of glass and 
china that often may be had from 
single pieces to complete services 
— earthenware and pottery in rare 
colors and shapes—and ever so 
many knick-knacks that help to fill 
the little nooks and corners. eo In- 
cidently, the Lenox Pattern shown 
above is carried in open stock, din- 
ner plates and tea cups and saucers 
each being marked at $35 per 
dozen. Mail orders are filled 
\promptly. 





Wn H. PLUMMER 6 Gt 


IMPORTERS OF 
Modern and Antique China and Glass 


7 East 35th Street, New York 
Near Fifth Avenue 


36 Pratr Street 
Hartrorp, Conn. 





Conn. 
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Whence come the styles? 


JOHN 








New York — Paris — London. 
Year in, year out, Stetsons 
have been the acknowledged 
standard among those who 
desire to be correct and ; 
authentic. At leading < 


hat shops. EC = 


EIGHT TO TWENTY DOLLARS 





B. STETSON COMPANY 
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batiste sheets for babies, hard t 
find elsewhere. 


And you must know BEstT’s practi. 
cal and well-bred Lilliputian Bazaar, 
Saks’ de luxe baby department, which 
includes crépe de Chine underwear for 
children of two, Saks’ imported En, g- 
lish suits for small boys, and the 
French baby things at Mosse and 
GRANDE MalIson DE BLANc. —L, |. 


MOTOR ACCESSORIES 


There are all sorts of dingbats to 
make the car owner grin when he sees 
what has been left under the Christ- 
mas tree. Here are a few of them: 


REVERSO reversible rear-view mirror: 
one side bright for daytime driving, 
the other opaque for night motoring, 
to eliminate the irritating and dan- 
gerous glare from cars behind. Re- 
veals presence of cars attacking 
from the rear but subdues their 
lights. In several single and double 
models at moderate prices. Try this 
on the headlights of the car behind 
you. 


Gerois TE.-Lire: an ornamental lit- 
tle affair of aluminum and import- 
ed glass; rides atop each headlight 
and by protruding slightly reflects 
the light, if any, without dazzle, 
thus removing at a glance the neces- 
sity for appearing in traffic courts 
for illegal lighting; $1-$1.50 
(Police are getting sensitive about 
motorists who drive on suburban 
and country highways with only one 
or fewer headlamps lighted; and 
you know how difficult it is on a 
fairly well lighted road to tell 
whether your headlights are func- 
tioning. ) 


Kaktus Kip: strangely enough, this 
turns out to be a dusting mitt made 
of sixteen layers of chemically 
treated dust-absorbing cloth, guar- 
anteed scratchless and good for a 
hundred polishings. Layers re- 
newed by turning them over; large 
cuff protects hands and _ clothes. 
Just the thing to make Gladys, home 
for the holidays, simply wild to go 
out and spend Sunday morning 
dusting the car. 


RHAMSTINE wireless cigar lighter: 
this sybaritic novelty, at $3 (but 
only for six-volt electric systems) 
comes in several color schemes t0 
match your car’s interior. ‘Takes 
only a few minutes to attach, an¢ 
when heated by a slight pressure 
can be passed all around the car 
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without any dangling wire. If this 

sort of thing keeps up, I don’t know 

what is going to happen to the poor 
old wire manufacturers. 

BELLEVUE rear-end unit: combines 
bumperette, spare tire carrier, trunk 
carrier and steel trunk. Each unit 
is made to fit a certain type of car, 
and for this reason you will prob- 
ably have to order it in advance 
from the maker, who supplies all 
in all more than two hundred dif- 
ferent styles. 

Dict InsTaANT-ON: combination dust 
cap (no, lady, not that kind! ) and 
valve cap; offsets the oft-repeated 
tendency to mislay the dust cap 
when changing tires and sells at $1 
for set of five. A real profanity re- 
ducer. 

ProrEx skid-chain: Cross chains of 
ground-gripping little horseshoes 
an inch wide which dig into ice and 
mud and give sure traction over wet 
pavements, without injuring the 
tire in the slightest. Long wearing, 
quiet, and inexpensive, costing from 
$7 to $15 per set. 

Arco trouble lamp: boasts magnetic 
base which clings to any metal part 
of the car it touches, and ten feet 
of cord for working at ‘night on 
any old part of the car. And that 
is not by any means all; by snapping 
on the red jewelled lens, furnished 
with it, this little rascal of a lamp 
can be turned into a practical—and 
legal—tail light, if magnetized to 
the rear light bracket. 

Rapiator Caps: Europe seems more 
prolific of individual specimens than 
America. Mascots (at $10 and 
$16.50 and thereabouts) are im- 
ported by the N. L. ME ior Co., 
100 West 56th St. ABERCROM- 
BliE & FrrcH are among others 
who carry special caps, and also 
the accessory shops mentioned be- 
low. 

And now, just for fun, let’s sup- 
pose you have a baby, a very young 
one, and you wish to expose him to 
motoring early so he will be nerve- 
proof when he grows up. Very well; 
just take him along in the new Gor- 
don bassinet with adjustable legs to fit 
any car or seating arrangement. To 
make the thing really practical it can 
be used outside the car as a regular 
baby bed. 

There is never any trouble in find- 
ing shops that deal in automobile ac- 
fessories, but two of them that are 
reccommended to us are Ryan & 
Hucues, 250 West 54th St., and 
James Martin, 134 West 52nd. 
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COURT 
GAMES 


How a Court Gents 
Comes to Be Annihilated 
—Timber for Class A 
MORE elec- Fy 2 


trifying exhi- & 
bition of squash ten- 
nis than that put on 
at the Shelton Club 
by Frank Ward of 
the City A. C., the 
world’s champion, and John Jacobs of 
the Harvard Club, hasn’t been seen in 
this town in years. Here, on one 
hand, you had the most ruthless wal- 
loper in the game, as well as the fastest 
streak of lightning that ever darted 
in pursuit of a ball, in the person of 
Ward. On the other hand, a man 
whose reflexes are sharpened to hair- 
trigger edge, a player with hands so 
instinct with speed as to leave you 
breathless at the quickness of his re- 
sponses under terrific stress. No won- 
der that the gallery was pop-eyed and 
standing on its collective head during 
the dizzy rallies. 





1. A Paris original— 
bracelet of Chanel 
crystals with rhine- 
stones set in sterling. 

$9.75 


2. Another Chanel 
¢ innovation — baroque 
§ pearls combined with 
crystals ina charming 
necklace. Replica, 

$6.95 


3. Brooch of eight 
beautifully faceted 
Chanel crystals, $3.95 





While shooting down thirty-two bs NS TS eg : 
floors from the courts in an express ees gg 
elevator, the crowd was still marvel- pene s be $3.95 


ling at the stunning power of Ward’s 
smashes and the rapacity of his racquet, 
yet—the feeling remained that there 
was something to be criticized about a 
game in which an artist of the genius 


of Jacobs could be so completely anni- 
hilated. 


Of course, Jacobs helped to bring 
about his own defeat. He takes so 
many chances with his daring trap 
shots and full volleys on_ shots 
which he could play more safely off 
the walls that his errors are almost suf- 
ficient in themselves to decide the is- 
sue. However, there isn’t any doubt— 
there isn’t in my mind anyway—that @ 
of all the squash players, amateur or | 
professional, his is the most sensitive, 
most gifted hand, his the greatest flair 
for the game. Here is the player who 
is all instinct, whose brain and hand 
react so quickly in codrdination as to 
seem almost incredible. Jacobs was a 
potentially great player the first time 
he stepped on a court. He had some- 
thing that years of practice could not 
give another player. 


Why was it then that he was beaten 
so convincingly by Ward? I have al- 
ready mentioned his errors, but why 
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joes he take so many chances that 
lead to his errors? In many cases 
the reason is that the ball is travel- 
ling at such terrific speed that he 
fears he will not have a chance to 
vet it on the rebound. At the outset, 
before Ward had thoroughly warmed 
up to his work, Jacobs was going along 
invincibly, meeting his opponent’s 
smashes with lightning stabs of his 
racquet which seemed to make the 
champion’s efforts futile. He was 
playing with an ease and a lack of ef- 
fort which made it look ridiculously 
simple; he hardly moved out of his 
tracks. 

The complexion of the game 
changed as soon as Ward began to 
add greater velocity to the ball. The 
added power of his strokes told the 
story. Not the whole story, for the 
champion’s magnificent footwork and 
his infallible control also were con- 
tributing factors, but it was his tre- 
mendous wallops that turned the trick 
more than anything else. Jacobs 
couldn’t get near the ball, and so he 
took more and more chances, meeting 
the ball directly as it came off the 
front wall, and he could not handle 
such burning speed accurately. 

In the second game, when Ward 
was going along like a cyclone, swarm- 
ing all over his opponent, one of the 
professionals sitting next to me re- 
marked abjectly: “The game’s too 
fast. ‘That’s not squash.” Anyway, it 
isn’t right. It isn’t right that a master 
of the racquet, a superb stroke artist 
and tactician of the calibre of Jacobs, 
should be made to look like a novice 
by sheer power and speed. The game 
loses in character and becomes a mere 
slugfest. Ward isn’t merely a slug- 
ger, by a long sight. In his own way, 
he isa wonder, a raging demon on the 
attack, with a superb wrist, primed 
with the confidence of youth and 
glorying in the great strength that en- 
ables him to murder the ball and cata- 
pult himself around the court without 
ever slackening pace. As such, he is 
easily worth the price of admission any 
time he plays, but the necromancy of 
Jacobs has more appeal for me. He 
can do more things with a racquet 
than a magician can do with a silk 
hat and a wand, and I want to see him 
do them, not see him be murdered with 
a cannonball. 


Tis time a little attention was paid 
- to the Class B team of the Frater- 
nity Club. On three successive Fridays 
\insella’s protégés have met in succes- 


Sion the Short Hills Club, the Mont- 
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Cxquisite gifts anid. mexpenstve 


TOL 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 





The problem of the Christ- 
mas gift that must be smart, 
useful, yet not too costly — 
is perfectly solved for you by 
New York’s smartest beauty 
salon. 

A chic new rose enamel van- 
ity, trimmed in gold, from Prim- 
rose House! Quite different from 
the ordinary compacts — dainty, 
wafer-thin, and altogether new. A 
truly exquisite Christmas gift! 


Here are three exclusive models, 
durable and marvelously handy: 


1: Triple Vanity—with Chiffon Powder, 


“Here Dwells Youth” 


dry rouge, cream rouge, $2.50. 
6 tone combinations. 

2: Double Vanity — with Chiffon 
Powder, dry rouge, $2.00. 6 
tone combinations. 

3:Single Vanity—with Chiffon 
Powder, $1.00. 3 shades. 

(Refills, 50 cents) 


4: Separate Lipsticks, $1.00. 3 shades. 
Ask for these new compacts wherever 
Primrose House Preparations are sold. 
If you have any difficulty, we will gladly 
supply you direct. 

NOTE: If you live outside New York, write us for the 
name ofa conveniently located Primrose House dealer 


New York and Environs—B. Altman & Co., Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., 
JohnWanamaker Russeks, Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, 
0 nheim, Collins & Co., Arnold, Constable & Co., 
Abraham & Straus, Meyer Bros., Paterson, N. J., 
L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E.35? 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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FROM BERTIE 
OF PARIS 


a new combination 


Individual Compact 
and Lipstick 
like beautiful pieces of price- 


less jewelry... composition 
onyx with gold hinges 


Powder (in four shades) from 
the famous Bertie Paris lab- 
oratory, is naturally superb 


Sets, including Gift Case 


4° 


“A true piece of art to de- 
light the most fastidious” 
Refills: Lipstick 


or Powder, 75c 








Sponsored where smart 


New York shops 


B: Aleman & Co. Bonwit Teller & Co. 
Franklin Simon & Co. Jay-Thorpe 
Kurzman . Lord & Taylor Park & Tilford 
Russek’s Saks-Fifth Avenue Stern Brothers 
Frederick Loeser & Co.— Brooklyn 
L. Bamberger & Co.— Newark . . 
and other smart shops - + orat 


SALON BERTIE 
21 East 57th Street, New York 


clair A. C. and the Crescent A. C. and 
they haven’t lost a single individual 
match out of the twenty-one played. 
If that isn’t a record I shall be obliged 
to anyone who informs me who has 
done better. 

The members of this team are H. 
H. Wilson, Frank A. Sieverman, Jr., 
H. P. Cole, W. B. Hervey, Harry 
Fisher, C. R. Smith and H. K. Sayem. 
If they keep on the way they have been 
going, the whole lot of them are likely 
to be promoted to Class A, and I have 
already called your attention to the 
fact that Sieverman is surely headed 
towards that division. 

It looks as though Fraternity would 
be in the position to seek admission to 
the Class A league next winter. It 
already has two members who are in 
the top class, Milton Baron and S. R. 
Jandorf, and as they are no longer 
eligible for Class B play they have 
been forced out of the team matches, 
There have been only six teams in the 
Class A league since Montclair with- 
drew and the addition of Fraternity 
would add considerably to the interest 
in the tournament. —A. D. 


CHRISTMAS LIST 


Some boxing gloves 
For baby brother, 

A feather fan 

And beads for mother. 


A florid tie 

Or two for Joe, 
A potted bulb 
For Cousin Flo. 


A handkerchief— 
A pair of socks— 
A neatly carved 
Italian box. 


For one young man 
A: kiss will do, 
And he, perhaps, 
Will give me two. 
—MAarRNE 











The home of Mr. and Mrs. Boyett was 
made glad on Thanksgiving Day by the 
unexpected homecoming of their son, De- 
vine, of New Orleans, and their daugh- 
ter, Mrs. Cassie Hooker, of Forest, Miss. 
They left Sunday morning for Jackson, 
each going their separate ways. They 
were accompanied by Mr. Horace Hen- 
derson, of Hancock, Md.—Southern 
Watchman (La.) 


The most separate of all being the 
way of Mr. Horace Henderson. 
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A. permanent wave before your 
visit to the South will add to 
your comfort and mental satis- 


faction. Call any of the follow- 


ing salons for an appointment. 
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RITZ CARLTON HOTEL . . . Van. 4645 


PLAZA HOTEL... ... . + Pla. 2527 
THE MADISON HOTEL . . . Reg. 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL .. . . Pla. 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE. . . . . « Rhi. 2404 
‘PARK CHAMBERS. . . . . . Pla. 8114 
-BARCLAY HOTEL. . . . . . Mur. 8424 


RITZ TOWER... .% . ~ -. Pla. 1781 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL . Atlantic City, N. J. 
‘RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS. Boca Raton, Fla 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL . . Boston, Mass. 
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THE SKY 
LINE 


German Atrocities Neat- 
ly Escaped—A Notable 
Handling of Setbacks 


N excursion in- 
to the lower 
city always gives me 
a big thrill architec- 
turally and other- 
wise. Among the 
non - pro fessional 
joys of such a journey are the hustle 
and bustle, the pushing crowds and the 
bright-faced young collegians running 
errands for their various bond houses. 
I think often of the advantages of a 
college education when I see a gradu- 
ate halfback picking his openings 
through the broken field of finance, 
following the interference of a taxi- 
cab or bucking the line in the subway. 
The architectural outline of our 
basse-cité is always amazing. A glance 
down any of the side streets reveals 
extraordinary compositions in which 
the silhouettes of old and new con- 
structions, high and low buildings, 
create pictures which are still crying 
for the hand of the master-etcher, the 
American Meryon who will transcribe 
them for us in all their sinister beauty. 
No part of the city changes more 
rapidly or on a larger scale, but the 
locating of recent accessions to the 
architectural exhibits is not easy. The 
towers are so hemmed in by their 
neighbors that while we catch distant 
glimpses of them, they seem to disap- 
pear on closer inspection. 

Among the best of the new addi- 
tions to the Titan family is the thirty- 
six-story mass of masonry known as 
the Harriman Thirty-nine Broadway 
Building, large areas of which on the 
lower floors will be occupied by the 
Hamburg-American Line. New York 
is fortunate, in my opinion, that this 
lmportant tenant did not impose the 
horrific style of modern Germany on 
this great business monument. The 
architecture was entrusted to the ca- 
pable hands of Cross & Cross. They 
have solved their problem with much 
of t! © modern spirit, tempered by the 
restraint which is creating a new and 
national style which is far from freak- 
ish. Here we find, once more, the 
sturdy, upshooting buttresses and bat- 
‘ements that are giving New York a 
decidedly militant aspect. The mate- 
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It’s worry—not cvork —that 
ages a woman 


ORRY and nerves, in so many 
cases,are a woman’sown fault. 
Neglect of the proper care of her- 
self, or misunderstanding of the facts 
about personal hygiene so often lead 
to listlessness, premature old age, 
needlessly unhappy marriage. 
But in this enlightened, frank day 
a woman can scarcely be forgiven 
for not knowing the truth about this 
vital subject. The booklet offered 
below, called “The Scientific Side of 
Health and Youth,” was written 
for women by a woman physician. 
It contains the explicit professional 
advice and simple rules which every 
woman should have for constant 
reference. It is offered to you free 


by the makers of “ Lysol ” Disinfecv- 
ant. Send the coupon now. The 
booklet will reach you in a plain 
envelope. 

“Lysol” Disinfectant has been 
the safe and certain antiseptic for 
over 30 years. Don’t experiment 
with new preparations. Don’t take 
unnecessary chances. Buy a bottle 
of “Lysol” Disinfectant at the 
nearest drugstore today. Complete 
directions come with every bottle. 

“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold at 
retail on/y in the drown bottle packed 
in the yellow carton. 


Made by Lysol, Incorporated, a division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Company. So/e Dis- 
tributors Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 
In Canada, Lysol (Canada) Limited. Dis- 
tributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited. 


Send the coupon now 
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Please send me, free, your booklet, 
“The Scientific Side of Health and Youth.” 
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HE President had told his best 
story. He chuckled expectantly 


as he looked at Blake. 
passed Blake’s lips. 


Not a quiver 


The President frowned. His voice was 
cold. “Sorry, old man, that order goes 
to Donnelly”. 

Poor Blake, he had wanted to laugh at 


that story, but his lips were cracked! 
ee Ee 


A-HA’S (chapped skin) affects 

one painfully, and has ruined 
many a career. 
HA-HA’S is what is commonly known 
as chapped skin. But the commonly 
knowns are not being used, you see. 
You’ve got to have fancy names— 
scientific names. We've been bright. 
We've chosen an agricultural name— 
A HA-HA is an invisible ditch. (Kind- 
ly turn to Marsh’s Dictionary, P. 332). 


HEN your skin is chapped, it is 

full of HA-HA’S... tiny 
ditches, invisible fissures, furrows, gaps. 
Painful, unsightly, dangerous. HA- 
HA’S (chapped skin) can be cured, of 
course. ‘The cure is FrostiLia! 


HIS delightfully fragrant lotion 

banishes HA-HA’S with the speed 
of a Byrd flight. Knead it gently into 
the skin and watch that sapless, corru- 
gated, arid, desiccated surface become 
as smoothly supple-soft as an infant’s 
dimpled chin. There’s no after sticki- 
ness to Frostitta. It vanishes like a 
cooling mist. Its action is unfailing. 


ROSTILLA comes in the bounti- 
ful new dollar bottle—and there’s 
a smaller size at 50c. At druggists tried 
and true, and all good toilet counters. 


The Frostilla Co., Elmira, New York, U.S.A. 





rials are limestone and a tan brick of 
agreeable color. ‘The design of the 
lower stories with three segmental 
arches is finely conceived and the de- 
tail throughout is vigorous. 

It seems only yesterday that we read 
of the huge Equitable Trust Company 
Building, the erection of which called 
for the spanning of the J. P. Morgan 
building with a girder of tremendous 
strength, yet already this thirty-six- 
story monster stands practically com- 
pleted as far as the exterior is con- 
cerned. Its masses are fine, though I 
deprecate somewhat the cold gray of 
the brickwork which gives the building 
a solemn, serious air, due, perhaps, to 
the fact that its extended wings sur- 
round the Morgan millions. The set- 
backs are splendidly handled, with 
great simplicity, being unadorned by 
any useless architectural detail. Trow- 
bridge & Livingston have done well 
by an extremely difficult problem. 

Further up Nassau Street the Chase 
National Bank building is still in the 
skeleton stage, but its forty-two stories 
will doubtless be clothed and ready 
for comment in a few weeks. Squat- 
ting among these giants the little Doric 
temple of the Sub-Treasury wears 
more and more the look of an archeo- 
logical survival. 


N the mid-city section there are con- 

stant changes. At 386 Fourth 
Avenue there is a new office building, 
designed by Almirall & Cusachs. It 
has much to recommend it in its set- 
back treatment and interesting, incised 
detail. The relation of the lower 
floors which form the base and the 
superimposed structure is not exactly 
happy, especially at the corners. If a 
slender, cutaway corner is necessary on 
the store-floors of a building, I can see 
no very good reason why this same 
system should not be frankly continued 
through the upper floors. A strong 
corner above and a relatively weak one 
below always causes me acute distress. 
Be it understood that I am criticising 
only the aesthetic effect of such design 
and do not wish to imply that there is 
the slightest structural weakness. Else- 
where this building is so good that I re- 
gret that these corners could not have 
been handled differently. 

Just south of it the towers and tur- 
rets of Cass Gilbert’s New York Life 
Building are rising on the site of the 
old Madison Square Garden. If I 
mistake not, this structure will occasion 
considerable favorable comment. Here, 
obviously, is a project which involves 
the spending of many millions. The 
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a 
MARCOS DE ABREU 


and 
POLLY DAY 
every night after the theatre 


in the 


Ambassador Grill 
in new and original dances 


Dinner Dancing : 7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing : 11:15 to Closing 


Van der Zanden’s Orchestra 
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Reservations 
Louis Cantone 
Rhinelander gooo 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 5ist STREET 
NEW YORK 
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Infections find those 
SHAVING 
NICKS! 


Even the most careful razor leaves 
your skin open to germs of infection. 
Skin blemishes often result. 
your skin the 


Simply di ash 
right 


It is easy to give 
antiseptic care it needs! 
Pinaud’s Lilac over your face 
after the shave. 


Pinaud’s Lilac is antiseptic and 
healing. It prevents blemishes 
soothes the skin. The same wonder- 
ful ingredients, newly processed, 


make Lilac blander now than before. 


Buy Pinaud’s Lilac at any drug or 
department store. Look for the signa- 
ture of Ed. Pinaud in red on the 
bottle. Pinaud, Paris, New York 


PINAUD’S 
LILAC 


{ Lilas de France } 


Copr., 1927, Pinaud, Ine. 
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architect has not been strictly limited 
to factory architecture. He has been 
allowed the luxury of a definite 
“svle,” which is sternly decried by the 
ultra-moderns. In this case the idiom 
employed is the gracious detail of 
Francois I, reminiscent of Blois and 
Tours, and I must say, as much as I 
deplore unnecessary ornament, a little 
of it, well placed, is decidedly refresh- 
ing. But I must reserve further com- 
ment on this stupendous undertaking 
until the great central tower is com- 
pleted, contenting myself for the pres- 
ent by opining that so far it is good. 
By the way, an entrancing relic for 
those who like to stroll about our city 
is the Little Church Around the Cor- 
ner, with its helter-skelter collection 
of buildings, church, parish house, and 
guild-hall, fronted by its serene little 
grass-plot, entered by what, if I mis- 
take not, is the only authentic lych-gate 
on our island. A lovely oasis, this, in 
one of the busiest sections of the city. 
It should be preserved in perpetuity. 


A UNIQUE architectural competi- 
tion has just been held by the 
lively Beaux Arts Institute of Design, 
which is the parent organization of the 
Society of Beaux Arts Architects, those 
genial gentlemen who throw such a 
magnificent party every February. The 
Institute, having outgrown its stable 
quarters in Seventy-fifth Street, sold 
these at a handsome profit. For sev- 
eral months it has been planning a 
new building of its very own. From 
the fertile brain of the dynamic presi- 
dent, K. M. Murchison, sprang the 
idea of a three-hour competition to 
select the designer of the exterior, for 
he and his fellow directors saw plenty 
of trouble ahead if they made the se- 
lection of an architect a handout. Con- 
trary to all rules and regulations of the 
American Institute, this was not a 
paid competition. In this case, it was 
the competitors who paid, each com- 
ing across with twenty-five dollars for 
the privilege of submitting a sketch. 
Moreover, those members of the So- 
ciety who didn’t compete were asked 
‘to come across with thirty-five, so it 
was cheaper to go in than stay out. 
Never, I venture to say, was so gay 
4 competition. ‘The competitors worked 
like beavers in the short time allowed 
them. An august jury took over the 
drawings at four o’clock and the win- 
ner, Frederic C. Hirons, was an- 
nounced at the subsequent dinner, held 
at the Harvard Club, where, believe 
me, a pleasant time was had by one 
and all, —T-SquareE 
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(Distinguish your dinners 


uth this new thoughtfulness 


OUNTLESS men and women find 

that even a demi-tasse after dinner 
means sleepless hours until dawn. Many 
others cannot drink coffee even during 
the day because their nervous systems 
are too highly strung to stand the 
added stimulus of caffein . . . a perplex- 
ing situation for guest and hostess 
alike. 

But now a wonderful new coffee 
gives the adroit hostess an answer to 
this old entertaining problem. This 
remarkable coffee is Sanka Coffee, the 
new coffee without caffein, and it per- 
mits every single guest to enjoy the 
world’s most popular beverage. 

Thoughtful hostesses instantly rec- 
ognized the value of Sanka, and now 
serve it for every evening function. 
They know everyone can drink Sanka; 
that everyone will enjoy it; and that 
no one can suffer the slightest harmful 
after-effect. 

Not a substitute. Do not confuse 
Sanka with coffee substitutes. Sanka is 
not a substitute. It is all coffee—and 
the finest coffee grown. All that pro- 
vocative, spicy flavor —all that haunting 


Sankalie 


aroma—that clear, rich color... the 
characteristics that distinguish good 
coffee . . . are present in Sanka. 


Make: this interesting test 


If you are anxious to make a trial of 
Sanka Coffee quickly, go to your grocer 
or delicatessen and purchasea can today. 
You can buy Sanka either ground or in 
the bean. Or send us the coupon below 
with ten cents to cover mailing costs. 
We will send you two samples marked 
simply “A” and “B.”’ One will contain 
Sanka and the other the same blend 
from which the caffein has not been 
removed. Try each—see if you can tell 
the difference. A week later we will 
write you which is which. Send in the 





6: NE en BS iting ™ 

Sanka Coffee Corp., Dept. YR-22, 
301 Madison Ave., New York 
Gentlemen: Enclosed find 10 cents. Please send 
me samples ‘‘A”’ and ‘‘B.”’ 
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CARIBBE 
CRUISES 


REAT WHITE FLEET 
ships are built especially for 
tropical cruising. Every room is an 
outside room; the food served is 
equal in variety and quality to 
that served in any first-class hotel. 


—and there is a fine personal 
service making good the slogan of 
the Great White Fleet —‘Every 
Passenger a Guest.” 


Sailings from New York 
and New Orleans twice 
every week in the year 


Great White Fleet Cruises to the 
Caribbean carry only first-class 
passengers, and every detail for 
their comfort—hotel accommo- 
dations, motor trips ashore, rail- 
road journeys, sight-seeing jaunts 
are all carefully planned in ad- 
vance —and everything is in- 
cluded in the price you pay 
for your ticket. 


Address Passenger Department 

UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Room 1652 ke. 

17 Battery Place, New York City 

Write for beautiful, free booklet “Caribbean 
Cruises’”’ 
10- to 24-Day Cruises to 

Cuba Jamaica Panama Canal 


Costa Rica Colombia Guatemala 


British Honduras Spanish Honduras 


"COO, 2 


EVENING OF A LADY 


9 P.M. 


HY did I ever say I’d go to | 
his old party anyway? I 
ought to have a guardian. Al- 


ways promising to go terrible places } 
with terrible people months in ad- |— 


vance. So impulsive I’m not safe. 
Just because I think [ll be lucky 
enough to get run over in the mean- 
time. If I had the money I’d hire me 
a genteel lady for a companion. A 
Miss Grimsby. Dressed in_ black. 
With rows of buttons down her do-do- 
do-deeo-do. I feel, somehow, that 
there’s going to be a whole lot of old- 
fashioned singing at this party. 

Right, driver. Right! Please be 
reasonable, dear. Yes, the even num- 
bers are always on the south side of the” 
street. Quaint idea, isn’t it? I de- 
test this street. I’ve never been what 
you'd call truly happy on Eighty-eighth 
Street in my life. From river to riv- 
er it’s a bust. . . . Sixty cents. And 
twenty. A pretty, pretty penny for no 
reason at all.... 

Ah! The victrola! Music, youth, 
gaiety and vile sandwiches. And me 
in the corner looking sinister. I?ll stay 
long enough to make everyone good 
and depressed. Put them all in bad 
humor and then I’ll leave. Get them 
to cutting each other’s throats and then 
back I'll go to my dogs and books. 

"Lo, Jerry. What a lot of boys and 
girls!) There’s three young men I 
never saw before in my life. No, 
don’t take my hat off. I can’t stay. 
Got to go to the dentist. Well, this 
dentist does work at night. How 
should I know why? 

No, I don’t think I have. 
you do, Mr. McNulty. I hope you’re 
not going to get to care for me, be- 
cause I’m going home any minute. 
You were just discussing what, Mr. 
McNulty? “Ulysses?”. .. My God, so 
it’s that kind of party! I’ve never 
read it. Is it good? Has it lots of 
plot? I adore a book with lots of 
plot, don’t you? . . . Why, certainly, 
I'll excuse you. There he goes. 
Goody, goody, it worked again. Surest 
way to clear my side of the room of 
the young intellectuals. 


10 p.m. 


Hey, Jerry, my sweet. Who is that 


beautiful man over there? With the 
bangs.. A piccolo player? No! I’m 
violently in love with him. I always 


knew that someday I’d make a hand- 
some meésalliance with a piccolo 
player! I shall make advances to him 





How do 
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LORIDA 
SUNSHINE. 


(cA Soliloquy) 


“The same kindly sun now 
bidding me good night after | 
bathing this glorious Florida in | 
Palm Sifted Sunlight all day | 
gave me chilly greetings through 
icy clouds yesterday morning as 
I left New York ... But so 


different its demeanor. 


“From frigid Manhattan to 
tropical Florida in 24 hours... 
A miracle and on a marvelous 
train ... The Miamian.” 

The Miamian Leaves Penna. Sta. 
daily at 9:15 A.M; Arrives Jack- 
sonville 9:15 A.M., Palm Beach 
4:30 P.M., Miami 6:30 P.M.— 
**One Night Out.” 6 additional fast 





daily Florida trains. 


Mr. B. F. FULLER, G.E.P.A. | 
1246 Broadway, N. Y. Tel. Lack. 7080 | 





The Standard Railroad 
of the South 
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immediately. You do have such nice 
people at your parties, Jerry. 


11 P.M. 

Jerry, darling, I’m just my usual 
jolly self and that dreadful girl with 
the mustache is beginning to spread 
nasty rumors about me. Really dear— 
won’t you fix me up a chalk-line to 
walk? 

12 P.M. 


Jerry, oohoo, Jaireeeeeee! This 
gentleman and I are going to wed. 
Yep, going to wed. Right away. 
Right this second. We’re going to be 
married in the subway. By the mo- 
torman. The motorman has the right 
to marry the passengers between sta- 
tions. ‘That’s in the constitution. And 
we'll live happily ever after in the 
116th Street station, ’cause it’s all blue 
and white. 


1 A.M. 


I am not shrieking, Jerry Twombly. 
And if you were the really correct 
sort of host you'd encourage your 
guests to shriek and shriek and shriek. 
Like this. 


2 A.M. 

My dentist? Oh, my dentist has 
joined the navy. See, I’m wearing a 
gold star on my sleeve. I have a den- 
tist over there. 


3 A.M. 


Piccolo player or no piccolo player 
—betrothed or not betrothed, I am not 
going home. I wouldn’t even con- 
sider leaving all these wonderful, 
wonderful people. 


3:30 A.M. 


C’m on! Let’s go up to my place 
and have another party. 
—PuHyLuis Ryan 


STOP-WATCH ART 


T is gratifying to observe that 

the motion-picture industry has 
awakened to the importance of the 
stop watch. Liberty, of course, by 
adapting its popular fiction to the exact 
spare time of the reader, was the bold 
pioneer. But the movies have been 
regrettably slow in applying this prin- 
ciple to themselves. 

At last, however, the break has 
come, and those responsible for the 
metropolitan advertising of “Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin” have solved the problem 
by informing the public, in newspaper 
ads, of the exact minute when certain 


FOR 
TRAVELERS 























Fifth Avenue Office of Raymond & Whitcomb Company, who operate popular Land and Sea Cruises 


WHAT EXPERTS SAY 
ABOUT TRAVEL FUNDS 


Statement of Raymond & Whitcomb, noted tourist agents: 


We always recommend A-B-A Certified Travel Cheques to those 
taking both our land and sea cruises. They are acceptable every- 
where, both here and abroad. Our employes constantly use them 
to great advantage. 

This statement by Mr. C. H. Wilson, president of Raymond & 
Whitcomb Company, bears out the testimony of many other 
experienced travelers who use these official travel cheques of the 
American Bankers Association. 

For your southern trip or your world tour carry these certified 
travel cheques. No form of travel money is more readily nego- 
tiable. Yet they cost only 75 cents for $100 and provide complete 
protection against loss or theft. A-B-A Cheques are issued by your 
local bank and are certified by Bankers Trust Company, New York. 


Buy Them at Your Bank 


AND: If going abroad, ask for your complimentary copy of Harry Franck’s 
invaluable book, “All About Going Abroad,” sold in bookstores for $1. 


AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 





TRAVEL MONEY 


BANKERS TRUST NEW YORK 


COMPANY, 
Agents for the issuing banks 














Southern 


Golf - 


Just a few hours from home 
) 


It’s golfing time all year ’round 
in Old Virginia. Never too cold 
—or too hot And such golf 
courses! Winding through fresh 
smelling pine forests, with 
glimpses of the sparkling sea. 
Afterwards a plunge in the 
indoor salt water pool at the new 
Cavalier, the luxurious 
hotelrecently openedat the Beach. 
And then a real Southern dinner 
—Lynnhaven Oysters, Princess 
Anne Turkey, Smithfield Ham. 


smart, 


Attractive week-end parties 
for golfers have been arranged. 

Excellent accommodations at 
the Cavalier, Virginia Beach, and 
the Atlantic, Fairfax, Lorraine, 
Monticello, Neddo,Southlandand 
the Victoria at Norfolk. Write 
The Tourist Information Bureau, 
Dept. C, Norfolk, Va., for full 
particulars. 


NORFOLK- 


PORTSMOUTH 


The year ’round playground 
of the Old South 


oO 





Big Moments will occur: at 9:02 (or 
thereabouts) the bloodhounds pick up 
the trail; at 9:28 Eliza skids across 
the ice . . . and so on throughout. 

When the stop-watch principle is 
thoroughly perfected, the possibilities 
of such a program are immense. In- 
stead of being required (for one brief 
thrill) to sit through a long program of 
hazy orchestra numbers, wood-nymph 
interpretive dances, and films depicting 
the manufacture in Samoa of the na- 
tive kvas before the Feature is pre- 
sented, the ardent cinema fan may 
watch his paper and slip into a seat 
just in time, if he’s that kind of a fan, 
to see Greta Garbo plunge into a 
clinch. The devoted Democrat may 
peek in at a Pathé news reel for a 
steadying glimpse of Al Smith, and 
the chronic adventure-lover will know 
to the second when Tom Mix is going 
to sweep the pursued heroine into the 
saddle with one gallant gesture. 

Of course there will be opposition 
to this innovation. The die-hards who 
go to the movies for a good nap or to 
rest their feet will object, for they 
will recognize an insidious trend lead- 
ing ultimately to movies made up of 
half a dozen two-minute climaxes 

which might, by the way, be all 
for the best. 

But be that as it may, no more be- 
neficent plan has ever been devised for 
at least one group of movie-goers— 
the commuters. The hard-shelled com- 
muter is accustomed to dealing with 
split seconds, and nothing gives him 
greater satisfaction than to be in a 
position to gamble on whether or not 
an event (involving someone else) 
will take place on schedule. We have 
already seen a number of commuters 
having the time of their lives at 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” while they 
noted, with a connoisseur’s eye, that 
Eliza made the ice with hardly a sec- 
ond to spare and that Uncle Tom was 
sold right on time. 

—Hamitton Eames 


A HINT TO THE 
METROPOLITAN MUSEUM 


[From THe Carpinc Critic] 


We can’t agree with those who call 
Your atrium “tonsorial.” 

Its pillars and its plashing pool 

Have nothing that’s emporial. 

Pray what could be more Roman than 
Its atmosphere arborial? 

But might we make suggestion of 
Accessions piscatorial? —M. M. 
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Saturated x 
with the Romance 
of the Human Story 


Buccaneers bold and bad— 
Blackbeard and the rest—once 
made Nassau their uproarious 
rendezvous. 


Now it is the happy land where 
visitors seeking rest, play, and 
freedom escape the rigors of 
their own climate to fish, sail, 
golf on perfect links, ride, play 
tennis and swim. 


Days of golden sunshine; 
nights under stars that wink 
and gleam, and moon that 
showers stately palms and sv- 
gary coral strands with glory. 
Life, vibrant and 
pure romance—where all are 


in Nassau’s 


unreal, is 


young again 
eternal spring. 


Nassau is safe—British law 
commands respect ; 
hotels and boarding-houses af- 


ford every comfort. 


its modern 


2', days’ sail from New York 
15 hours from Miami 


MUNSON S.S. LINE 
139 N. E. 3rd Ave., Miami, Fla. 


MUNSON S.S. LINE, PASS. DEPT. 
67 Wall St., New York City 


CLARKE S.S. INC. 
158 S. E. 1st St., Miami, Fla. 


THE CANADIAN GOVERNMENT MERCHAN! 


MARINE LTD. 


230 St. James St., Montreal 


Write to Nassau Development Board, Nassas, 
B.W.1., for Descriptive Booklet 





NASSAU 


“Isle of June. 





BAHAMAS 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Some Great Sculpture— 
When the Door Is Open 
Opportunity Has No 
Place to Knock 


if is not always 
that we are so 
i fortunate—a few 
doors from Ep- 
@ stein is the show 
fof Charles Des- 
piau. You can go 
to the Brummer 
Galleries any time 
during this month 
and see great sculpture. Not only does 
M. Despiau serve the town as an 
aesthetic ““chaser”’ to be taken after the 
strident homebrew down the street, but 
he also serves for contrast. 

Here we have sculpture in its 
nobler forms—the same _ problems, 
but the result, forms of everlasting 
beauty. 

As we have to say so often, it is a 
tough business, writing about sculpture. 
The more words you use, the further 
you end up from your goal. With so 
many things coming under the head of 
art we suppose we should be thankful 
for these mediums that reduce things 
to their simplest terms and fundamen- 
tal statements. Looking upon Despiau, 
then, gives one that sense of great re- 
pose. In the case of the portraits you 
feel that here is achieved perfect 
beauty —the pleasurable emotion 
aroused is neither the sort of melan- 
choly beauty that comes when you 
stand upon a wind-swept November 
nill, nor is it that pagan surge that 
tears at you when you walk through 
an orchard in full bloom. We imagine 
itis akin to that sense of mature satis- 
faction old men feel as they look back 
it the memory of a robust life. 

Anyway, what we are trying to say 
is that Despiau rests the beholder while 
Epstein only makes you tired. We 
cannot go the whole way of the ad- 
mirers and admit that Despiau is the 
greatest; we think Maillol is still miles 
ahead and we doubt if the former will 
‘ver overtake this genius. But perhaps 
tis not Despiau’s aim, working main- 
'Y as he does in the portrait. 

Go ind see, without further waste 
0! words, what one great man can do 
with the clay that fumbling, unin- 














OME this winter—for winter- 
C sports in old Québec. Nowhere 
such equipment, such a place... A 
great triple chute toboggan slide, 
swooping off Citadel Hill. A banked 
bobsled run, dashing off St. Louis 
Gate. At Sandy Bank, a ski-jump for 
thrillers. At Montmorency, undula- 
ting ski-hills for beginners. Flanking 
Dufferin Terrace, a glassy rink where 
skaters whirl and swirl. 

Furry horses whisk musical sleighs 
up the Grande Allée. Snow-shoe clubs 
parade in vivid capotes. Dog-sled 
teams streak around the battlement 
walk. 

And all of this, you enjoy from 


headquarters in that baronial castle 
of wintersport-land, Chateau Fron- 
tenac. French chefs cook for keen ap- 
petites. Log-fires blaze for congenial 
spirits. 

Come to Québec for the Christmas 
holidays . . . for the Intercollegiate 
Ski Championship meet . . . for the 
Dog-Sled Derby . . . or any week-end 
for your own pleasure. $75.00 paysall 
expenses, including through Pullman 
from New York or Boston, fora Friday 
until Tuesday week-end. Wintersport 
program and reservations atCanadiaa 
Pacific, 344 Madison Avenue, New 
York; 405 Boylston Street, Boston; 
Chateau Frontenac, Québec, Canada. 
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Half French, Half Arab 
and wholly fascinating 


A winter playground of the inter- 
national set—the background 
they prefer even to their beloved 
Riviera, because it offers even 
greater advantages in the matter 
of climate, together with an ex- 
otic atmosphere unmatched any- 
where else... Excellent hotel 
accommodations in the forty-six 
Transatlantique Hotels. 


A de luxe itinerary — 57 exotic 
and fantastic days, including 
Mediterranean trip, private 


automobile—all ex- 
MNEs igen rene $ 1 750 
Ten-day itinerary for $200. 


, —_—s Risetes 


and the Mediterranean 


S,S. FRANCE 
Jan. 7...Feb. 8...Mar. 14 


New route and new ports . 
stop-over privileges... or return 
via Havre. Round trip... $550 


Freneh Line 


19 State Street, New York City 


Write us or any French Line Agent or 
recognized Tourist Office for brochures 




















spired fingers so often use to such sad 
purpose. 


ELL, well, who would have 

ever thought that someone 
would have to write another sonnet 
about Opportunity? With the best in- 
tentions in the world, the Art Center 
set itself out to conduct an Opportu- 
nity Gallery; one month modern and 
one month academic. The modern 
came and went its accustomed way and 
when it came time for the straight- 
laced youths to come forward with 
their measured and weighed wares, 
they were no place to be found. When 
approached they one and all said that 
they had no canvases that could be 
offered for less than two hundred dol- 
lars (the Gallery’s top price). Any 
small bits they did have they would 
save for posterity at the art auctions 
and moving-picture palaces. 

So with a bowed and wiser head the 
Art Center went back to the modern, 
and modest needy. The second show is 
better balanced than the first, at least 
six of the hopefuls being new to the 
world. These six afford a virgin field 
for all those who think they can put 
their finger on genius when only the 
first shoots appear. For ourselves we 
found a safer prediction in some that 
we have seen before—unless we men- 
tion the promising water colors of 
Adele Godchaux. It is a really stirring 
show, a sort of baby Independent with 
many of the freaks left out. We 
haven’t seen anything, among the 
painters of this stratum, that we liked 
better than the baseball game of Kiyo- 
shi Shimizu or “Mr. Boss in Mr. 
Fitsch’s House” by Beulah Stevenson. 
We also liked Amy Londoner, Jerome 
Glickman, and Arthur Sudler. 


oe BENTON took his water 
colors down to the West with him 
and brings back a happy sketchbook of 
his pilgrimage. The things are now at 
the New Gallery, and are recommend- 
ed to all those who like Benton. We 
for one like him very much, being 
more American than most anyone we 
know. Perhaps their very authenticity 
is the thing that shocks the average. 
Mr. Benton’s brush is a bitter thing. 
His scenes of harvesting, with the 
gawky mules, are little gems of 
economy. 


HE Whitney Club, long dormant, 
has moved up a few houses and is 
now at 10 West Eighth Street. It will 
feature for this month its popular shop, 
where the bargain hunters can get gifts 
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GLORIOUS voyages over 
the sunny southern route on 
ships of luxurious comfort —to 

lands of mystic beauty, eternal ro- 
mance—winter ee ye of the world. 
New delights of cuisine and service await 
you—every detail of ocean travel perfected 
to the satisfaction of discriminating pas- 


sengers. 

ROMA Jan. 28 

(The ship of Beauty and Refinement) 

Madeira, Gibraltar, 
Naples and Genoa 


COLOMBO Jan. 17 & Feb. 24 


(The popular Cabin Class Steamer) 





Calling at Algiers, 


This steamer of home-like comfort and refinement 
calls at Casablanca, door of Morocco, Gib- 
raltar, Palermo, Naples and Genoa 
Optional tours of exceptional interest are 
offered at all ports of call 





Regular Sailings Direct to Italy— 
Dec. 13; Mar. 10; Apr. 2-14-28 
Illustrated booklets, rates and full 


information sent on request 


TTALIA AMERICA SHIPPING CORP., Generel Agents 
8 State Street, New York or local steamship agents 




















Y “Florida's es 
Best Known Hotel 


/%Hamingo 


MIAMI BEACH 


Opens January 4% 
Famed for its service, 
cuisine and unsurpassed 

location. 


Guropean Plan 


c.S. KROM 
MANAGER> 























EXCLUSIVE CHRISTMAS 
CARDS and GIFTS of SMART 
DISTINCTION 


Your Problem Solved 


Our Complete Line will please the 
Most Fastidious. 
GRAHAM-CHISHOLM COMPANY 
Stationers and Engravers 
26 West 44th Street New York 
West of Fifth Avenue 
Write for our illustrated booklet on 
Suggestions for Christmas Cards and Gifts 
of a Different Kind. 
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at moderate prices. The roster is a 
long one and we know of no better 
place for odd sizes. The current show 
is divided between Caroline Gibbons 
Granger and Glenn Coleman. Of the 
former, deponent knoweth not, and 
does not care to commit himself. We 
think the Américan Redman the last 
thing that should be treasured in oils 
or tempera. Why, we would like to 
know. 

But until someone tells us, this 
js our stand—no Red Indian in our 
menu. He is neither swift nor noble 
and is glamorous only when softened 
by the veils of legend and distance. 
As to Mr. Coleman, we have always 
had a weakness for his blue houses and 
sombre streets. We did not care so 
much for his realistic abstractions, but 
we found great beauty in his picture of 
the Arch and Washington Square. 


T was a week that gave us the 
| chance to check up on some first 
impressions. First we want to record 
that we are inevitably committed to De 
Segonzac at the Valentine Galleries. 
(When we wrote about it, the gal- 
lery was then called Dudensing). 
Such singing pictures are rare, and 
even if they were not painted in this 
country, we think you should give 
them a trial. They are breathless, there 
sno other word for it. At Daniel’s 
we found a Demuth that was not in 
the show when we first saw it, a superb 
thing of the early phase of industrial 
architecture. Alse we liked even bet- 
ter than before the picture of Henry 
Billings; we imagine he will get his 
union card most any day now. And 
Marin of course. But if you don’t 
like the lyric in pictures stay away. 
Marin gives you no horses or cows or 
little boys swimming. He expects the 
observer to have some sort of receiving 
set for the sparks he sends out. 


FE await with interest the show 

of Pamela Bianco to be held at 
Rehn’s, . Jan and Cora Gordon 
will show their pictures and ukuleles at 
Weyhe this week... . Antonio Gua- 
ino has monoprints at the Hotel 
savoy-Plaza. . . . Robert Hallowell, 
a brilliant water-colorist, has his an- 
nual show at Montross. . Stuart 
Davis will have a show at the Down- 
town Gallery, Three portraits 
by Nikol Schattenstein are to be seen 
at Marie Sterner’s. The early 
woodcuts at Keppel’s are well worth 
your time. Gordon Grant has 
the ships and the sea at the Howard 


Young Galleries. —M. P. 


YO HO! FOR THE 7oPANISH 
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to the West Indies 


Heed the call of the ‘‘Pleasure Pirates’, who 
sail down the Main seeking treasures of fun 
and frolic. Christmas and New Year’s will 
be celebrated at sea. 


S.S. RELIANCE 
The Ideal Cruising Ship 
Sails from NEW YORK, DEC. 17th 
Calling at Santiago, Kingston, Colon, Havana and Nassau 
16 days — $200 and up 
Later “RELIANCE” Cruises to the West Indies 
Jan. 7 Jan. 25 Feb. 25 Mar. 28 
15 days 27 days 27 days 16 deys 


Descriptive literature will be sent on request 


Hamburg-American Line 


UNITED AMERICAN LINES, Inc., General Agents 


28 Broadway, New York. Branches in 
Or Local Steamship and Tourist Agents. Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Francisco. 
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“BERMUDA,” 550 feet long; 74 feet wide, will make 
~NEW YORK to BERMUDA 


_ The new 20,000 gross ton 


¥ 
- 


Verandah Suites, Cabins de Luxe, glassed-in deck for 
dancing (only one of its kind on any liner). Excep- 
tionally spacious promenade and sun decks. Beauti 
swimming bath, electric elevators, gymnasium. Public 
rooms compare favorably in size with those of any 
ship afloat. : 
Accommodations for 600 first-class passengers—80 
_ rooms with baths. Ample accommodation for maids 
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18-HOLE COURSES 


% FOUR FAMOUS DONALD J. ROSS 
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Meet old friends and 


make new ones at Pine- 
hurst, N. C., the Golf- 
ers’ Paradise. Evenings 
of ease and social en- 
tertainment at the lux- 


urious urious Carolina Hotel 


follow gorgeous days of 


outdoor sport and golf 
on four famous courses 


designed and personally 


supervised by Donald 
J. Ross. Polo, tennis, 
riding, shooting, arch- 
ery, racing, etc. 

Write now for reservations 
at the Carolina Hotel 
(every room with bath). 
car aeemiaaaes upon re- 
quest. 


Pinchurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 
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SPORT CENTER 
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HE New Yorker who knows 
when enough winter is 


enough, now becomes a Bermu- 
dian and enjoys 18-hole golf, 


tennis, bathing, sailing, and 
other delights of Bermuda’s 
finest year-’round hotel. 
For se oy address 
A. P. Thompson, 
Manager. 














HOCKEY 


“Red Light” Miller 
Two Referees — Plaid 
Overcoats — Bad Cleg- 
horn, and an Armistice 





OCKEY pa- 
trons have 
E been giving the 


raspberry to Miller, 
the Americans’ goal- 
ie, and Miller has 
" gone on doing what 
he can to earn more raspberries. 
He got a bad start with his perform- 
ance in the opening game of the season 
against the Canadiens. 

It was Miller’s first game with 
the New York team and he had the 
anxiety, which players call ice-fever, 
to do well in front of the crowd. He 
let in a good many shots that he ought 
to have stopped. Then, when his team 
was playing Toronto, he tried to knock 
down a long, slow shot with a dis- 
dainful motion of one glove, and the 
puck ran under his arm into the net. 








A few nights before, against the 
Rangers, Leo Bourgeault got behind 


the Americans’ goal and tried to pass 
out to one of the Rangers. Miller 
stuck out his skate to block the pass 
and the puck skidded along the slant 
of the blade into the goal. It was a 
fluke—one of the Americans ought to 
have been there to check Bourgeault— 
but it didn’t help Miller’s popularity. 
Humorists in the crowd began to shout 
“Red Light!” at him, and when Red 
Green was sent to the penalty bench 
someone with a klaxon voice in the 
side arena began asking Referee Ritch- 
ie why he didn’t put Miller over there 
too. 

As a matter of fact Miller is not 
nearly as bad as his occasional slips 
have made him look. He'll probably 
get over his nervousness. He came to 
the Americans with a fine record. A 
goal guard is a target for peanut gal- 
lery humorists because every move he 
makes has a deciding effect on the 


game. If he is perfect his team can’t 
lose. 
With a man like Hainsworth in 


front of the net, the Canadiens might 
as well go into game with the goal 
boarded up, yet Hainsworth, or Roach 
of Toronto, or Chabot of the Rangers, 
or any good goal guard rarely gets 
much of a hand from the crowd. 
People take their beautiful stops for 
granted. 





Frank’ 


eft? 


Egypt Holy Land 


and practically every port of romantic 
interest bordering this historic sea. 


Sailing from New York Jan. 25 


Cunard Trans-Atlantic Liner “Scythia” 


Specially chartered, 390 guests—half 
capacity. Finest Cunard service. Shore 
excursions at every port included in 
rates. Special trains, private motors, 
guides, fees, etc. Free European stop- 
over, including return by ‘ ‘Berengaria,” 
‘ Aquitania,” ‘“‘Mauretania’” or any 
Cunard steamer. 

Full information on request. 
reservation advisable. Apply to 





Prompt 


New York 
Phone VANderbilt 9126 





ance! 6th Annual 


(ruise De Lue 





FRANK TOURIST Co. 


(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., 




















CRUISES—1928 


. CANADA. from New York Jan. 10 
. PROVIDENCE from New York Feb. 2 
PATRIA... from New York Mar. 10 

. PROVIDENCE from New York Apr. 17 

(40 days) 

Itinerary— Azores - Madeira - Lisbon - Al 
giers - Palermo - Naples - Piraeus 
(Athens) - Salonica - Constantinople 

eirut - Palestine - Egypt - Messina 
(Taormina) - Monaco - Marseilles. 

FARE :— $545.00 including shore excur- 
sions and Hotels in Palestine and Egypt 

Optional Excursions — Gorges of Chiffa, 
Eleusis, Corinth, Baalbeck, Damascus, 
Nazareth, Je richo and Dead Sea, Tel 


Aviv- Jaffa, Sakhara, Memphis, Luxor, 
also Nile trip. 
For iafennatlon and descriptive literature 


apply to 
James W. Elwell & Co., Inc. 
General Agents 


17 State St., New York or Local Agents 


— 

















PRINCESS 
HOTEL 


BERMUDA 


Open December 12th 
Same Management 
Special Holiday Rates until Jan. 1) 
Cable Address: Bermuda 
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THE NEW YORKER 


T’S true that the Americans have 

been losing games, but that hasn’t 
heen altogether the goal guards’ fault. 
The main trouble is their lack of team- 
work. ‘They have no teamwork and 
they don’t try to have any. Green, 
Burch, Simpson, and Conacher are 
as good individually as most players 
in the league, but they keep on making 
stabs at the goal by themselves. Time 
after time in the game against the 
Rangers, Simpson, who as usual was 
working harder than anyone else on 
his team with the possible exception of 
Green, would carry the puck far into 
the defence and find no one to pass to. 
Barry, one of the spares, played a pret- 
ty game against Toronto. He is a 
husky boy and Green called him over 
to help carry Conacher out to the dress- 
ing room after Duncan’s stick had 
caught him on the jaw. Conacher 
seemed badly hurt. When he tried to 
get up his knees buckled and he flopped 
down again in a weary, mindless way, 
like a bruiser who is taking the count. 
In the last period he got back in the 


game again. 


HE game between the Americans 
and the Maple Leafs was slowed 
down by a pair of hair-line referees 
named Mickey Ion and William 
Q’Hara. They enforced the rules so 
well that for a while the puck never 
moved more than ten yards without 
being called back. The spectators 
couldn’t tell at all what displeased 
Messrs. O’Hara and Ion but it soon 
was clear that they didn’t please the 
spectators. When, after each rest 
period, they cruised out on the ice, 
looking like a pair of sporting vestry- 
men in their white sweaters and black 
pants, they were greeted with loud 
moans, sy 
I think the crowd liked Ion and 
O'Hara for refereeing in a way that 
made it logical to boo at them. Hockey 
crowds, and all sporting crowds, like 
unpleasant officials, Hydrox ice cream, 
free programs, angry contestants, and 
a chance to tell somebody else about 
the game. At the first game the peo- 
ple all leaned forward in their chairs 
and cheered but now they are getting 
as blasé as the bunch at a six-day bi- 
cycle race, 


hrough the last period between 
Boston and the Rangers, two men in 
plaid overcoats sat in a secluded part 


of the mezzanine reading a copy of 
Racing Form and arguing about the 
sclections at Bowie. Once, disturbed 
by the noise around them, they lowered 
the paper and looked down at the ice, 


BN cores res — “eC MIIID 
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ermuda 


A delightful 2-day voyage from New York by the large de 


ee " ARAGUAYA 


17,500 tons displacement— transatlantic pe 
every Thursday, starting Dec. 15th—no passports required. 


ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO. 


New York Boston Cleveland Chicago Detroit Minneapolis San Francisco 
Los Angeles Seattle Atlanta Vancouver Montreal Toronto 
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HOTEL 
NEW MANAGEMENT brings 
new improvements for guests of 
Bermuda’s largest hotel. New 
and larger grill, new roof gar- 
den. Orchestra. All sports all 
winter. 

Attractive tariffs. Open January 
9. Booklet, any travel bureau, or 
CHARLES A. WEIR 
Manager. 
BERMUDA 
New York Office, 


JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 


HOTEL 
GEORGE @ WASHINGTON 


Colonial Hospitality 
Radio in Every Room 


Rates: $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 


Setting new standards in policy, facilities 
and service. Rates posted in every room. 





















Tub and shower, electric fan, steam heat, 
and circulating ice water in every room. 
Centrally located. Garage in same block. 
Write for booklet. 


ROBERT KLOEPPEL, Owner 




















The Spur Travel Bureau 
a 425 Fifth Avenue, New York DS 
=. 
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Garden cApartments 


6 ROOMS 1 


in this new fireproof elevator 
detached building from $210. 
These seven-room apartments 
in The Towers have two mas- 
ter bedrooms, two baths, guest 
bedroom, maid’s room with 
bath, large serving pantry and 
fully equipped legal kitchen, 
with entrance foyer, dining- 
room and large 20 ft. living 
room having wood-burning 
fireplace, sound-proofed walls 
—seven large closets, elevator 
service with attendant —A 
seven-room easy housekeeping 
apartment, comparable to 
the best in New York City, both in 
planning and environment, at $2940 
per year, or approximately pt 4 
Park Avenue rentals. 

Visit 
JACKSON HEIGHTS 
Today 
Smaller Suites Available 


THE QUEENSBORO 
CORPORATION 


Jackson Heights Office: 
25th Street and Polk Avenue 


Take Sth Ave. Bus No. 15, direct to Jack- 
son. Heights (open daily and Sunday, until 
6 p.m.) or Subway from-Grand Central 


Station direct to 25th Street. 














CHAMBER 
1012-6 


LIVING ROOM 
15-0*20-0 








where Bun Cook was zigzagging past 
a defence man. “Some excitement, 


huh?” ... “You said it. Some fast 
game.” They bent over the paper 
again. 


_ Cook hasn’t been scoring as 
often as his rooters expect him to 
but Frank Boucher keeps on giving the 
perfectly timed assists he is famous 
for. Last year, when Cook was lead- 
ing the league’s goal-shooters and 
Boucher was leading the assist men, 
the two worked nicely together. Even 
when Boucher was in a position to 
shoot he would delay the play for a 
fraction of a second if he could, until 
Cook was set to take the assist. In 
the locker room they would solemnly 
congratulate each other. Bob Trappe 
of the Blackhawks and Joe Simpson, 
the American defence, put on another 
kind of contest. They had a friendly 
bet of five dollars a spill that one 
couldn’t carry the puck past the other. 
If the man on the defence didn’t 
knock the puck-carrier off his skates 
he couldn’t collect. 


HEARD of another feud, now for- 
gotten, which centered on Badman 
Cleghorn, the Boston feudist. Among 
the people he disliked was Lionel 
Hitchman, who played for the Ottawa 
Senators. 

One day Cleghorn hit Hitchman 
over the head with his stick, and 
Hitchman left the dressing room in an 
ambulance with a fractured skull. The 
hospital doctor told him that he would 
die and even notified his family. 
Hitchman said he had to get better 
so that he could get Cleghorn. He 
had been a member of the Northwest 
Mounted Police—when he decided to 
make his living playing hockey he 
handed in his uniform but kept his gun 
and Sam Browne belt—and he re- 
membered the well-known motto of 
that organization. Before he had been 
in hockey long his reputation had 
passed Cleghorn’s. Once or twice he 
caught Cleghorn but the referees were 
watching and he couldn’t do much. 

Hitchman has never gotten his man. 
Two years ago he was traded to Bos- 
ton to be a team-mate of Cleghorn’s. 
Ross, the Bruins’ coach, made it clear 
to both of them that if they wanted to 
stay with the team they would have to 
forget their squabble. Last Sunday in 
the Garden they skated side by side 
and never tripped, cross-checked, 
board-checked, gouged, or socked any- 
one who wasn’t a Ranger. 





N. B., Jr. 








ido not 
choose 


to run 


all over town, said the clever 
cinema customer, hunting good 
entertainment when i know that 
new york’s best is consistently 


at the paramount Fs 


where 


clara bow, with 
snappy all-american 
come-backs breaks 
up good french 
family - interference 
to throw her chosen 
sweetie for a loss in 
‘‘get your man” a 
paramount cinema 
in a parisian locale 





and 


one lou kosloff leads the 
paramount stage band thru 
musical manoeuvers which 
delightfully embellish a 
charming revue devised by 
mr. partington and positively 
participated in by talent. 


and 


the ever-interesting mr. craw- 
ford obtains a great deal of 
music from the organ by 
skillful use of feet, fingers 
and of course, brains. there 
are other diversions, too. 


at the rivoli— pw 
united artists ey 
where 


that jolly old pair 
‘‘sorrell and son” 
in herbert brenon’s 
topping picture for 
united artists, enact 
domestic drama in 
modern and de- 
merried england. 











at the rialto 


where 


the pursuit of hap- 
piness is momen- 
tarily enlivened by 
noah beery’s amus- 
ing chase of george 
bancroft in ‘‘the 
rough riders” —a 
paramount picture 
not so rough—nor se 
dusty. 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE NEW YORKER 


THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Douglas Fairbanks Is 
Around Again — The 
Wizard Deals With His 
Friends—The Hesperus 


ph since 
“The Big Pa- 
rade” made such a 
huge success as a 
“road show” picture 
—that is, only two 
shows a day and 
high admission price—all the movie 
companies have been trying their 
darnedest to do the same with other 
films. Sometimes their movies have 
justified the splurge, but more and 
more come along that do not. A film 
that is not of “‘road show” calibre is 
not necessarily to be damned. Cut 
down to the hour-or-so run that week- 
ly change houses employ and at the 
low price they charge, it might make 
good entertainment. I am thinking 
in particular of Douglas Fairbanks’ 
new picture, “The Gaucho,” at the 
Liberty Theatre. It is too long for 
the story it carries, and too high priced 
for the amusement it offers. If i 
were shorter andcheaper I would 
recommend it to you with cries of ad- 
miration, but as it is being shown now 
you must use your own judgment. 

With considerably less of Fairbanks 
gymnastics than usual, and with long 
stretches of dreary religious moments, 
the general effect is dull. The photog- 
raphy, groupings, and settings are 
fine and occasionally beautiful, and 
there is the feeling of care and tech- 
nical authenticity that Mr. Fairbanks 
gets into all his films. A newcomer 
named Lupe Velez offers some pleas- 
ant bumptious acting, and Fairbanks, 
when he is himself, is splendid. Miss 
Velez is a stouter edition of Dolores 
de] Rio. 

A gaucho, in case you want to know, 
is a sort of South American cowboy 
who goes roughly about doing good 
deeds and saving his country from tyr- 
annous usurpers, 





HE Roxy showed an utterly im- 

probable and highly entertaining 
mystery movie called ““The Wizard.” 
It was all about a gentleman who kept 
trained ape. If any of his friends, 
or enemies, annoyed him, he let the 
ape hurl them about a bit and then 


111 


A Challenge Made 
Me Popular! 


“A box of cigars says you don’t DARE 


dance with her — Wallfiower!’’ That was 
the challenge they flung at me! 

My sporting blood boiled! “All right, 
I accept!” I responded. And I started 


across the floor. 


NEVER was much of a dancer. But 

when our club gave this affair I couldn't 
stay away. Even now I should have been 
sitting safely on the ‘“‘sidelines’’ if only the 
fellows hadn’t made that sarcastic remark. 

“Show them you can dance as well as 
they!’’ my pride whispered. And I would! 

But halfway across the hall my courage 
died. I was nearly paralyzed with fright. 
There she was, waiting expectantly— Marion 
Blake, an exquisite dancer. Suppose she 
should refuse? Oh, wouldn’t the fellows 
chuckle then! 


The Unexpected Happens 
“l'm—Im_sorry’’—I  stammered. ¥¥ 
guess——”’ 
“Why, of course I'll be glad to dance!” she 
interrupted. And before I realized it we were 
swallowed up in the dancing throng. 


What a terrible ordeal it was for me. And 
twice as bad for her. I stumbled through 
the steps. I trod on her toes. Yes, my 
dancing was hopelessly out-of-date. 

Suddenly she suggested that we sit out the 
rest of the number. I blushed furiously. 
“Now it’s coming!” I thought. 

“Jim,” she began softly, “I'll be frank. 
You're not the best dancer in the world. What 
you need is ‘brushing up’ on the latest steps. Why 
don’t you get in touch with Arthur Murray?” 

“Arthur Murray!” I exclaimed. “He teaches 
dancing by mail. You can’t learn that way!” 

“No?” and Marion arched her eyebrows. ‘‘The 
truth is, that’s exactly the way I learned.” 

If Marion could become a wonderful dancer that 
way it was certainly worth investigation—especially 
since I didn’t risk a penny. 

What a surprise the lessons were! In a few 
evenings I had learned the modern Waltz—the 
modern Fox Trot, and many delightful variations 
of the very latest steps—without music, partner or 


teacher. 
I Turn the Tables 
A few weeks later I attended a dance. The old 
crowd was there. “Here he is again!” they chor- 


used. “Give him the cigars! He earned them!” 
Imagine hiow surprised they were when I asked 
Marion to dance! They stood open-mouthed as I 


I was nearly paralyzed with fright. 
should refuse? Suppose she should leave me in the 
center of the floor? 





Suppose she 


a finished dancer in 10 days or you won't have to 
payapenny. To prove it, he is willing to send you 
five lessons from his remarkable course absolutely 
free! Just mail coupon (with 10c to cover cost of 
printing and mailing) and these valuable lessons 
will be forwarded at once. Also a free copy of 
his new book, ‘‘The Short Cut to Popularity.” 


* Mail Coupon Now 
Don’t wait. You owe it to yourself to clip and mall 
this coupon NOW! Arthur Murray, Studio 775, 7 East 
43rd Street, New York City. 
mae a ams a es a a ss aes ee 
Arthur Murray, Studio 775, 
7 East 43rd St., New York City 


To prove that I can learn to dance at home in ten 
days you may send the FIVE FREE LESSONS. I enclose 











glided around the floor like an expert! 10c (stamps or coin) to pay for the postage, Dp <. 
And today, everywhere I go I am welcome as an —" You are to include free ‘““The Short Cut to Popu- 
accomplished dancer! we 
BEE cccccovccncercessésteetessebdonsbocesesencasseee 
Will You Accept These 5 Free Lessons? 
. ‘ ‘ PD. .c.ccdunes v06080065e5b ese snwhesinssccnnenseoeee 
_ No matter if you’ve never been on a dance floor 
in your life—Arthur Murray’s method makes you ge NE ee Re ne eae eee SOO ee 
If You Prefer Private Personal Lessons d 
If you prefer private instruction you anteed to teach you, but if you prefer 
will be delighted with the Arthur private lessons, call today for a /ree 
Murray Studio—its quiet, exclusive analysis of your dancing. As _ the 


atmosphere — the well-bred cultured 
people you meet. At the Studio you 
receive the same instruction given in 
our mail course; you learn how to do 
all the fascinating new steps in the 
smart new manner. 

Our correspondence course, described 
above, is amazingly easy and is guar- 





studio is now running at capacity, 
only a limited number of enrollments 
can be accepted at the present low 
rates. Studio open till 10 F.M. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 














[ “AN EBD EXHIBITION OF | 


HER WORK 


LILLIAN v: GAERTNER 


THE ANDERSON GALLERIES 
| NOVEMBER 28th—DECEMBER 10th 





| ¢__3¢_5¢_________; 
John Murray Anderson- Robert Milton 
SCHOOL OF THE DANCE 


Announces the exclusive engagement of 
HARLAND DIXON 
Dancing Star of * “Manhattan Mary” 
an 


DAILY CLASSES in the 
NEW STAGE DANCES 
Including the ““FIVE-STEP” 
(Stage and Ballroom) 
Hours: Beginners’Class 11 A.M.-12 noon 
Professional Class 12-noon-1 P. M. 
Vrite or ca 


ANDERSON-MILTON SCHOOL 
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Box Le 
TROUSSEAUX 


Hand-made Lingerie, 
Negligees, Pajamas, 
Handkerchiefs, Linens, 
Novelties. 
Monograming a Specialty. 


ay 


I] East DDtn gr Re 


NEW YORK CITY 
TELEPHONE — PLAZA 6136 














128-130 East 58th Street Plaza 4524-4525 





























| Direction GEORGE C. TYLER | % 














Th W. 42 St. 0 
ELTINGE Mon, Cee t 5. Mats. Wed. 
LYN HARDING. 0 HE ; 


ETERS, BEATR THO 
RAINS and REGINALD BARLOW in 


OUT of the SEA 


aged by 
DON ‘MARQUIS WALTER "HAMPDEN 
Matl Orders Now 


y. Evs. 8:30 
HUDSON 2 area win a SAT. 2:30 
THE FAMOUS 


IRISH . PLAYERS 


in SEAN O’CASEY’S 


THE PLOUGH}#RSTARS 








7 Ave. 50 St. Evs. 8:30 
Earl Carroll Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 


PAULINE LORD 


“AT HER MARVELOUS BEST” 
—Woollcott, World. 


in “SPELLBOUND” 








CORT Bist’ wit) aa Gt 2 
GLENN HUNTER 


in 
“Behold This Dreamer” 
“AN ACHIEVEMENT.” 


—Hammond, Tribune. 
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WINTHROP AMES presents his 
GILSaaT & SULLIVAN OPERA CO. 


wn LOLANTHE 
/ 8% MIKADO 


Fach ~PIRATES OF PENZANCE 
ROYALE Yat Weds sai. 2:15 
and 
JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


¥ ESCAPE 


with 
LESLIE HOWARD 


BOOTH white Wed. ‘Sai. 2:40 





THEATRE, 42d St. W. of B’w 
SELWYN Evs. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2 2:30 


CROSBY GAIGE Presents 


NIGHTSTICK 


“A Taut and Tingling Crook Play.” 
—N. Y. World. 




















HELEN HAYES 
x “COQUETTE™ 


By George Abbott & Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S wrest Se. 


Evenings at 8:30. Matinees WED. & SAT. 2:30 








“BROADWAY” 


World Famous Drama of the Cabarets 
By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST 3 tiea., w. 44 st. 


Evenings 8.30 Matinees Wed. and Sat. 2.30 


THEATRE 
NEW AMSTERDAM (i. isha’ street 
EVS. 8:15. POP. PRICE Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 
Erlanger, Dillingham and Ziegfeld, Mgr. Directors 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 


with EDDIE CANTOR 


MUSIC AND LYRICS BY IRVING BERLIN 





458 Reserved Seats $1 








JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS 





-eeruadg F 


Z I E G F E L D 54th St. and 6th Ave. 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 

















VANDERBIL Thea., W. 48th St. Evs. 
—" a Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
Lew Fields and Ly rews Presents 
ANOTHER DIFFERENT. MUSICAL COMEDY 


MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 





’ Thea., B’way and 40th St. Eves. 
EMPIR 8:30. Mats. WED. and SAT. 2:30 


INTERFERENCE 


“Furnishes a delightful evening in the 
theatre.” 


—Alexander Woollcott, World. 


DECEMBER 3, 1927 





PLYMOUTH! S Sina 


Burlesque 


Comedy by George Manker 
‘Watters and Arthur Hopkins 





— 








Messmore Kendall presents 


KATHARINE 


CORNELL 
in “THE LETTER” 


By Somerset Maugham 
Staged by GUTHRIE MeCLINTIC 


Th 45th 
MOROSCO Evs. 8 30. Mats. Wed oa 











GARRICK Thea., 65 W. 35th St. Eves. 
8:30. Mats. THURS. and SAT. 
Telephone, Wisconsin 3430 
Mirthful, Merry, Modern! 


BASIL SYDNEY and MARY ELLIS 
with the GARRICK oe in The Modern 


TAMING te SHREW 


“ROLLICKING COMEDY.”’—Evening World, 











AST 3 WEEK 
F. RAY COMSTOCK and MORRIS GEST 


have the great honor to present 
Balieff’s 
Cosmopolitan Thea., Columbus Circle. Evs. 8:30 


Popular Price Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 











RALPH MORGAN in 


Take My Advice 


Elliott Lester’s new comedy, with 
VIVIAN HERBERT 
Yost 


OBIN 
48th St., E. of B’way. Eves. 
BELMON 8:30. “tha , Ra 











POP. MAT. DAILY 2:45 


50c-75c-$1.10 


AL, JOLSON 
The JAZZ SINGER 


VITAPHONE 


WARN ER" "THEATRE Bt lree, 8:45 














LY CEUM Thea., W. 45th St. Evs, 8:40 

Mats. THURS. & SAT. 2:40 

“I wish that every woman would see it. It’s 

human and wonderful.”—ELINOR GLYN. 
DAVID BELASCO Presents 


‘“HIDDEN”’ 


with 


Beth Merrili—Philip Merivale 




















NATIONAL int Mats Wea @ Sat’ 2:30 
A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


By Bayard Veiller with 
ANN HARDING—REX CHERRYMAN 
AND A CAST OF 50 











“Blithely blood-curdling.’’—Herald-Tribune. 
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J ‘ LARRY SIRY’S ORCHESTRA 
NOW AVAILABLE 
for 
Weddings, Receptions 
and Private Parties 


1674 B’WAY CIRCLE 7810 
Now Playing at Villa Venice 


























CHANIN 46th ST. THEATRE 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED and SAT. 


4%, GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker. 
with GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 











Gilbert Miller presents 


MAX REINHARDT’S 


REPERTORY SEASON 
at the CENTURY Theatre 


Evenings 8 Sharp. Matinees FRI and SAT. 








See the Daily Papers for Current Play 
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THE NEW YORKER 


Philip Goodman’s Musical Sensation! 


MARY EATON & OSCAR SHAW 
in THE FIVE O'CLOCK GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


“Smartest musical 
show in N. Y.”’ 
—New Yorker. 


“The season’s newest 
hit.” —T7imes. 
“A grand show.” — 


Herald Tribune. “Put this on your 


‘must see’ list.’’ 


—Mirror. 
“Musical comedy at 


its best." —World, “The current season’s 


flash.’’—Graphic. 
“Will be playing on 
Broadway this time 
next year.” —A merican. 


“A great show! Don’t 
miss it.””—Life. 





44 ST. THEATRE. Eves. at 8:30. Popular Price 
t Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:30 
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People of discriminating taste 
enjoy Roxy’s, with the best in 
motion pictures and- divertisse- 
ments. Symphony Orchestra 
of 110—Entrancing Ballet. 

Sunday Symphonie Concerts 

at 11.30 A.M. 

Roxy Symphonic Orchestra of 
110—Erno Rapee, conductor. 









__— 
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Under the personal direction oF 
4s ROTHAFEL (ROXY) 
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Dec. 3, 4, 5: “THE GAR- 

DEN OF ALLAH” with Alice 

Terry; ec. 6, 7: CLARA 

BOW in “HULA”: Dee. 8, 

9: “IN OLD KENTUCKY” 

with Jas. Murray; Dec. 10, 
if, (2: “TWO ARABIAN 
NIGHTS” with Wm. Boyd 
and Louls Wotheim. 





















and stage program 
every week 


CHESTER HALE G 
SINGING E 
CAP 


LE 
AND ORCHESTRA 


GREAT NAME ATTRACTIONS 


Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Pictures 
Home of Major Edward Bowes and His Capitol 





Family, Broadcasting Every Sunday Evening. 











PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave., at 59th St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 


Saturday, Dec. 3—“‘SPRING FEVER” with Wil- 
‘iam Haines; Sunday and Monday, Dec. 4 and 5— 
VICTOR HUGO’S “LES MISERABLES”; Tuesday 
and Wednesday, Dec. 6 and 7—RAMON NOVARRO 
F THE ROAD TO ROMANCE”; Thursday and 
riday, Dee. 8 and 9—MARY PHILBIN in “SUR- 
Hal and LEW CODY in “TEA FOR 








Thea., B’way 43 St. Eves. 


GEO ~ 
v’ COHAN 8:30. Mats, Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


. L. ERLANGER Presents 


Frank Craven 


in His Newest Comedy 








The’ 19th” HOLE” 








put the bodies in the cellar. Unfortu- 
nately he was too easily annoyed and 
overdid it a bit. Of course, nobody 
suspected him and it took a long time 
to find out who owned the ape. I 
wonder where he got it. Leila Hyams 
was the heroine, and there’s a lady 
who will catch your fancy. 


ay i HE WRECK OF THE HEsPERUS” 
went movie at the Strand, di- 
rected by Elmer Clifton, who made 
“Down to the Sea in Ships.” Aside 
from some handsome pictures of a sail- 
ing ship and a tremendous storm at 
sea, he has little in it to point to with 
pride. If you remember the poem, 
the Captain’s daughter bashed her pret- 
ty little blonde head on the reef of 
Norman’s Woe and died either by 
drowning or of concussion of the 
brain; the coroner’s jury couldn’t de- 
cide. In the film, however, the hero 
swims out in a sea that would have 
engulfed a battleship and brings her 
to shore. You can’t help classing it 
as a bit of aquatic sappiness. 


HE Pathé news reel at the Strand 

showed Wilson of Army making 
a touchdown in the Army-Navy game. 
At the Capitol the Metro news showed 
the same football play and said it was 
the Army stopping the Navy from 
scoring. Metro seemed right. I didn’t 
think the news reels doctored their of- 
ferings for effect, but it must be that 
you can’t even believe what you see 
now. 


ET’S lump the rest of the week 

again. The Cameo had “Peaks 
of Destiny,” a German picture taken 
in the Alps. The story isn’t much, 
but the scenery is beautiful and the 
staging of the scenes is well done. Go 
and see it. “The Thirteenth Hour,” 
at the Capitol, is a mystery play that 
does not quite get across. It has one 
of those super-intelligent movie dogs 
barking around in it. ‘The Paramount 
shows ““The Spotlight,” a smooth and 
mildly diverting picture, with some 
excellent camera tricks in it. The 
Paramount seems to get the best acro- 
bats in town. The Colony had Laura 
La Plante in “Silk Stockings.” Miss 
La Plante’s movies, it seems, are al- 


ways about the same. —Q. C. 
. 
PULLMAN CAR NAMED LINDBERGH— 


Headline in the Times. 


But we still prefer names that mean 
something, like Ravioli. 
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Luggage Exclusively 








Vuitton set famous for 


its smartness. Pieces may 


be purchased separately. 


ArtHUR GILMORE 
22 EAST 55th ST.. N.Y. 


Also luggage to order 























The Oofus 


The Oofus is an awful curse, 

Each year his Christmas gifts are worse 
And this is why— 

He doesn’t buy 

His Christmas gifts at Vantine’s. 


An Oofus is a trial and a trib- 
ulation. At Christmas he gives 
stationery to the ladies, ties to 
the men. And after Christmas he 
wonders why he’s snubbed. 


There’s a reason—he doesn’t 
buy his Christmas gifts at Van- 
tine’s. If he did, he would give 
presents so rare, so unique, that 
by new Year’s “Oofus” would be 
the town’s most popular man. 


Thousands of Unique Gifts Modestly Priced 


VANTINE'S 


664 Fifth Avenue at 52” Street 




















From Nov.26th toDec. 10th 





AN EXHIBITION : 
of 4 

MODERN FRENCH © 

PAINTING 


— FIRST GROUP — 
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EVENING CLOTHES 


are the prerogative of the gen- 
tleman. Evening clothes by 
Luxenberg are designed in 
the unmistakable manner 
that is the accepted style 
wherever gentlemen gather. 


$39.50 


Write for style booklet. 





CLOTHES 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 

















ANNOUNCING THE 
GLOOMINESS BREAKFAST 
SHOPS, INC. 


HERE will soon be launched in 
this city a project long delayed 
and sorely needed. In all resi- 
dential districts there will appear a 
chain of restaurants, to be known as 
the Gloominess Breakfast Shops, Inc. 

They will be an instant success, for 
they will cater to the great majority 
who rebel against the cheerful and 
conversational breakfast. The an- 
nouncements are expected to produce 
a rush of business by luring away from 
the home breakfast table the follow- 
ing classes: 

Wives whose husbands take cold 
baths or sing in the bathroom. 

Husbands whose wives read aloud 
the headlines in the morning paper or 
bring up important problems for dis- 
cussion at the last moment. 

Parents whose children do their 
piano practice before school. 

Overnight guests whose hosts ask 
“How did you sleep?” 

Hosts whose overnight guests are 
bright morning chatterers. 

All persons who live under the same 
roof with dream-describers. 

When you enter a Gloominess 
Breakfast Shop you will ot be greeted 
with a smile or a lilting “Good morn- 
ing.” There will be no gay cretonnes, 
colored crockery or bubbling percolat- 
ors. Only the most discreet rays of 
sunlight will be admitted. When flow- 
ers are displayed, they will be slightly 
faded. 

Each table will be for one person 
only. The tables will be so arranged 
that each guest will have his back to 
all other guests. Most of the tables 
will face blank walls. A few will be 
placed at windows looking on gas 
tanks, glue factories and smokestacks. 

Waitresses will be selected for their 
impassive faces, and will be required 
not to speak a word, even when spoken 
to. They will wear uniforms of a 
neutral shade, with long skirts and 
sleeves; marcel and permanent waves 
will not be permitted. Orders for 
breakfast may be given orally or by 
silently pointing at the menu. It will 
be urged, however, that guests write 
out their orders, the waitresses being 
trained not to look at their guests. 

As a special service to those whose 
digestion is improved by flying into a 
rage, there will be menus which in- 
clude over-ripe melons, burned toast, 
highly-flavored eggs and cold coffee; 


upon notice, one or more of these 





DECEMBER 3, 1927 








To keep out cold winter 
winds, this double-breasted 
overcoat is well qualified. 
Smartly tailored from 
domestic and imported 
woolens. 


Tailored-to-measure 
or Ready-for-wear 





OVER S(C:O-ATS 



















562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St 























Christmas Gifts 


Kimonos, Mandarin coats, 
ladies’ pajamas and Haori 
coats. Lamps, jade carvings, 
flower bowls, photograph 
frames, ash trays, cigarette 
boxes, inkwells and _ jade 
trees. 


Zo 
YAMANAKA & C0. 


680 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 
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Thi tailored protection 
for fashionable feet »- 


Colors to match your costume—tans, 
grays and a variety of other fashionable 
shades! Fabrics, ribbed, plain and novelty 
weaves! Thoroughly waterproofed! Fast- 
dyed linings! Smartest of tailored lines! 
Weigh so little, they never tire your feet. 


NGaytees you can triumph smartly 

over rain and slush and cold! You 
can have the full protection of a com- 
pletely waterproofed overshoe—and 
somuch more! For Gaytees are a chic 
accessory harmonizing in color, fabric 
and above all in slim silhouette with 
your winter ensemble. The skillfully 
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Gavtees are made also with the 

al kwik fastener —the sturdi- 

‘st, smoothest-working slide- 


fastener to be had 
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Along the Avenue a striking fashion 

note is sounded by Gaytees, harmo- 

nizing with the smartest costumes, 
and giving complete protection — 

to well-groomed feet —<— 


Craytees 


tailored front lends a pleasing slenderness 
to the foot. It opens wide so that your 
foot slips in or out with utmost ease. 
No clumsy buckles—no fasteners any- 
where visible. The ankle snapper, de- 
murely hidden by a clever turn-over 
cuff, is adjustable so that your Gaytees 























Trade Mark 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off 


can give you a perfect fit over stockings 
of sheerest silk or heaviest wool. 


FAST-DYED LININGS 
Smart materials are used for the linings of 
Gaytees and all are fast-dyed. Gaytees will 
never discolor your stockings. 

Gaytees are sold in good stores every- 
where, in all sizes for women and girls. 
Try on a pair, see how beautifully they 
fit, how light and comfortable they feel ! 
Theyarenot Gaytees unless they bear the 
Gaytees trade mark. Made only by the 


United States Rubber Company 


makers of every style of rubbers and 
arctics for men, women and children 


Gaytees are nar- 
row at the heel, 
snug at the ankle 
and shapely over 
the instep where 
the tailored front 
emphasizes the 
slenderness of 
your foot 
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The freshness of 


all outdoors in a 
single breath— 
with the irrides- 
cence of a dia- 
mond ... Misti! 
Flacon de Luxe 
$15, trial size 
$1.50, Face Pow- 
der $1.50. 





PIVER cAnnounces 
MODERN PERFUMES 


Piver—who has made more French 
perfume than anyone else in the world 
—announces that he is first among 
perfumers to join the ranks of the 
modernists! 


?. 
% 


Three new perfumes by Piver—the 
perfect flowering of three centuries of 
skill—express in odeurs the brilliant 
clarity, the intoxicating movement of 


this modern life....as Stravinsky has . 


done in music—Picasso on canvas— 
and Vionnet in clothes... 


te 


For the first time the modern woman 
can find odeurs that satisfy her—her 
intensity, her fastidiousness, her su- 
perb disregard for the past....in per- 
fumes as lasting in effect as they are 
modern in spirit. 


4 


And she will find that Piver has cre- 
ated his famous Face Powder in each 
of the three new perfumes—five mod- 
ern shades —Basanée (the smart new 


sun tan), Blanche, Rosée, Naturelle 
and Rachel. 





Star of infinity— 
for the woman 
who adores luxu- 
ry-and whowants 
to know the pow- 
er perfumes have 
... Astris! Flacon 
de Luxe $20, trial 
size $2. Face Pow- 
der $2. 





PARIS 


An incredible but 
utterly gorgeous 
essence of all the 
flowers of luxury 

set to slow mu- 
sic.. Rocroy! Fla- 
con de Luxe $15, 
trial size $1.50, 
Face Powder 
$1.50. 


L.1.PIVE 


FRANCE 


(Fondée en 1774) 


118 East 16th St. 
NEW YORK 


46 St. Alexander St, 
MONTREAL 
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dishes will be set before a guest, and 
the chef and head waiter will hold 
themselves in readiness to appear to 
receive reprimand. For particularly 
aggravated cases, the shop will under- 
take to serve a second order even worse 
than the first. Dishes will be dropped 
on request. There will be an extra 
charge if waitresses are required to go 
to the extent of breakage or to spill 
cream on guests’ clothing. A few 
tables will be equipped with bells so 
tuned as to simulate telephone calls 
and doorbells, which will be rung as 
often as the guest desires interruption 
during the breakfast. 

Morning papers will be supplied if 
desired, but not thrust upon you. For 
guests who prefer them, there will be 
back numbers of the Homiletic Review 
or the Paint, Oil and Drug Reporter. 
For those addicted by long habit to 
reading mail at breakfast, there will 
be various standard assortments, which 
may be ordered by number: 

AssoRTMENT 11—Financial, in- 
cluding bulletins on declining mar- 
kets, calls for more margin, notices of 
passed dividends, treasurers’ reports 
showing deficits. 7 

AssORTMENT 74—Sartorial, includ- 
ing tailors’ solicitations for high-priced 
suits, with swatches of the ugliest 
woollens available; colored pictures of 
cravats, and argumentative booklets 
about changing your garters, wearing 
a different hat every day, and avoiding 
foot troubles by your choice of shoes. 

AssORTMENT 96—Travel, includ- 
ing the most alluring pictures and de- 
scriptions obtainable of ships and for- 
eign scenes (recommended particularly 
for those who get no vacation). 

AssORTMENT 99—Household (for 
women), including plumbers’ bills, 
samples of wall paper, duns, budgets, 
charts of children’s diseases and circu- 


lars for the Book of Knowledge. 


Subscriptions to the common and 
preferred stock of Gloominess Break- 
fast Shops, Inc., are now being re- 
ceived. But no stock circulars will be 
sent to home addresses, because the 
promoters do not care to run the risk 
of wasting printing and postage on 
Prospective investors who might read 
them at the breakfast table. 

—RicnHarp J. WALsH 


O’Rourke was held in $50 bail on a 
charge of transporting three bottles of 
beer and a pint of whiskey, which was 
hdr by the local police—The 


Who are often choosy. 


cas Great 














GED MONEY GRIP 


A Popular Design. 1/10 Green 
Gold, 14 K., $3.00. Ster- 
ling Silver, $3.00. 
Hand Crafted. 





4 ed 
Pins, etc. > ' : 
Solid 14 K. Gold-—illustrated in Ged 
Gifts for Men folders. Mailed on 
request. If not at shops, order direct. 
| GED MFG. CO. 


Two Maiden Lane, New York 








COME HITHER 
Ye daughters of Holland and Colonial Dames 


Ye offsprings of Pilgrims, Patroons and Co- 
lonial Lords, 


And all ye Ladies and Sirs of fashion, 
COME HITHER 


Mistress Virginia Van Vranken 
in Holland 
ye new Holland arts and crafts and ye 
Holland antiquities from ye olde Volen- 
dam’s last voyage. 
Ye haven for ye Christmas gifts 
9 West 48 Street 
Ye New Amsterdam 
“Just off The Avenue.” 





















































View Looking South 


N D5 7 


SUTTON 


PLACE 


NORTHEAST CORNER 


FIFTY-EIGHTH ST. 


CF ACIN G full south over 
he gardens and private res- 
dences of the original Sut- 
ton Place Colony, No. 25 
Sutton Place will overlook 
the East River for miles. 


Each floor will contain a 
singlea partment of 11 
Rooms, 5 Baths, thus pro- 
viding that privacy and 
charm of arrangement only 
possible in a fine apartment 
house of this character. 


Prices from $39,000 
Maintenance 1034% 


Ready Summer, 1928 


Builder: ANTHONY A. PATERNO 
Architect: ROSARIO CANDELA 
Supervising Architects: Cross & Cross 


Douglas L.Elliman 6 Ca., Inc. 
Selling and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street 








PARIS 4 
LETTER 


Paris, NOVEMBER 24 
NLY eight 


hundred can- 
i vases were accepted 
aout of the four 
thousand and eight 
mw hundred presented 
to the jury of the 
Salon d’Automne. Seeing is the only 
form of believing in a Salon. This 
year what was thought new in 1900 is 
now regarded as new again because 
it is going out, according to M. 
Joannés, president of the jury, who in 
an interview condemns all the imita- 
tions of primitives, geometry of col- 
ors, ten-penny Rousseaus, la peinture 
baclée, la beauté du diable and the 
like. The canvases of the members of 
the committee are this year hung in a 
special section—Laprade, Lhéte, Flan- 
drin, de Waroquier, Dufrenoy and 
their colleagues, important salable 
men all. There is the usual poverty of 
portraits, special exceptions being Ou- 
vré’s likeness of Paul Valéry, the 
littérateur, and Von Dongen’s of An- 
toine, the coiffeur. Beniamino Bufa- 
no’s Italo-American sculpture seems to 
have caught the international Parisian 
fancy. There is one beautiful Matisse. 
Owing to the even darkness and chill 
of the Grand Palais, if the supply 
of Salons ever gives out, mushroom 
culture could be taken up profitably 
there. 

The vernissage of the Salon d’Au- 
tomne is permanently invaluable as a 
final fashion index. Against a back- 
ground of cubism and nudes were visi- 
ble the curves and clothes of the most 
fashionable two hundred Parisiennes. 
On this day for art’s sake, their art 
defines what certain smart women have 
accepted as their winter standard, out 
of all the couturiers’ earlier color 
essays. 





py T CAUSE of the probably acute 
importance of the new legislative 
season, for the first time in forty years 
Cardinal Dubois revived the old cus- 
tom of Parliamentary prayers—the so- 
called Messe du Saint-Esprit—held at 
the metropolitan basilica of Notre 
Dame. During this impressive cere- 
mony public prayers were said for 
“the opening of the Chambers, the law 
courts and all their tribunals, and the 
universities and their faculties.” And 
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after a quarter-century of separatist 
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An apartment hotel that Sx? 
has attracted a tenancy as 
socially prominent as the == 
Dorset indicates that it == 
has met with the critical ~ 

approval of those who live best. 
To state that the Dorset has 18 ft. 
ceilings, larger rooms or broader ter- 


races cannot adequately describe the 
charm of this beautiful structure. 

One must see the Duplex, Simplex 
ot Maisonette Suites to understand 
why apartments at the Dorset are 
considered the finest in New York. 


Rentals from $2800 with complete 
hotel service. Furnished or Unfur- 
nished. Transient or on lease. 


W. A. BUESCHER, Manager 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
CAdjoining , Tifth Avenue 


Bazza PLA PLT pO 


CSAQYLATAY AY 
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luxurious, glycerine - laden 
i transparent soap of delicate 
fragrance; mild, but thor- 


oughly cleansing; and yielding a 
profuse lather that is kind to sensi- 
tive skins. A soap agreeable for 
both toilette and tub; 
and a$ appropriate 
for the gentlemen of 
the household as 
for madame and 
mademoiselle. 


White Rose 
‘™~ Glycerine Soap 
Made in U. S. A. by 


Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 
25 W. 45th St., New York 
Branches: 

Chicago 

San Francisco 
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THE NEW YORKER 


jilapidation, the Charterhouse in the 
Chartreuse mountains is to be opened 
jain as an intellectual retreat for 
Parisian writers, poets, and “even 
newspaper men.” The coincidental re- 
opening of the monastery and the 
blessing of the possible program of the 
Chambers are not without medieval 
interest in the autumn of 1927. 

More up-to-date is the Chamber’s 
interest, among its other pressing 
social and ecclesiastical problems, in 
legalizing pari-mutuel betting on grey- 
hound racing. Contrary to English 
enthusiasm, so far only a half-dozen 
dog meets have been privately organ- 
ized in the last half-dozen months— 
at Chantilly, at the Polo Club (début 
in France, apparently, of the British 
electric hare), and recently on the 
Racing Club’s sward in the Bois, 
where, we regret to say, the favorite, 
Oxford, ate the ear of Royal Blood, 
his son, during a hot heat, thus putting 
canine racing for the first time on the 
French front page. Previous to the 
ear-eating, dog notes were like hens’ 
teeth. Alone of the Parisian press, La 
Liberté ran occasional coursing squibs. 
In Comedia Mme. Maryse Choisy, 
owner of the courser Sur-Idéaliste, re- 
cently wrote about the effect of “false 
rabbits on the illusions of real grey- 
hounds.” But outside of being witty, 
the lady gave no great odds. Café 
waiters, the keenest followers of sports 
in all Gaul, were as surprised to hear 
that dogs could run as they would 
have been to hear that they could 
read. 


However, according to the Société 
Nationale des Courses de Lévriers de 
France, seventy-nine local clubs now 
exist the country over, and twenty new 
tracks are planned—three in Paris 
alone—if betting on dogs is legalized. 
In this event England’s six months’ 
quarantine of all incoming dogs will be 
fought, since this law renders interna- 
tional racing (half the fun, the dogs 
say) impossible for both French and 
English competitors. 

A year and a half ago THE NEw 
YorKER noted greyhound racing as a 
new and rare Parisian sport. It still 
iss Recent reports that dog racing is 
popular in France are so exaggerated 
that it will take the French greyhounds 
another year and a half to catch 
up with the editors of the sporting 
pages, 


HE news that the ten-ton yacht 
Firecrest and its lone French 


‘ailor, Alain Gerbault, have reached 
Tahiti via England and New York, 
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RESTAURANT 


HERE the cuisine and at- 

mosphere are reminiscent 
of the days when eating was 
an art—designed for those who 
still practice it. 





ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 
{JUST OFF PARK AVENUE} TELEPHONE PLAZA 8601 
NEW YORK 


















tamed 
fodwoAlike Only, One of and 


AT MUCH BELOW WHOLESALE 


MAXON MODEL GOWNS 
Ut East 36% Street 2 Haviland Bldg. 
































Near your forests 
in the East Sixties 


In New York, the impor- 
tance of being accessible to 
one’s friends, especially 
during the period of winter 
residence, is a factor in 
choosing one’s town home. 


1353 East 64 th Street 


At this address, on a 
northwest corner, in the 
heart of the East Sixties, 
a new 100% coopera- 
tive apartment dwelling 
is now completed. 


Apartments are of 10 
and 13 rooms, laid out 
with the atmosphere and 
livability of a private 
residence. 


As long as the sun is up 
it shines into some part 
of the building. Two 
decorated apartments 
await your inspection. 


Archilecls 
The FIRM of KENNETH M. MURCHISON 


Builders 
STARRETT BROS., INC. 


Prices from $29,900 
Maintenance from $3130 


Representative on Premises 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [o.. Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 


PLAZA 9200 


15 East 49th Street 














has made a great ripple in the Paris 
press. Laconic, lean, with eyes “like 
globes, their iris of that indefinable 
pallor attributed only to seafarers—the 
true eyes of a pilot whose pupils re- 
flect the deserted disc of the horizon,” 
and with a library of one book (Ste- 
venson’s “In the South Seas’’) in his 
hand, the sailor was interviewed on 
the Papeete pier and admitted he had 
crossed the Atlantic “to prove he 
could,” and the Pacific “because he has 
a taste for oceans.” He has cast off the 
shoes of civilization and his skin is 
burned black. In 1928, according to 
his plan, he will have girdled the 
globe. And then he is “going native” 
in Paumotu. Gerbault satisfies the in- 
stinct for passionate colonial flight in 
Parisian intellectual youth. Like Gau- 
guin, he will settle among the South 
Seas “because,” he says, “this life 
pleases me. And because an atoll with 
its reefs is only a flower floating in 
the sea.” 


EVERAL hundred stock French 

perfumes, a few with basic-oil 
titles no French lady could utter, have 
been imported by the fluid ton into 
New York this season, but only about 
fifty manuscripts of French books, ac- 
cording to William Aspenwall Brad- 
ley, literary agent and exporter of the 
mere attar of French minds. And yet 
those fifty are an increase over last 
year’s cargo. Translations of Dumas, 
Hugo and Balzac from the nineteenth 
century satisfied for the most part the 
Francophile’s reading eye until 1922, 
when Louis Hemon’s backwoods ‘“‘Ma- 
ria Chapdelaine” accidentally opened 
a rough way for the later imported 
verse of Cocteau and now “The 
Counterfeiters” of Gide. The New 
York market for French writers is 
constantly increasing. Today a good 
handful of bilingual Frenchmen are 
writing in English for the Manhattan 
mind—vide Bernard Fay’s “Benjamin 
Franklin,” Blaise Cendrars’ “John 
Paul Jones,” or, to be translated, 
Guinebert’s non-political, non-mili- 
tary history of the French, Brousson’s 
new “Anatole France Abroad” and 
Prof. Chevalier’s manuscript on Berg- 
son. Owing to the popularity in the 
States of even foreign biography, Gal- 
limard’s series on “Les Hommes II- 
lustres” and Plon’s on “Les Grands 
Existences” may now be naturalized 
for those Americans who believe they 
should read a book a month whether 
they need it or not. 


In France, a good book sells about 
three thousand copies. A bad book 

















ORE than a quarter 

century ago Julius 
Tishman & Sons launched 
their first constructional 
enterprise resolving to 
make Conscientious Pur. 
pose the cornerstone of 


each new structure. 


The excellence of all 
Tishman-built apartments 
indicates that this purpose 
has enabled the builders 
to master the art and 
science of constructing 


finer homes. 


May we send you a copy 
of our brochure 


JULIUS TISHMAN 
(> SONS, INC 


285 MADISON AVE 
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HAVE YOU 
THOUGHT 


of looking here for the unusual 
and attractive item in Sportswear 
for yourself—the gift that is just 


a bit different for your friend— 
or the gift or garment for a wee 
person? 
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You will surely find it here. 


Do you know our excellent 


restaurant? Delicious meals— 


NEW YORK EXCHANGE 
FOR, 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue Newlor 
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sls about three thousand copies. A 
success ful good or bad book sells about 
one hundred thousand copies. Moving 
prof. sionally among these statistics, 
Mr. Bradley believes that the galaxy 
of brilliant young writers who sprang 
into view after the war has recently 
dimmed and is going out. Regretting 
the death of Radiguet, he signals the 
talent of André Beauclair, known for 
his “Gueule d’Amour” and for his 
“T?Amour Automatique,” both forms 
of love or literature New York might 


easily like. 


UTSIDE of the revival of 

Rostand’s “Chantecler”—after 
twelve silent years in which the cock 
did not crow—the only other similarly 
new-old theatrical entertainment is 
the ten weeks’ engagement at the 
Moulin Rouge of Loie Fuller’s ballet 
at a price (and this is a real novelty in 
French music-hall annals) of 25,000 
francs a week. In her private hotel in 
the Boulevard de la Saussaye, within 
calling distance of Prince Carol— 
housed across the street—and in con- 
stant telegraphic communication with 
Queen Marie at Bucharest, Miss Ful- 
ler, between politics, has been direct- 
ing a fantasy film. Ironically her 
cinema is drawn from one of Hoff- 
mann’s tales—““The Man Who Lost 
His Eyes.” Her own eyesight having 
been injured by her long laboratory 
experiments with her electrical ballet 
devices and by her perfections in col- 
cred photography (she has obtained a 
new control of red and green), Miss 
Fuller directs her films from behind 
dark glasses and from her bed. One of 
the most recent is a formless, objectless 
exposition of chromatics. 

Her household consists of four sec- 
retaries, two chefs—one French, one 
Japanese—and a series of underlings, 
including the children of the con- 
clerge, once ordered by Miss Fuller 
to make their mud pies in her salon 
“because it’s too wet for them to play 
outside.” One of her ballet groups is 
reported scheduled for New York 
consumption, another will play Egypt, 
Morocco and Monte Carlo during the 
Winter season. It is a matter of com- 
mon knowledge that Miss Fuller has 
no difficulty filling her ballets. Her 
girls are reported engaged at a fixed 
salary of 3,000 francs a month 
Whether they are dancing or not. In 
case of Miss Fuller’s sudden death, 
bonds in London assure each dancer 
of an inheritance. Surely even the Til- 
ler Girls never steered an easier course. 


—GENET 





PAR F UM 


masque 
rouge 


fugitive mystery, gaiety, life— 
one senses the very spirit of the 
masque ball in the fragrance of 
this original parfum of marcel 


guerlain, packed and sealed in france. 


long famed on the continent, now offered 


here through the best stores. 


marcel guerlain, inc.; paris, france; and 565 fifth avenue, new york 
not connected with any other house of a similar name 
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Authentic Period Styles 
Unfinished 
or finished to suit customer 
Styles to suit individual taste 


Craftsman Furniture Co. 
132 East 28th St. 


3 decors East of Lexington Avenue 
Phone Mad. 8q. 5159 
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(STUDIOS 


and 
Duplex Apartments 


170 East 78th St. 


A most unusual build- 
ing and well worth 


your inspection. 
Rentals 


$2,400 to $7,000 
Agents 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
631 Park Ave., N. Y. Rhinelander 2600 
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"L cam get Ufo you 


O you know what the trouble 
with you is?” he said, for 
thus does he go about, mak- 

ing friends and winning hearts. 

“Yes,” I answered, with some idea 
of closing the conversation. It is not 
for nothing that I have been called 
the Fool’s Paradise Girl of 1927. 

“T’ll tell you what the trouble with 
you is,” he said. “Look here. You 
think you’re a literary critic, don’t 
you?” 

“No,” I said. After all, the time 
for lying was past. 

“Well, if you think you’re a literary 
critic,” he said—is it any wonder that 
women go mad over him?—“why 
don’t you ever write about anything 
that people read? That’s the trouble 
with you. The trouble with you is 
you never write about anything that 
people read.” , 

“Oh, is that so?” I said, drawing 
the mantle of Whistler more closely 
about my shoulders. 

“Yes, that’s so,” he said. ‘The 
trouble with you is you never write 
about anything that people read.” 

By this time, I had begun to gather 
what he was straining to express to 
me. It seems that what he meant was 
that I never write about anything that 
people read, that’s the trouble with me. 
It may be that he was right, although 
that one time would hang up a record 
for him. So I shall take a small try 
at making amends. ‘This day I shall 
write about things that are read by 
more people than he ever saw in his 
life. I shall write, and from my 
heart, of the comic strips that run in 
the tabloids—the old oaken comics, the 
iron-bound comics, the moss-covered 
comics that run in the tabloids. (That 
didn’t come out quite even, but you 
get the thought behind it.) And let 
him see what he thinks of it, the big 
stiff. 
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T is amazing, it is even a little terri- 
fying to see how the spirit of the 
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READING AND WRITING 


The Most Popular Reading Matter 


comic strip has changed. ‘Time was 
when the daily strips concerned them- 
selves with gay and glamourous adven- 
tures, with big men socking small men 
in the eye with horseshoes, with chubby 
children blowing their elders to hell 
with generous charges of dynamite, 
with over-worked breadwinners re- 
ceiving round black eyes from the 
crashing fists of their socially ambi- 
tious wives. Each set of pictures ended 
gloriously, with a Bam and a Pow, in 
the portrayal of the starlit delirium in- 
duced by a cracked skull. They were 
an emotional lot, these people of the 
comics; let any character they encoun- 
tered in their day’s wanderings offer 
them a mild retort based upon the 
catch-line of an aged and impeccable 
joke, and question-marks would shoot 
from their heads, great globules of 
sweat would burst from their brows, 
their faces would turn alarmingly 
dark, and they would fall over back- 
ward in a sort of epilepsy of amaze- 
ment. ‘They had an enviable lack of 
repression. If they wanted to hit some 
unarmed and smaller person over the 
head with a baseball bat, or to kick an 
old lady in what Mr. Mencken so 
provocatively calls her sit-spot, they 
did it, and they did it hard. They 
were glittering folk. There were 
giants in those days. 

Then each day’s strip was sufficient 
to itself. If something happened to 
prevent the safe delivery of your 
paper, and you must miss that day’s 
adventures of your dear ones, you had 
your regrets, of course, but you were 
able, with the morrow’s newspaper, to 
catch up with them again. ‘Today, all 
that is changed. If you want to fol- 
low the doings set down in the strips, 
you must have the talents of a blood- 
hound and the concentrating powers 
of a fakir. The space that used to be 
occupied by the first picture in each 
series is now occupied by a resumé, 
always entirely inadequate, of pre- 
ceding events. These synopses may 
keep you from going entirely mad try- 
ing to figure things out on your own, 
but they don’t help much. And if you 
miss a day, you might just as well 
shoot yourself. 


HE strips are no longer light 
matters. They are interminable 
melodramas of crime and heart-throbs 


and big business, Even Andy Gump, 


America’s Sweetheart, has lost his 
touching and epic simplicity. God 
knows what has become of his home 
life, and the cry of “Oh, Min!” js 
heard no more. Mr. Gump is, a 
present time, involved in building up 
“an active, efficient organization to aid 
him in the distribution of one thousand 
million dollars to banish poverty and 
suffering from the land”—I quote the 
current day’s synopsis of the preceding 
chapters. Mr. Gump’s worthy and 
enormous endeavors are curiously 
mixed up with spies and police—the 
police are on his side—and there was 
a time when he had to go around in 
woman’s clothes. I never could find 
out why this was necessary, but he did 
look pretty funny. You are much too 
grateful, these days, for a tiny glimpse 
of anything lighter than organized 
charity, international intrigue, or high 
finance, in a comic strip. 

Little Orphan Annie, as I write, is 
helping out a widowed neighbor, left 
destitute with four children, at least, 
to provide for. Annie is doing the 
washing, ironing, cooking, mending, 
and general housework for the entire 
family. This is a nice vacation for 
Annie, for she has been repeatedly kid- 
napped, lost, held captive by bandits, 
beaten, bound, threatened with torture, 
and engaged in bringing to justice 
various gangs of desperadoes. In 
Gasoline Alley, once so peaceful, hell 
has ripped loose. Little Skeesix kept 
getting kidnapped—kidnapping is a 
highly popular motif—and then there 
was that interminable law suit between 
Colonel Coda and Unca Walt for the 
custody of the child. ‘That suit went 
on for months, and I would be the 
one that missed seeing the Daily New: 
the day the case was decided. Skeesix 
is now back with Unca Walt, but 
things are still pretty terrible, for 
Colonel Coda has flown over the At- 
lantic the fancy way, from England 
to here, if I have figured it correctly, 
and this can mean no good. ‘There 
is a lot of talk of bringing the case to 
court again, it seems. By the time the 
thing is settled Skeesix is going to be 
a kindly old gentleman with a flowing 
silver beard. Skeesix, by the way, has 
grown steadily older through the run 
of the strip. That hurts. We ask our 
comic artists for bread, and they give 
us realism. 


Winnie Winkle, the Breadwinner 
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once so gay and dashing, is at present 
‘a Holl lywood, being disillusioned. 
Her father forced her into a beauty 
contest, which she did not wish to en- 
ter because she felt it a cheap thing 
thus to capitalize the gifts of heaven. 
She won it and so won a chance of 
entering the movies. - But she has been 
unable to get a job, or even to see a 
director, to date. At the moment, she 
has no place to sleep, and is just about 
t the point of starvation. 


UCH is the present state of the 

characters in the comic strips of 
the Daily News, and as the News goes, 
s go the Mirror and the Graphic. 
The Mirror’s young ladies, May and 
June, are practically always in tears 
over their continued hard luck, and 
the Nebbs are all mixed up in legal 
matters. Ben Webster’s Career, by 
Edwin Alger—Horatio’s own son, 
surely—is so terrifically complicated a 
drama of black vice and shining virtue 
that it brings on one of those hammer- 
ing headaches even to turn to its page. 


The Graphic’s strips are a day’s hard 


work for any one who would follow | 


them. I haven’t seen a Pow or a Bam 
in an egg’s age. It is all pretty dis- 
heartening. 

And these strips, so wise are tabloid 
editors, are unquestionably what the 
readers want. ‘These sombre comics, 
these tales of blood and tears, are sure- 
ly indicative of something; the in- 
creasing sobriety of the American 
mind, or the unrest caused by the war, 
or rising winds and probably showers, 
or something. I cannot bear to analyze 
it. My great heart is broken for my 
people. What this country needs is 
more Bams and more Pows. 

—ConsTaNnT READER 


MORE BOOKS 


“ Pract CALLED Dacon,” 
by Herbert Gorman, is good 
scary stuff, packed with hair-raisers 
and spine- chillers for at least two- 
thirds of its length. A community of 
New England farmers, not very life- 
like but much more amusing, a mega- 
lomaniac living with a feline and dis- 
turbing wife on an isolated farm 
stuffed with books on witchcraft and 
spooks, an inquiring young doctor and 
a heroine with wet, violet eyes make 
a good cast for an exciting witch novel 
af the present day. 

. Gorman is a poet whose prose 
sentences are sharp with sensitive im- 
Pressions of New England. He can 
be ugly or beautiful—“a faint mingled 
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EVERY woman on your Christmas list 
will rejoice to receive a gift of Elizabeth 
Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 


ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sae at the smart shops 








Copyright, Elizabeth Arden, 1927 








Of any pte et 
and arranged as 
you desire 
Write or phone for details 


THE BOOKSHELVERS 
517- A East 139th St., N. Y. 
Telephone: Mott Haven 5680 











—that indefinable something 

















in the music, the food, the service— 
AND IN ADDITION TO ALL THE BOOKS Your partner will have “IT” too— 
vo a a ae ry Di t ie A be = lf, includ 
TH JOLLIEST (CHRISTMAS (ARDS dancing—no cover charge until 9.30. 
- : $s town—Order them now. One Sheridan Square 
For reservations, call 
LIVERIGHT BOOKSHOP [2#fasr 
4 West 49th St.—a step from Sth Avenue 
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Critical people are 
those who espe- 
cially appreciate 
The Drake. It is 
modern in every- 
thing —apportion- 
ing of space — 
completeness of serv- 
ice— beauty of appoint- 
ments—and with it all 
its rentals are moder- 
ate .. . Suites, 2 rooms 
and more, renting 
from $2600. Some for 
transients.—Alfred 
C.Ray, Manager. 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST. 
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Onions 


Our spies recently informed us 
of a conspiracy to lure our 
kitchen magicians elsewhere. 
Whereupon we reminded the culi- 
nary staff that Fame and Leisure 
were ever preferable to Obscurity 


and Bustle . . . they had already a 
sizable following — patrons were 
gloating over their masterpieces in 
a marvellously quiet room—éetc.— 
etc. 

After which, they swore undying 
allegiance to the resounding ac- 
companiment of pan upon pan. 
Incidentally, this has been the only 
noise here since the riveters left! 


HOTEL NEW WESTON 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 501y Street 
Between Park and Madison Avenues 


VAD a a ha / S/S S/S / 





smell of rotting hay and skinny 
poultry. . . .” “She drew the brim- 
ming bucket up, and tipping it, filled 
the white china pitcher with a curving 
arc of water that glittered like silver in 
the sun.” His story is well written, 
thrilling, punctuated with as many 
gasps and horrors as a good mystery 
play, which it closely resembles, for it 
is completely entertaining and per- 
fectly preposterous. As to the witch- 
craft in it, I cannot feel that Mr. 
Gorman had much interest in the 
mumbo-jumbo. That great weakness 
of mystery stories, the awful disap- 
pointment of climax and dénouement, 
is distressingly apparent. Give me a 
chill lady of New England tem- 
perament to make a reincarnation of 
Salem in 1692 credible or blood 
curdling. Somehow the glistening 
black altar, the rites and sacrifices, the 
shouts and hullabaloo to Satan and 
Beelzebub seem about as harmless in 
this circle of farmers as country games 
at a church social. I wish witch stories 
wouldn’t always include these devil 
parties. “They are too much like 
jazzed-up versions of a meeting at the 
parish house. However, there is a real- 
ly splendid murder in the middle of 
the book which should compensate for 
the wobbliness of the heroine and the 
melodramatic passion of the goat- 
branded Martha Westcott. 


“eo BripGE oF San Luts Rey” 
is written with Thornton Wild- 
er’s nice sense of English which can 
appear archaic, even when perfectly 
modern and simple. It has that meas- 
ured precision of style which adorned 
“The Cabala” and, although about an 
even more remote subject, Mr. Wil- 
der treats his story with the same 
world-weariness and utter omniscience 
with which he had us all bunkoed in 
his tales of Rome. For this very young 
author in his first book made us fol- 
low his progress around his little group 
of supercivilized Romans, gently ex- 
plaining to us what they were like and 
how well he knew them, whilst we 
breathed heavily, open-mouthed with 
yokelish admiration of his intimate 
entrée into the holy of holies. 

Mr. Wilder again makes his reader 
gasp with astonishment over the easy 
manner in which he knows the low- 
down on all the society scandals of 
Peru in 1714. The dreadful ignorance 
of the poor uninitiate, uneducated 
American as to social conditions in 
Lima in 1714 gives him a big advan- 
tage, for even if Mr. Wilder didn’t 
know very much about it himself (and 
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oN w York’s Best 


e 
Show is in a Book! 


Since the courage of a Lindbergh 

« and the imagination of one, E. E. 

Cummings, are not in the possession 

of any known producer, the best play 

of this and many years must be seen 
between book covers. 


Mixing wonder with wit, and 
* filled with an _ imaginative 
humor as playful and, to sentiment, 
as destructive as a robust young 
terrier, this play is a comedy not 
to be matched even in brave Eliz- 
abethan or bold Restoration days. 


Read The Freak Show Scene; 
. The Englishman and His 
Conscience; or The American 
Lady Telling Her Parisian Ex- 
periences; or The Frankie and 
Johnnie Recital. 


A From that time on if you 
have any good will for your 





fellowmen, you will tell the 
world what vast, unalloyed en- 
joyment there is in 


a 
play 


by E. E. Cummings 
Regular edition $2.50. Limited 


Autograph red edition $10.00 


Rs VO} 
GOOD ™~ BONTE, Say 


BOOKS \“" LIVERIGHTINS 

















The 
Brick RowBook Shop 


Incorporated 


19 East 47th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


The Brick Row is a pleasant 
place in which to do your 


Christmas Shopping. 


Whether your needs require 
the best of the Modern books, 
current or in First Edition; 
whether you want charming 
bindings in the finest of mo- 
roccos from the best English 
and French binders, or the rare 
books of XVII and XVIII 
Century in contemporary calf; 
a rare print or a choice map— 
our stock permits a_ varied 
selection. 
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| must admit he does) he’d know a 
elluva lot more than most of us. But 
[’m not going to get sore at the boy; it 
would be too much like the girl who 
didn’t get invited to the Countess Nat- 
wtorrini’s ball saying she heard the 
champagne was nothing to brag about. 
Resides, the man can write and right 
gnartly, too, as the Harvard captain 
never said to his team despite Yale’s 
assertion. Once you admit that you 
are an outsider and that the author 
tnows the town like his own hand, he 
does you very well indeed. The Mar- 
uesa de Montemayor is a heartbreak- 
ng old hag, strangely loveable. ‘The 
device of the letters is not unlike 
Elizabeth Bibesco’s “La Péronniére 
Letters,’ but when Mr. Wilder says 
that a certain ancient correspondence 
has since become world-famous he not 
only makes the reader believe it but 
vets down to work and shows excel- 
lent samples, whereas most authors 
simply state that their character has 
written a masterpiece and leave it at 
that. Perichole and her Uncle Pio, the 
Abbess Madre Maria del Pilar, Esteban 
and the Viceroy are an enchanting, 
coterie and if the book is not quite 
the caviar that ““The Cabala” was, 
that is because Mr. Wilder has added 
several years to his age and has al- 
lowed more humanity to his characters 
in that time. 


“X Tew Wine,” by Geoffrey Moss, 

4 is “Sweet Pepper” with a slight 
geographic change. The locale is 
Bucharest this time. As Mr. Moss 
specializes in local color the setting is 
naturally important. His novels are 
like restaurants in which certain na- 
tional foods are prepared for clients 
who are there not so much because 
the food is good but because it is typi- 
cal of some particular country. Per- 
sonally, I preferred the paprika of 
Hungary to the melting chocolate of 
Roumania. 

“New Wine” is the story of a very 
pure heroine who is obliged by poverty 
to appear in a cheap Bucharest cabaret 
where her virtue is subject to repeated 
attacks from unpleasant admirers, at- 
tacks which are invariably failures be- 
cause when Mr. Moss says his heroine 


- 


's pure he means it. The girl in “Sweet 
es a : 

Pepper” was terribly pure and only 
fell because she wanted to earn the 


mon 


icy for a chicken farm in Eng- 
land, Toni in “New Wine” is even 
hobicr, for though madly in love with 
a handsome young English diplomat 
‘he refuses to sin until an operation 
for her crippled husband becomes im- 








Dyaruine, I know you 
love me but please don’t sit there 
pursing your lips to kiss me —”’ 


"To kiss you! oh man of much cons 


ceit—I’m not— I'm merely pursing my 

lips to practice pronouncing the name 

of that delightful new Grill in Leverich 
Towers Hotel in Brooklyn —EL JOLITO 
(el hozleesto). Dick, you old sophisticate, if 
you want new thrills, you just must go. Until 
you've danced to the music of MEL CRAIG'S 


orchestra + + + + well you haven't danced!” 


Every Thursday is 


BROADWAY NIGHT 
at EL JOLITO when ‘Broadway Stars are Guests of the Grill 


EL YOLITG 


LEVERICH Towers HOTEL 


CLARK AND WiLLOw Streets - BRooKLyN 


Four minutes from Wall Street 
Clark St. Station of 1.R.T. Subway 


“Dinner Dancing—6 to 8 no cover charge 
10 P.M. to 3 A.M. cover charge 


.- 


ITS OFF because ITS OUT 
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cessories. 





HANDKERCHIEFS 
HANDBAGS 


WITH the approach of the Xmas Sea- 

son these suggestions for gifts are 
offered. Orders for monogrammed hand- 
kerchiefs should be placed well in ad- 
An unusually fine collection of 
Gloves, Fans, Scarfs, French Jewelry 
Sets, Perfumes, Hosiery and Boudoir Ac- 
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NOVELTIES 














“CENTRAL. 


One part Spirit of Festival, 











two parts Unfermented 
Sophistication and the 
most cultured calories of 
two continents. Sweet- 
en with the reflection 
of your fair part- 
ner, and allow The 
Park Central Or- 
chestra to shake 
well. Effect: the 
sort of evening 
that should 


never end. 










PARK CENTRAL GRILL 
At this select residential Hotel with 
Transient Accommodations 
SEVENTH AVE., 55th to 56th Streets 


— 

































there are 
ways and ways 
of shampooing! 


there's the way that removes 
every particle of surplus oil 
from a too-oily scalp, and the 
way that gives a lovely gloss to 
hair that was too dry ever to 
have it before. at jean’s they 
know which you need, and they 
do it! there’s the wrong drying 
—which they don’t do, because 
it would leave your hair flat and 
shapeless—and the right drying, 
which they do do because it 
creates the best of foundations 
for a lovely coiffure. 


phone for an appointment! 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 
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perative and she finds she can not rig 
the necessary three hundred thousanj 
lei in any other way. Oh, well! Qn}, 
it does seem strange that Mr. Moss cay 
also do work like the’ 
“Defeat.” 

The Roumanian atmosphere ; 
splendid and the foibles of a curioy: 
race are shown up with a great deal 
of humor. There is one amusing 
character, the talkative British minis. 
ter; and several minor cabaret fre. 
quenters are mildly entertaining. Bu 
Toni fails to live up to her exotic 
carte d’identité and the young British 
attaché is as revolting as yesterday’; 
cold pink blanc-mange. —N. H. 


Stories jn 


TAXI NEWS 
ITTING in a taxi, stalled in, 


traffic jam, my driver turned 
round and observed: “Just the sort 
of a day for an open fireplace and 
a book.” I sat up at this display of 
culture. “Yes,” I replied, “and I’m 
just wondering how I can break my 


@) engagements and do that.” 


“Just tell ’em all you’re indisposed,” 
he suggested. 

Later on when we asked him to stop 
at an out-of-town newsstand, he ai- 
vised: “Not that I don’t want your 
money—but it would be cheaper for 
you to send a boy out of the hotel for 
it. It means blocks of travel for me 
and a running meter.” 

After a few moments he inquired 
solicitously: “What paper do you 
want!” 

“Cleveland,” I replied. 

“Here you are,” said he, and hand- 
ed me the Cleveland Press. “Began 
my career selling the Press on Cleve- 
land’s public square. That’s my stamp- 
ing ground.” 

By this time we’d reached the hotel. 
Drawing to the curb and out of traf- 
fic, he turned round and we chinned 
for twenty minutes. It turned out that 
his sister had a gown shop in Cleveland 
and that he had been to my school and 
knew my newspaper there. We parted 
—he wouldn’t take the meter fare. 
“No siree, not when a home-town 
buddy comes to me.” 

Mary Rennes 





In short, this was a fight worthy the 
crowd of distinguished men and women 
who graced it.—The Times. 

And furthermore, it established 4 
new long-distance gracing record. 
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AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


HIS list has been expanded to 
Tins Christmas suggestions, 
but it does not pretend by any 
means to be all-embracing. We still 
maintain that there are too many 
books anyway, especially at this 


season. 
FICTION 


Tue Prace Cattep Dacon, by Herbert 
Gorman (Doran). A witch novel about 
present-day New Englanders in an eerie 
valley. 

Tue Brince oF SAN Luis Rey, by Thorn- 
ton Niven Wilder (A. & C. Boni). Un- 
usual tales of eighteenth-century Peru 
by the clever author of “The Cabala.” 

Carry ON, Jeeves, by P. G. Wodehouse 
(Doran). The inimitable Wooster and 
valet by their inimitable creator. 

Kirry, by Warwick Deeping (Knopf). 
Mother and wife battle for the possession 
of the man in the case. 

Tue ArtsTocraTic Miss BREWSTER, by 
Joseph C. Lincoln (Appleton). The fa- 
miliar locale in Mr. Lincoln’s familiar 
manner. 

Tue NuptiaAts oF CorsBat, by Rafael Sab- 
atin’ (Houghton Mifflin). A romance 
of the French Revolution for those who 
like Sabatini. 

THe CASEMENT: A Diversion, by Frank 
Swinnerton (Doran). A slight tale of 
two sisters and their loves and loyalties— 
early Swinnerton, now published for the 
first time in America. 

Tue BuLLFIGHTERS, by Henry de Mon- 
therlant (Dial). A Zuloaga painting of 
Spain and its arenas by a master hand 
who, like Goya, has really fought bulls. 

THE Man Wuo Conguerep Deatu, by 
Franz Werfel (Simon & Schuster). If 
you liked “The Last Laugh,” this touch- 
ing and perfectly written little master- 
piece cannot fail to please you. 

VesTAL Fire, by ‘Compton Mackenzie 
(Doran). About Capri, where every 
prospect pleases and man, according to 
Mr. Mackenzie, is unusually vile. 

Our Mr. Dormer, by R. H.. Mottram 
(Dial). A solid study of a nineteenth- 
century banking family in provincial 
zaaend, by the author of “The ,Spanish 
*arm.” 

Jauna, by Mazo de la Roche (Little, 
Brows). The tale of a strange but very 
real family deftly told. 

Richt OrF THE Map, by C. E. Montague 
(Doubleday, Page). A gold-inspired war 
ably promoted by financiers becomes the 
medium for satiric commentary on the 
patriotic tradition. 

tue GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway Wescott 
(/Jarper). A superb picture of an Amer- 
ican family from pioneer to modern 

Death CoMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf). A graceful re- 
construction of the Southwest in the 


ttiac 
5S 


GALLIONS REACH, by H. M. Tomlinson 


hited gai A sea novel of power and 

THE COUNTERFEITERS, by André Gide, 

Tanslated by Dorothy Bussy (Knopf). 
put it briefly: a truly great novel. 


Mex Wirnout Women, by Ernest Hem- 





Don't 
squeeze oranges! 
use , 


UMORO 


SUMORO is a new and con- 
venient way of having orange 
juice. It is real orange juice 
—ready to use. Concentrated 
and sweetened—with a dash of 
lemon juice. It contains no 
preservatives. It rouses the | 
laziest appetites at breakfast. 
Use it in making cocktails! 
Ask for it at your dealer’s! 
* 25c a bottle. 








Sole distributors 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 


Incorporated 


25 West 43rd Street, New York 
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FOR YOUR 
CHRISTMAS CONVENIENCE 
} 


of 
THE NEW YORKER  :: 25 WEST 45th STREET :: NEW YORK 
Enter the following subscriptions as Christmas Gifts for which find enclosed 











Miss 
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. 


[ Check here if Gift Cards are to be mailed in Donor’s Name. 


Name 
Of Donor... ..cccccccccccccee sevcccccccceeeeesescssseces 


i non syne Ge 600s CARATS SEARS CORTE RES 


Perry a Tae ee OT Oe OO ke a i a da 


SUBSCRIPTION Prices: One Year, $5.00; Two Years, $7.00 | 
(Postace: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year.) | 
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Just lift it and it lights... 


MATCHLESS 
LUCIFER 


The Beautiful 
lighter .... 





\ 


Lift it up—it lights 
Set it down—it’s out 


An attractive gift that is good 
looking and useful in home and 
office. 


MATCHLESS LUCIFER 


is always ready to serve you. In- 
stantaneous — No filling — No 
danger (operates on any 110- 


120 Volt A.C. or D.C. circuit). 


In Black or Brown Bakelite with 
nickel base--------- $4.00 


In Chinese Red, Orange, Jade, 
Mahogany, Walnut, Grey o7 
Green +--+ +++ eee ee $4.50 


(Postage Prepaid) 
Cutlery, Kodaks, Leather Goods 


PARKER & BAT TERIBY 


The Shop of 1000 Gifts 


146 West 42ND Street, Mew Jor. 


TeL.WiISCONSIN 1345 
OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL 9 P.M. 














The Christinas Mart 
bolo fe “Mouchoir nc 


C1 little bit of Paris 
lf b at 747 Madison. ve Mew York 


Silver Lentificaion Tags 


a for fur pieces and coats 


~ pr of coursel 


Fur d 
* scl # pillows 





Cookies Candies 








ingway (Scribner). Short stories by a 
present-day master of their making. 


And we still recall with pleasure: 


Avarice House, by Julian Green (Har- 
per). GREENLOW, by Romer Wilson 
(Knopf). Knock Four TiM_Es, by Mar- 
garet Irwin (Harcourt, Brace). THE 
Ritz-Car.tons, by Fillmore Hyde, illus- 
trated by Rea Irvin (Macy-Masius). 
THE PANTHER, by Gerald Bullett (Do- 
ran). THE Map Carews, by Martha 
Ostenso (Dodd, Mead). IvpEAts, by 
Evelyn Scott (A. & C. Boni). YELLow 
GENTIANS AND BLuE, by Zona Gale 
(Appleton). Are You Decent? by Wal- 
lace Smith (Putnam). JEREMY AT 
CRALE, by Hugh Walpole (Doran). 


; Mystery STorigEs 

THE BeLtamy Tria, by Frances Noyes 
Hart (Doubleday, Page). The story of a 
murder as it comes out on the witness 
stand. 

THE Starve, HoLttow Tracepy, by Free- 
man Wills Croft (Harper). A really 
good novel by the specialist in alibis. 

THE Jury, by Eden Phillpotts (Mac- 
millan). What a jury thinks about. 

Tue Great Detective Stories, edited by 
Willard Huntington Wright (Scribner). 
A well-balanced ration. 

REMINISCENCES OF AN Ex-DetTECTIVE, by 
Francis Carlin (Doran). One of Scot- 
land Yard’s “Big Four” tells how it is 
really done, 

THE BarTENSTEIN Mystery, by J. S. 
Fletcher (Dial). Fletcher is generally a 
safe bet. 

26 Mystery Stories, OLD AND NEw, by 26 
authors (Appleton). An excellent anti- 
dote to Christmas cheer. 


And of course: 


THE CANARY Murper CAsE, by S. S. Van 
Dine (Sc, -xer). The apotheosis of 
“Dot King.” 


Two from England: 


THou SHALL Not Kit, by Mrs. Belloc 
Lowndes, and UNNATURAL DEATH, by 
Dorothy Sayre: The top of the tree, both 
of them. 


GENERAL 


Not fiction, but not too terribly 
serious: 


NotHING But THE EArTH, by Paul Mo- 
rand (McBride). Scintillating Eastern 
tit-bits served by this skillful French 
globe-trotting diplomat. 

Kino Cosra, An Autobiography of Travel 
in Indo-China, by Harry Hervey (Cos- 
mopolitan). Exotic scenes described in 
a galuptious manner, 


THE AFRICAN SaGA, by Blaise Cendrars 
(Payson & Clarke). Folklore, poetry, 
and other naive expressions of the Afri- 
can tribes gathered on the spot by a 
brilliant French traveller who, in the 
past, has been able to find the exotic 
even in North America. 

HIGHLIGHTS OF MANHATTAN, by Will Ir- 
win, illustrated by E. H. Suydam (Cen- 
tury). New York—its sections, aspects, 
history, legends—described by a re- 
porter who knows it well. 

New York Nicuts, by Stephen Graham 
(Doran). It takes a lot of responsibility 
off the native’s shoulders when showing 
provincials life in the Great City. 

Morrow’s ALMANACK FOR THE YEAR OF 
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An exhibition 


furnished suite shows 
country home spa- 
ciousness at an exclu- 
sive and convenient 
city address. Each 
suite faces and over- 
looks Gramercy Park. 
Immediate.occupancy 
atrentals from $4700. 
Agenton the premises 
or Pennsylvania 4180 
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New Year’s Eve Favors 








It makes no difference whether your New 
Year’s Party is in a hotel or in your own 
home, you must have SHACKMAN’S 


Favors to be sure of a success. 


We have everything necessary to make a 
Zip of a time except of course the Liquid. 
You never in your life saw so many varie- 
ties of hats, from 5 cents to $4 each. 
Noise Makers galore, we have employed 
all the fiends in the world to turn out the 
oddest kind of noise makers. 


Confetti, Serpentine, Jack Horner Pies, 
Snapping Mottoes and paper decorations 


10,000 different Novelties and Jokes 


B. SHACKMAN & C0. 


The name is important 


906 Broadway at 20th Street 
East side of Broadway 





Look for the name SHACKMAN’S before enteritt 
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THE NEW YORKER 


Ove Lox 1928, Edited by Burton Rascoe 
(Morrow). Almanac, old-style, with 
diverting contributions from assorted 
Americans such as Gertrude Stein, 
Texas Guinan, H. L. Mencken, Gilda 


Gray, and Dorothy Parker. 


gANSLATIONS FROM THE CHINESE, by 
Christopher Morley (Doubleday, Page). 
\r, Morley shows the Chinese poets how 
they should write to become best sellers. 


ue PROHIBITION MANIA, by Clarence 
Darrow and Victor Yarros (Boni & 
Liveright). Just the book for the crusty 
clubman uncle. 


‘cp TIMES: AMERICA FINDING HERSELF, 
S . Mark Sullivan (Scribner). <A fur- 
ther account of the years which fol- 
lowed the turn of the century. A riot of 
facts, personalities, and anecdotes from 
that most fascinating period—the one 
inst over the horizon for today’s gener- 
ation. 
xz ON BripGE, VOLUME Two, by Sidney 
S Lenz (Simon & Schuster). More 
bridge wisdom. Yuletide happiness for 
the bridge bug. 


BatLyHoo, by Silas Bent (Boni & Live- 
right). A fat book about our dear 
little friend, the Press, gives the low- 
down on all the papers from the chaste 
Times to the naughty tabloids. If Mr. 
Bent had not called his book a conspectus 
we'd feel even happier. 


THe OUTLINE OF MAN’S KNOWLEDGE, by 
Clement Wood (Copeland). Man's 
achievements compressed once again. It 
begins with 1,497,000,000 B.C. and 
Blasco Ibafiez gets half of one of the 
638 pages. 

ALGERIA FROM WITHIN, by R. V. C. Bodley 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Algeria and the Arabs 
through the eyes of an experienced ob- 
server who knew what he wanted to see. 

TomestoNE, by Walter Noble Burns 
(Doubleday, Page). Enough exciting 
material for six adventurous Westerns 
and a dozen movies. By the author of 
“Billy the Kid.” 

De NIGHT IN DE FRONT FROM CHREESMAS, 
by Milt Gross (Doran). “The Night 
Before Christmas” chez Feitlebaum. 
With drawings by the author. 

\ Doctor Looks at Doctors, by Joseph 
Gllin, M.D. (Harper). ‘Christmas 
cheer for the hypochondriac. 


More or less biographical : 


Arthur D. 
A life of 


COMMODORE VANDERBILT, by 
Howden Smith (McBride). 
the semi-fictional type. 

Circus Parape, by Jim Tully (A. & C. 
Bont). A hobo’s autobiography. 


Henry Warp BrecHER: AN AMERICAN 
PortRalr, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
The spotlight turned on the Reverend 


Mr. Beecher. One of the season’s really 

good biographies. 

TweeED, by Denis 
(Boni & Liveright). 
grim generation. 

D. L. Moopy: A Worker IN Souts, by 
Gamaliel Bradford (Doran). A well- 
conduc ted excursion into a curious psy- 
chological field. 

LERTAIN RicH Men, by Meade Minnege- 
trode (Putnam). Entertaining sketches 
ot American founders of families and 


“Dp ” 
BOSS 


Tilden Lynch 
The story of a 


fortunes, most of whom seem no better 
than they should be. 

PAGES FROM My Lire, by Fedor Ivano- 
vith Chaliapine (Harper). Portions 
Irom a life that would take volumes— 

_and vould merit them. 

‘HE Portrait oF ZE.ipE, by Geoffrey 


Scott (Scribner). A new edition of this 
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™, /B’klyn Academy of Music—— 


Atlantic Ave. Station 


Sunday, Dec. 18; 8:15 p.m. 


Symposium 


EVOLT 


of the 


Modern Woman 


Speakers 
Fanny Hurst 
Texas Guinan 
Mrs. Will Durant 
Elisabeth Marbury 
Eva Le Gallienne 


Tickets $.50, $1.10, $1.65, $2.20, $2.75 


Now at box office and Gray's Drug Store 
43rd Street and Broadway. 











1—How dry I am! 
2—Have another drink? 





DUTCH PORCELAIN 
DECANTER, Qt. Size 





It plays above tunes if 
you lift it from Table. 





Other Handsome 
Musical Novelties. 
Catalog Free 


MERMOD & CO. 
16 East 23rd St., New York 
Salesmen Wanted 














A LADY OR GENTLEMAN 


of valuable social contacts may find an 
opportunity to appreciably supplement 
present income through cooperation 
with an old-established business of 
highest integrity in the motor car field. 
Address Box No. T.C.C, 














Dance Smartly! 


Learn to lead forcefully, follow easily. 
Develop poise, balance and confidence 
quickly. Become a brilliant dancer in 
a few private lessons from America’s 
Tuition Greatly Re- J 
Studio open until 10 P.M. 


finest teachers. 
duced. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 





7 East 43rd Street 








(— AND so ro DUTTONS Boon STORE 
To DO ™myY CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 
EARLY-”? 














DUTTON 
FIFTH AVENUE 


ar 
FIFTY-FOURTH 
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Pilaf... 


rice or boulghour (cracked wheat) 
has been my centuries the Turkish 
national dish. The Turks have rel- 
ished it so long because its prepara- 
tion has become an art. It must 
steamed to the correct tenderness. 
Then crisped slightly in a butter 
sauce. Such is the pilaf we serve. 
Try this new variation of the Orien- 
tal staff of life. 

Every week different dishes of our menu 


will be discussed. Recipes will be gladly 
given. 


CONSTANTINOPLE 


RESTAURANT 
12 E. 30th St. Ashland 0129 




















“Just for a laugh” 


New Yorkers are flocking to 


PARODY CLUB 


48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway 
Nightly to see— 
LOU 


CLAYTON 


EDDIE 


JACKSON 


JIMMY 


DURANTE 


“Laughmakers Supreme” 


Dinner De Luxe $2 


Smartest Revue on Broadway 
with Beautiful Girls 


Six to Nine P.M. 
(No Cover Charge During Dinner) 
Tn) 
For Reservations 
Phone “Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563 
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most brilliant short biography. Every 
girl-friend who fancies herself a witty 
charmer can be provided inexpensively 
with the history of fascinating, luckléss 
Zélide. 

Tue Grevitte Diary, Edited by Philip 
Whitwell Wilson; 2 vols. (Doubleday, 
Page). A revised edition of the Vic- 
torian memoirs, including the much-dis- 
cussed “pages hitherto withheld from 
publication.” 

Douc AND Mary AND OTHeRs, by Allene 
Talmay, with woodcut portraits by Ber- 
trand Zadig (Macy-Masius). Movie 
celebrities keenly observed. 

THat Man Herne, by Lewis Browne 
(Macmillan). The troubled life of the 
German lyric genius set forth in.a search- 
ing yet sympathetic account. 


Rasputin, by Prince Felix Youssoupoff 
(Dial). A thrilling account of the mur- 
der of the Black Monk by the princely 
murderer himself, 

Georce SAND: THE SEARCH FOR Love, by 
Marie Jenney Howe (John Day). An 
understanding life of the “bold and gen- 
tle” lady. 

TRADER Horn: THE LIFE AND Works OF 
ALFRED ALoystus Horn (Simon & 
Schuster). An astonishing story of a 
rover in Africa. 

JouRNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). The personal record of an 
extremely sensitive temperament. 

Some Perorre, by Harold Nicolson 
(Houghton Mifflin). A sheaf of very 
distinguished, and very British, portraits 
with autobiographical undertones. 

THE PRESIDENT’s DAUGHTER, by Nan Brit- 
ton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). The 
gayer moments of a United States Presi- 
dent. So fantastic that it must be true. 

Are THEY THE SAME at Home? by 
Beverley Nichols (Doran). Sixty-odd 
London celebrities do their parlor tricks 
for an amusing observer. 


The arts—more or less: 


Grorce W. Bettows: His LitrHocraPHs 
(Knopf). A magnificent book: 195 re- 
productions reveal in his full scope this 
significant genius. A joy for anyone 
with a bent for native art—or just for 
art. With a foreword by Thomas Beer. 


CHINESE Art (Macmillan). Some of the 
best color plates we’ve seen of Chinese 
pottery, jades, etc., with a lucid intro- 
duction by R. L. Hobson of the British 
Museum. Mainly a book for specialists 
and collectors. 


THE History oF AMERICAN PAINTING, by 
Samuel Isham (Macmillan). A new edi- 
tion of a notable survey of American 
painting, with five supplemental chapters 
by Royal Cortissoz. 


YANKEE Doopie-Doo, by Grenville Vernon 
(Payson & Clarke). Some amusing 
songs of the early American stage with 
their musical accompaniments. 


THE AMERICAN Soncpac, by Carl Sand- 
burg (Harcourt, Brace). Everything 
from colonial songs to barber shop airs 
collected and introduced by an expert. 


Weep SoME More, My Lapy, by Sigmund 
Spaeth (Doubleday, Page). Another 
bouquet of old-time American songs and 
ballads with their musical accompani- 
ments, intended to bring out such tears 
as were left unshed by “Read ’Em and 
Weep.” 


THE Book or Jos (Holt). With twenty- 


two engravings by William Blake repro- 
duced in collotype. A handsome book 
which might make a gift for those in 
tribulation. 





nd discovered the following items 
of interest: (1) Food quite good and 


service ditto, (2) about five or six 
couples who were interested and ex- 
pert in dancing, (3) the Eddie Davis 
orchestra to inspire them, and (4) a 
dance floor that permitted whirls, 
swoops, and gyrations. If you have 
a beau who can both dance and talk, 

y advice is to lead him there forth- 
with and concentrate. 
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PLACE for dis- 
criminating 
New Yorkers who 
are fond of skating. 
Here you may in- 
dulgeinthisdelight- 
ful, health giving 
exercise in an at- 
mosphere of quiet 
charm, on perfect 
ice and to music in 
keeping with the 
surroundings. 


Dm 
Pesaran?” 





Every night from 8:30 to 11. 
Saturday, Sunday and holi- 
day afternoons 2:30 to 5. 


50+ Street at 8th Avenue 
In front of Madison Square Garden 








Bid Bnd Sand Bnd Sond 2. 
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SMART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


Has your own fine motor been 
usurped and taken away by the 
family? You are indeed fortu- 
nate, for one of 35 new private 
Cadillacs is ready at a phone call 
to purr swiftly to your door at 
any hour, in charge of a courte- 
ous uniformed chauffeur. 

To any Club within 15 miles and 
return, 5 hrs. $15.; within 25 miles, 


6 brs. $20. All services $4. per 
hour on Saturday and Sunday. 


V 


102 WEST 50th STREET 
CIRCLE 7210 


TE Ta 














CHRIST MCAS 
SUGGESTIONS 
Ne 976) 


. Dainty Gifts for Dainty Folks 


& Hand-made dresses for small girls— 
4 and suits for the small boy. 
Layettes of exquisite 
delicacy, carriage 
sets. 


YaNtYax aX iVari an i/@niVari var vari/arl 


Vax Vavivayit 


Wt 


Xt aNive 


| NEGLIGEES, LINGERIE, PILLOWS 


YaXvanltYa\i Vari avivey 


WIA 


27 EAST 54th STREET, N. Y. C. 
Chicago Palm Beach 


“tax tYant 

















ecall others whose charm and 
Dersonality have been marred by 
superfluous hair. The modern 
Method, electrolysis, insures safe 
and sure removal. Physician’s 
endorsement. Applied by a 
trained nurse, 

Pe onal Service by Appointment 

é.vening treatments arranged. 


HELEN M. DUFF, RN, 
29 West 49th St. Circle 1247 


















THEATRE, edited by Edith J. R. Isaacs 
(Little, Brown). Papers, for the most 
patt published periodically, on the newer 
aspects of the theatre, by Stark Young, 
Ashley Dukes, Kenneth Macgowan and 
others, with many fine illustrations. 

APPLES AND Maponnas: Emotional Ex- 
pression in Modern Art, by C. J. Bulliet 
(Covici). A spirited and often pointed 
discussion of modern art and artists. 
Better than one would expect under a 
Chicago imprimatur. 

THe AMERICAN ORCHESTRA AND THEODORE 
Tuomas, by Charles Edward Russell 
(Doubleday, Page). A comprehensive 
account of American orchestral history 
built about the achievements of American 
history. 

Necro Drawincs, by Miguel Covarrubias 
(Knopf). Discerning and merry car- 


_ of the negro amid Harlem cabaret 
e. 


And among others we remember: 


EuGenics AND OTHER Evits, by G. K. 
Chesterton (Dodd, Mead). LANDMARKS 
IN NINETEENTH-CENTURY PAINTING, by 
Clive Bell (Harcourt, Brace). Man 
PossEsseD, by William Rose Benét (Do- 
ran). Cyber Feast, by Sacheverell Sit- 
well (Doran). Francis JosepH, by 
Eugene Bagger (Putnam). But—lIs It 
ArT? by Percy Hammond (Doubleday, 
Page). THe ABC or AESTHETICS, by 
Leo Stein (Bont & Liveright). SHow 
WInpow, by Elmer Davis (John Day). 
GENTLEMAN JOHNNy BurGoyNneg, by F. J. 
Hudleston (Bobbs-Merrill). Latest 
CONTEMPORARY PorTRAITS, by Frank 
Harris (Macaulay). BaALtaps For SALE, 
by Amy Lowell (Houghton Mifflin). 


CHILDREN’s CHRISTMAS Books 


The Child Study Association, 54 
West 74th St., will give you excellent 
advice and even take orders. Besides 
information on books, shops, and a 
permanent consulting library, it has 
on hand until December 5 a special 
exhibition of books arranged accord- 
ing to age and sex. The Children’s 
Bookshop, 108 East 57th St.; Harp- 
er’s Boys’ and Girls’ Bookshop, 460 
Park Ave., and the children’s depart- 
ments at Brentano’s, Putnam’s and 
Dutton’s, may also solve this problem. 
And, of course many of the big 
stores, such as Macy’s, Lord & Taylor, 
Stern’s and Wanamaker’s, have special 
children’s book departments. 


The minister said that the church 
widows were a disgrace to the parish and 
it was time somebody washed them.— 
San Francisco Examiner. 


There are black sheep in any flock. 
. 


Lost—Coonskin coat last Wednesday. 
Reward.—Los Angeles Times. 

The owner will have to work fast, 
before the Chamber of Commerce of 
the Sunny City finds it and destroys it. 
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“The Season's” 
Smartest, Gift 





Wirat is a really smart 
Christmas gift? To be 
sure—something new and novel 
— a Se eeeene 
received and highly appreciated 
—and yet subtly expressing the 
good taste of the giver. 


RK ite 
Oe TILES 


A Permanent Source 
of e 














Modern, practical, fascinating and 
decidedly smart. Injects a new note of 
interest to Auction Bridge and other 

pularcard games. 54 beautifully em- 
Cocdaleatitentanionensdmad <ings 
—Four Clark's metal folding tile racks 
of ingenious design, to hold the “hands” 
—Book of Auction Bridge rules and score 
pads—All compactly fitted in hand- 
somely finished wooden chests or leather- 
ette cases—$5.00 and up. At all good 
shops or write 


W.: L. M. CLARK, Inc. 


41 West 25th Street, New York City 














Have you seen 
the beautiful 
new illustra- 
ted catalogue 
of our Fall 
books? You 
can peruse 
this at your 
leisure. Why 
not browse be- 
fore you buy? 












sete 
To E. P. Dutton & Co., 
681 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


Please send me your New 
Fall Catalogue. 
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Tillyer Lenses are accurate to 
the very edge. You can see 


Ye “A YE, e 
“ope LSD comfortably through their 


The shaded margins show the 
field of inaccuracy in the mar- 
gins of ordinarylenses—which 
causes fatigue. 


When you glance up, down, in or out- 


margins without fatigue. 


you need the greater accuracy of Tillyer Lenses! 


F YOUR EYES spent all their time looking 
straight ahead through the center of your 
glasses, there would be less need for anything 
better than your ordinary flat or toric lenses. 
But probably half the time your eyes are glanc- 
ing—up, down, in, out—through the margins. 
Thus it is essential that you help your eyes to see 
as accurately through the margins as through the 
center and without unnecessary strain or fatigue. 


Tillyer Lenses are accurate 
to the very edge 


For years scientists studied in vain to find 
a way to make lenses absolutely accurate 


TILLYE 


to the very edge. Nowsuch lenses are obtainable. 
They are called‘‘Tillyer Lenses.” Their accuracy 
and precision are vouched for by American Optical 
Company and its Bureau of Optical Research. 


Tillyer Lenses are ground and 


polished better 
These new Tillyer Lenses are groundand polished 


by a special process formerly considered unprac- 
tical for any except the finest lenses used in 
optical instruments for scientific work. 


Ask your rt specialist to tell you about 
these new Tillyer Lenses— 
accurate to the very edge. 


TENSE 
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AAAS OTHE FIRE BIRD, painted for the STEINWAY COLLECTION by ROCKWELL KENT 


The completion, in 1910, of Stravinsky’s 
remarkable ballet, “L’Oiseau de Feu,” 
marked the appearance of a new and 
gigantic figure among contemporary com- 
posers. The flaming brilliance of its 
rchestration, its startling harmonic inno- 
vations, first stunned and then fascinated 
the musical public. . . . Today it is among 


the most popular of program numbers. 





IN THe light of the advantages en- 


joyed by the owner of a Steinway 
piano, its extraordinary prestige is 


at once explicable. . . . For he ex- 
periences a unique pride of posses- 
‘ion in the enjoyment of this beau- 
tiful instrument. He feels a deep 
an’ intimate pleasure in the music 
drawn from it by his family, or by 


hiniself, And he knows that his own 


tastes, and those of his children, are 
constantly the better for its refining 
influence. 

The exceptional qualities of tone 
and durability which distinguish 
Steinway pianos have been gener- 
ally recognized for 70 years. They 
have been built into them with 
scrupulous care by three genera- 
tions of the Steinway family. They 
have won the admiration and praise 
of the greatest musicians, from 


Wagner to Igor Stravinsky. 


Yet with the single exception of 
the concert grand, every one of the 
six Steinway models is a home 
piano, designed to meet a special 


condition of income or acoustics. 


LF 


Each is a true Steinway, incompar- 
ably rich in tone, magnificently re- 
sponsive. It will serve you, as only 
the best things can serve you, all 
your days. And there lies the real 
index of economy. You need never 


buy another piano. 





A new Steinway piano can be 
bought from 


*875 Up 


Any Steinway piano may be purchased 
with a cash deposit of 10%, and the bal- 
ance will be extended over a period of two 
years. Used pianos accepted in partial 


exchange. 


Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hall 
109 West 57th Street, New York 
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The cigarette 





SEEK and search wherever you will, you'll 
never find a smoke like Camel. So loyal 
and so fine. Camels reveal the delicate 
tastes and fragrances of the choicest to- 
baccos grown. That is why they never 
tire. Why each succeeding Camel tastes 


more smooth and mellowy mild. 


Millions upon millions of smokers have 
learned to rely upon this supreme tobacco 


quality. They are modern smokers in 


g. J- 





REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, 





you can be fond of ... 


the most particular sense and they place 
Camels first. They demand goodness and 
enjoyment. They have elevated Camels 
to the highest popularity ever known. 

If you smoke for pleasure Camels will 
prove the cigarette that you can really 
enjoy, you can like Camels so much, be- 
cause they’re always so satisfyingly mellow. 
So smooth and mild. 


**Have a Camel!” 


WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 
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